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THE 

Careless Husbanp. 

A 

COMEDY. 

Tef mm Sir Fopling Him, or Him can C4dl: 
He\s Knight o* tb* Shire^ and refrt/entsyou oil, 

Prol. to Sit Fo^ 
Qui capita ille fade. 
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To the Moft Illttftrious 

J O H N, 

D U K E of ARG YL E. 



THIS Play, atiaft, througH many diffi- 
culties, has made way to throw itfelf ac 
Tour Grace's feet : and confidering what well- 
ihcant attempts were made to intercept it in 
its courfc to fo great an honour, I have had 
reafon not to think it intirely fuccefsful, till 
(where my ambition always defign'd it) I found 
it fafe in your proteftion : which, \yhen fcvc- 
ral means had faird of making it Icfj worthy 
of, the fpleen ended with the old gbod-naturc 
that was ofFer'd to my firft Play,. vi%^ That 
it was none of my own : but ghat's a ^praifc I 
have indeed fome reafon to be prou(i^9f, fince 
Your Grace, from evincing circum^ftap^qs, is 
able to divide the malice ifxom, th?. compli- 
ment. ' . . ".^. -^ . 

The beft Criticks have long and juftlx wm-* 
plain*d, that the coarfenefs of moft characters' 
in our late Comedies, have been unfit- er^ter- 
tainments for People of Quality, efpegialiy the 
Ladies : and therefore 1 was long in liope« that 
fome able pen (whofe expe<51:aiion^ d^d qoc 
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DEDICATION. 

hang upon the profits of fuccefs) wou'd ge* 
neroufly attempt to reform the Town into a 
better tafte than the World generally allows 
'em : but nothing of that kind haying lately 
appear'd, that would give me an opportunity 
of being wife at another's expence, I found it 
impoflible any longer to refift the fecret temp- 
ration of my vanity, and fo even ftruck the' 
firft blow myfelf : and the event has; now con- 
vihc'd me, that whoever fticks clofdy to Na- 
ture, can't eafily write above the underftand- 
ing of the Galleries, tho' at the fame time he 
may poffibly defer ve applaufe of the Boxes* 

This Play before its trial on the Stage was 
examined by feveral Ptople of Quality, that 
came into Youf Grace's opinion of its being a 
' jiift, a proper, and diverting attempt in Co- 
rhedy-, but few of 'em carried the compli- 
ment. beyond thefr private approbation : for 
• when^ r was wiffiing for a little farther hope, 
' they ftopt Ihcrt of Your Grace's penetration, 
' ana'only kindly wiflied me what they feem'd to 
fear, and you affur'd me of, a general fuccefs* 
But Ypur Grace has been pleased, not only to 
encourage me with youV judgment •, but have 
likewifc by your favourable influence in the 
bounties that were rais'd for me the third and 
. fixth day, defended me againft any hazards of 
an entire difappointment from fo bold an un- 
: xfertaking :' and therefore, whatever the world 
miy think pf me, as one they call a Poet, yet 
r am confident, ^s Your Grace underftands 
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me, I (hall not wane your beliefs, when I af- 
fore you' that rhis Dedica^fm' U the rcftalt of a 
profound acknowledgment, an artlcfs inclina- 
tion, proudly glad and grateful. 

And if the Dialogue of the following Scenes 
flows with more eafy turn of thought and 
fpirit, than what I have ufually produced ; I 
Ihall not yet blame fome people for faying 
'tis not my ow^, unkfs they knew, at the fame 
time^I owe moft of it to the many ftoltn ob- 
iervations I have made from Your Grace's 
nwnner of converting. 

And if ever the influence of Your Grace's 
, nu)re (hining qualities Ihould pcrfuadc me to- 
attempt ^fragidy^ I (hall then, with the fame 
freedom, borrow all the ornamental yirtuea 
of my Hero, where now I only am indebted 
for part of the Fine Gentleman. Greatnef5^<>f 
birth and mind, fweetnefs of temper, flowing 
from the fixt and native principles of courage 
and of honour, are beauties that I rjefervc for 
2L farfher opportunity of expreffing the kA^ 
.-^d gratitude qf, ,., .; ! . 
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My Urd^ ] 
f "., L ^eCii 15, '' ^^^^ pra^e^s moft Obedient^ 

Moft Obii^'^d and Humbk Servant^ 
' .COLLET CiBBEH., 

Digitized by CjOOQIC ' 



'ic • 


. 47.04., 


-IIU 


11/ ■' ■) 


bl... 


<•' 'J:- : 





( 8 ) 



THE 



PROLOGUE. 



/^F all the 'various Vices of the Age, 

^^ Andjhoals of fools exposed upon the Stagf^ 

Ho'wfe'w are lajht that call for Satire* s rage f 

What can you think to fee our Plays fo full 

OfMadnsen^ Coxcombs ^ and the dri'veling Fool ^ 

Of Cits ^ of Sharpers t Rakes ^ and roaring Bullies^ 

Of Cheats, of Cuckolds, Aldermen and Cullies ? 

Wou^d not onefivear, ^t'were taken for a rule, 

That Satire'' s rod in the Dramatick School, 

JVas only meant fcr the incorrigible Fool ? 

As ij too Vice and Felly 'were confn*d 

Ti? the 'viUfcum alone of human kind. 

Creatures a Mufe Jheu^dfcorn ; fuch abje3 trajh 

Defer^ves not Satire* s but the Hangman^ s lajh. 

Wretches fofar Jhut out from fenfe of Jhame, 

Newgate or Bedlam only Jhou^d reclaim ; 

For Satire ne*er ivas meant to make 'ujild monjlers tame, 

No, Sirs 

We rather think the perfons ft for Plays^ 
Are they^ ^whofe birth and education fays 
Tbefnje enjery help that Jhou^d impro've mankind. 
Yet fill li'vejla'ves to a *vile tainted mind ; 
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PROLOGUE. 

Sucb as in tvit are often feen /' abound^ ^ 

And yet ba'vefome weak part^ tuber e F oily* s found: C 
For follies fprout like fweeds, bigbeft in fruitful grounds j 
And *tis obferv^d^ tbe garden of tbe mind "k ^ 

To no infefti«ue *weed^sfo mucb inclined ^ f 

As tbe rank pride tbatfomefrom affe^atiori fnd^ \ 

A folly too 'well kno<wn to make its court 

Witb moftfuccefs among tbe better fort. 

Sucb are tbeperfons. *we to-day provide, 

jtnd Nature^ fools for once are laid ajide^ 

Tbis is the ground en *wbicb our Play ive build ^ , 

But in tbeftruSurt muft to judgment yield i 

Andnvbere tbe Poet fails in art, or care^ 

W4 beg jour 'wonted mtrcy to tbe Piercer* . 
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tzAy Bfity Modijb, ' Urs. OfJfieU. 

Lady Gra^vtairs, ' Mrs, i)f(?rV. ' 

hk$,£4gtng, Womaa to Lady £«^, * Mrs. Z»c4/« ^ - 



SCENE, PFINVSOX. \ [ 
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Careless Husband^ 




^,.e.T I.. S C E N E I. 

« G E N E, Sir Charles Eafy V Lodgings. 

Enter Lfdy E^fy a/^ff^^ 

. ., ., L, EJSK 

A S ever ivoman's fpirit, by an injarioas huf. 
baiid^ broke like mine ? A vile, licentious 
man! Mud he bring home his follies tool 
Wrong mc with my very fervant ! O ! how teidious a re- 
lief is patience i And y^t in my^ condition 'tis the only re- 
medy : for to reproach him with my wrongs is taking on 
myfelf the means of a redrcfs, hrdding defiance to his 
falfhood, and naturaHy bat provokes him to undo me. 
The uneafy thought of* my continual jcaloufy may tcize 
him tQ.a hxi ayerfioo j and hi^herw), tho' he negleds, I 
cannot think h^ hates me.— ^Tt muft be fo I Since I want 
power to plcafe him, he never fhali upbraid me with an 
attempt of making him uneafy — My eyes and tongue 
(kail yet be blind and filent to my wrongs ; nor wou d [ 
•have him think my virtue cou'd fufped him, *till by fome 
^rofs apparent proof of his mifdoing, he forces mc to 
]^e— -and to forgive it, 

A 6 
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1 2 The Careless HvsBAXfd. 

Enter Edging haftilj^. 

Edg, O madam ! 

L. Ea/y, What's the matter? 

Edg, 1 have the ftrangeft thirig to (hew your ladylhip 
^ ' i'uch adifcovery — — . 

L. Ea/y, You are refolv'd to make it without much ce- 
remony, I fiml ; what's the bufincfs, pray? ' ' ^ 

Edg, The bufinefs, madana, I have not patience to tell 
you, I am out of breath at the very thoughts on't, 1 fhall 
Bot be able to fpeak this half hour. 

L, Ea/y, Not to the purpofe I believe ! But methinks 
you talk impertinently with a great deal of eafe. 

Edg, Nay, madam, perhaps notfo impertinent as your 
Ladylhip thinks ; there's that will fpeak to purpofe, I am 
fare A bafe man— — ^ \Gi'ues a Letter. 

h,EaJy What's this, an open letter } Whence ^omes 
it ? 

Edg, Nay, read it, ma^iam, you'll foon guefs. If 

thefe are the tricks of hufbaiids, keep me a maid flill» 
fay I. 

L, EaJ^» [Lookhg on the Super/crrption,'] To Sir Charles 
Eafy ! HsL 1 loo well I know this hateful hand — rO my 
heart ! but I muft'veil my jealoufy, which 'tis n\?t fit this 
creature fhould fuppofe 1 am acquainted with.' IJfide,"] 

' This direction is to your mailer, how eftme you by 

it? 

Edg, Why, madam, as my matter was lying down» 
after he came in from hunting, he fent me into his dref- 
fing-room to fetch his fnuiF-box out of his waiftcoat-poc- 
ket ; and fo as 1 was Tearching for the box, madam, there 
I found this wicked letter from amillrefs ; which I ha^ 
no fooner read, but, 1 declare it, my very blood rofe at 
him again ; methotJght I could have torn him and her to 
pieces. 

^ L. Eaj^. Intolerable ! This odious thing's jealous of 
him hcrielf, ana wants me to join with her in a revenge 

upon'him... Sure I am fallen indeed 1 But 'twere to 

"juake ttic lower yet^ co let her think I uudcrftand her. , 

[Jfide. 
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Vlfe Careless HtJlBAK»* ''ij 

ftfjf. Nay, pray> madam, read it, you'll be out of pa- 
tience at it. 

L,Eajfy,Yoa are bold, miftrfefs ; has my indulgence 
t)r )Our mailer's good humour flatter'd you into the af- 
furance of reading his letters ? a liberty 1 never gave my- 
felf.— Here— layit where you had it imtsediately— fhou'd 
he know of your faucihefs, 'twou'd not be my favour 
cou*d proteft you. [Exit L. Eafy. . 

Edg. Your favour ! Marry come up ! Sure I don't de-^ 

|)cnd upon your favour ! *Tis not come to that, I hope- 

—Poor creature— don't you think I am my matter's mi- 

ftrefsfor nothing ? You fhalljfind, madam, I won't be 

fnapt up as I have been — Not* but it vexes me, ro think 
fhe fliou'd not be as uneafy as I. I am fu re ^ he is a- 
bafe man to me, and I could cry my eyes out that fhe 
ihou'd not think him as bad to her every jot. If I am 
Wrong'd, fure fhe may very well expeft it, that is but his 
.wife.-^ — A conceited thin^-*— fhe need not be fo eafy 
neither—I am as handfome as fhe, I hope — Here's my 
matter — I'll try whether I am tO be huiF'd by her, or 
HO* [Walh behind. 

Enter Sir Charles Eafy^ 

Sir CJba. So! The day is come again — IJfi botrifes 
to another fts^e, and the fame dull journey is before us. 
How like children do we judge of happinefs ! When I was 
ftinted^ in my fortune, almott every thing was a pleafure 
to me, becaufe mott things then being out of my reach, 
I had always the pleafure of hoping for 'em ; now For- 
tune's in my hand, fhe's as iniipid as an old acquaintance 
— it's mighty filly, faith — Juft the fame thing by my 
wife too ; I am told (he's excremely handfome— n^y, 
and have heard a gieat many people fay fhe is certainly 

the heft woman in the world Why, I don't know but 

Ac may, yet I could never find that her perfon or good 
qualities gave me any concern — In my eye, the woman 
has no more charms than my mot'her. 

EJg. H urn l-^^be takes no notice of lafe yet— I'll let 
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let him fee, I can take as little notice of him. [-55$/ 
nvalh hy him grorvely^ hi turnt her about and b^di htr^ Jk< 
Jiru^ks.'] Pray, Sir— 

Six Char. A pretty pert air thut^-— Pll huraouf i^r- 
What*s the matter^ chUd ? Are yqu not well h Kifs ia«, 
huffy, 

Edg» No, the deuce fetch me if I do. 

Sir Char* Has any thing put thei: out.of humocM'> 
love? 

Edg, No, fir, 'tis not worth my fc^i^g owt f)f hujiAOur^ 
at — tlio' if evej; yoa hav« any UiMig to ^.i>y t^t^V-ftgaia, 
ril be burn*d. . . ■ . ^ .. ., -fj v^^r 

SirCitfr. Somebody has bely'dmet<j tht^jr.Oi/i iij. i 

Edg. No, fir^ kis yotthave bely'dyourf^fjo.i^l^v — :« 
. Did not: 1 aik you when youiirft isade a r9oI of m^ »]iiyoa 
would be alway&cpnftant to me, and did npt yoa^fg^y, I 
might be-fure you wou'd? And here, inltoad of ^hat, 
yott are. going .on in ypui: oli iiitiigue with mytady 
Graveairs^' < ■■■ 

Sir CMr. So— — 

£djg. Beiide, don't you fuffer my l^dy to huff me ^e- 
ry day as if 1 were her dQg,.or bad no more concern with 

you 1 declare I won't bear it, and flie ihan't thinkto > 

huff me*-«-f For aught I know, I am as agreeable as ihe ; 
and tho* fhe dare$ not take any notice of your b^fe* 
nefs^oher, you Ihan't think to ufe me.fo-*^^ahdtfa^ray 
take your naiy letter^-o^-rll^^ow the band well enough 
•—For my part, I woft't flay in the family to be abus'd at 
this rate : 1 that have refus'd lords and dukes' for your 
fake^; 1'4 have you to know, fir, 1 have. had as maiiy blue 
and green ribbons af^r me, for aught 1 know, es wouW 
have made me a Falbala apron. 

Sir Char, My Lady Gra^^airs I my nafty letter ! and I 
. wonk ftayia the family I Death !— 4'm in a.pretty con- 
ditioB''— -iWhut an unlimited privilege has this jade got 
from being a whore ? 

£^^. I.uippore, fir, >ou think to ufe every body as you 
do your wife. 

Sir Char. My wife ! hah ! Come hither, Mrs. Edging ; 
. hark you, Dta b ■ » \^Sei%ing her by the Shculder* 
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^ *^X. Oh! 

* "Sir Char. 'When you fpeak of my wife, you are to fay 
your lady, atnd you are never to fpeak of your lady to me 
id ati^ regard of htf beiiig my wife-*-^for look you, 
tlrild» 'you are -not' her ftram|>et» bat mine, therefore [ 
only give you leave to be fancy with me— In the next 
place, you are n>5V^r4o fuppofe there is any fuch perfbn 
as itty Lady Gra*veiiifs \ and laflly, my pretty one, hov/ 
came you by this letter ? 

EJgl It's no ^^ter, perhaps. 

Sh" Char, Ay, hut it you fliou'd not tell me quietly, 
how are you fure I won't take a great piece of flem out of 
your ihoulder, my dear ? [Sbakgs ber^ 

- Sdg. O lud ! O Ittd ! I ynW Uk\ you, fir. 

, Sir Chdr. Quickly then. ^ [^gain. 

' JEiflJf. Oh 1 I took it out of your pocket, fir. 
-'hiiV-hMt. When? 

Edg. Oh ! this 'morning, when you fent me for your 
fnufFoox. 

Sir Char. And your ladyfhip's pretty curidiity has 
iookM it over, I preAiaie-^i— ha— [Again. 

[Edg. O lud 1 dear fir, don't be angry— indeedril 
'never touch one again. 

Sir Char. 1 don't believe you will, and I'll tell y<m 
'how yOn (h^ll be fuite you never will. 
V fidg; Yes, fir. 
' Sir Ch&r. By (ledfaftly belreving, that the next time 
yoo offer it, you will kave^your* preity white neck twift- 
ed behind you. 

BJg. Yes, fir. [Curtfimg. 

Sir Ci&ur. And you Will be fure to remember evtry 
thing I have faid to you ? 

Eiig.Y^^, fir. 

Sir Char, And now, child, I was not angry with your 
' p^fon, but your follies; which fince 1 find you are a 

little fenfible of -don't be wholly difcourag'd— — * 

%t 1 believe I » ■ ■ > I fhall have occafion for you 
again. 
V JP^. Yes, fir. 
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Sir Char. In the mean time> let me hear no ntoxe of 
your lady, child. 

E^lg. No, fir. 

Sir Char. Here ifee comes, be gone. 

Edg, Yes, fir Oh ! I was never fo frighten'd in 

my life. ... [BxU. 

Sir Char\ So ! good difcipline makes good fbldiers — 
It often puzzles the to "think, from my ov^ carelefiheis, 
•and my wife's continual good humour, whether ihe really 
knows any thing of the Ilrcngth of my forces— I'll fifther 
a little. 

£nur La^J Eafy. 

My xiear, ht)W. 3o you do ? You are drefs'd vkty early to-- 
day ; are you going out f 

L. EaJ^. Only to churth, my dear. 

Sir Char, Is it fo late then ? 

L. Ea^, The bell has juft rung.- 

Sir Char* Well, child, how does Wtndfor air agree 
with you ? Do you find yOurfelf any better yet ? or have 
you a mind to go to London again ? 

L; Eajy, No, indeed, my dear ; the air's fo very plea- 
fant, that if it wel-e a place of lefs company, I cou'd be 
content to end ray days here. 

SirCi'^r. Pr'ythee, my dear, what fort of company 
would moft pleafe you ? 

L. Eajy, When bufinefs would permit it, yours ; and . 
in your abfencc a fincere friend, that were truly happy 
in an honeft hufband, to fit a chearful hour, and talk in ^ 
mutual praife of our condition. • ■ 

Sir Char. Are you then really very happy, my dear ? 

'L.EaJy. Why fhould you queftion it ? [Smiling on him^ 

Sir Char. Becaufe I fancy 1 am not fo good to you as I 
(hould be. 

L. Eafi, Pihah \ 

Sir Char. Nay, the deuce take me if I don't really con-^ 
fefs myfelf fo bad, that I have oheu Wonder'd how any 
woman of your fen fe, rank, andperlbn, could thinki t 
worth her while to have fo many ufelefs good qualities* 
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L. EajSf* Fy, my dear. 

Sir Char, By my fonl, I'm fcrious, 

L. Eaj^, I caA't boaft of my good qualitiei, nor if I 
coold, do I believe yoii think ^em ufelefs. 

Sir CJ^ar, Nay, I fubmit to yotl ^^Don*t you find *em 

fo? Do you perceive that I am one tittle the better huf- 
band for your being fo good a wife ? * 

L. Eaj^. Pihah I you jeftwith me. 

Sir Char. Upon my life I don't— Tell me truly, was 
you never jealous of me ? 

L. £a/y. Did 1 ever give you any iign of it ? 

S'nCJbar. Urn — that's true — but do you really think 
I never gave you occaiion ? 

L. Eajj^, Thai's an odd qaeftion— ^but fuppofe you 
liad? 

Sir Char, Why then, what good has jrour virtue done 
you, fince all the good qualities of Ic could not keep me 
toyourfelf? 

L. Eafy. What occafion have you given me to fuppofe 
I have not kept you to myfelf ? 

Sir Char, 1 given you occafion ! Fy ! my dear — i— 

'oulnay be fure — -I— —look you, that is not the thing, 

ut ftill a— (Death, what a blunder have I made I) — 
a ftill, I fay, madnm, you (han't make me believe you 
have never been jealous of me : not that you ever had 
any real caufe, but I know women of your principles have 
more pride than thofe that have no principles at all ; and 

where there is pride, there muft be fonie jcaloufy ^fo 

that if you are jealous, my dear, you know you wrong 
me, and 

L. Eafy. Why then, upon my word, my dear, I 
don't know that ever 1 wrong'd you that way in my 
life. 

Sir Char, Bat fuppofe 1 had given a real caufc to be 
jealous, how would you do then? 

L. E^fy, It muft be a very fubllantial one that makes 
me jealous. 

Sir Chdr. Say it were a fubftantial one ; fuppofe now I 
were well with a woman of your own acquaintance, that 
under pretence of frequent vifits to you, fhonld only cciiu 
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to carry on an affair with me-: — Suppofe now iny Lady 
Gr^vf fl/r J and I were great -^——r 

L. Eaj^. Wou'd 1 could not fuppofe it ! I4fi^e» 

Sir C/fifr, If, I come oW her!?»l believe I am pretty 
fa'e. [ Afide,'\ "..' ,\ . ■ . ■ Suppofe, I foy , my . lady and I 
were fp very' familiar, that not only yoorfelf, but half 
the Town fhould fee it I 

L. Eafy. Then I (hodld cry myfelf iick in fomedark 
clofet, and forget my tears, when you fpoke kindly to 
me. 

Sir Char. The mofl: convenient piece of virtue fure that 
ever wife was miftrefs of. . [AJide. 

L. Eafy» But pray, my dear* did you ever think tHat 
I had any ill thou^hw of my Lady Graveairs ^ . 

Sir Char. Ci fy I child ; only you know ihe and I uiPd 
to be a little free fometimes, fo I had a mind to fee ;f you 
thought there was any harm in it : but iince 1 find you 
very eafy in it, I think myfetf oblig'd to tell you^ that 
«poo my fouJ, my dear, 1 have fo little regard lO her 
perfon, that the deuce take me> if 1 would notaa (ciMi 
have an affair with thy woman. 

lu.Eafy. Indeed, my dear» I flioold a$ foon fafpcft 
you with one as t'other. 

Sir Char^ Poor dear--^-— fliould'il thoa«— -*nve nitt a 
kifs. . 

L. Eafy, Plhah ! you don't care to kifs mc# 

Sir Char, By my foul I do 1 wifh J may die if I 

don't think you a very fine woman. 

L Eafy. I only wi/h you'd think me a good wife. 
\Kiffcs her,] But pray, my dear, what has made you.fo 
Itrangely inq^uifitive ? . . ' 

Sir Char. Inquifitive !— -Why-r— a ^1 don't 

know, one's always faying one foolifh thing or another 
Toll le roll. {_SJn£s and talks, '] My dear, what 1 
are we never lo have any ball here ? Toll le roll. I 
fancy I could recover my dancing again^ if I would but 
praaifeit. - Toll, loll, loll! 

L. Eafy\ This excefs of carelefsnefs to me excufes half 
his vices : if 1 can make hinfi once, think ferioully.—r^ 
time yet may be my friend. ' ^ 
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' Sif*ff. Sit,' Lord Morehve gives his fcrvice— - 

Sit <2bar\ Lord Morehve ! Where is be ? 

Sern), At the Chocolate- houfe; he called me to bim as 
1 went by, and bid me tell your Honotir he'll wait upon 
yoa jwcfently. 

' L. Eafy. I thought you had not expedled him here 
^gain this fcafon, my dear. 

Sir Char. I thought To too, but you fee there's no de- 
pending upon the refol^tion of a man that's in love > 

L. Eetfy,' fs there a chair ? 

&r*t>. Yes, madam. \Extt Servant, 

L. Eafy\ 1 fuppofe Lady Betty Modijh has draWn him 
hither. 

Sir Char. Ah poor foul, for all his bravery, I am 
afraid fo. 

L Eafy, Well, my dear, I han't time to aik my Lord 
how he does now ; you'll excufe me to him, but I hope 
you'll make him dine wi'h us. 

Sir C^^?*. I'll aft htm. If you fee Lady ^^r/y at 
Prayers make her dine too, but don't take any notice of 
my Lord's being in tbwh. 

L. Eafy, ^Qry well I U I fhould not meet her there, 
I'll call at her lodgings. • 

, Sir Char, Do (o. 

L. Eafy, My dear, your fervant. [Exit L» Eafy. 

Sir Char. My dear, I'm yours,. Well : one way ur 
other this woman will certainly bring, about her bufinefs 
with me at laft ; for the* (he can*t make me happy in her 
own perfon, fhe lets me be fo intolerably eafy wi(h the 
women that can, that fhe has at leaft brought me into a 
fair way of being as weary of them too. 

Enter Ser'vant and Lord Morelove. 

ieru. Sir,. my Lord's come. 
. L. Mtn-T^ Dcsit Charles f 
Sir Char* My dear Lord ! this is an happinefs aa- 
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dreamt of; I little thought to have feen you at Wind/or 
again this feafon ; I concluded of courfe, that books and 
folitude had fecur'd you till winter. 

L. Mer, Nay, I did not think of coming myfelf, but 
I found myfelf not very well in London, fo I thought?— 
a- ■ little bunting, and this air— — 

Sir Char, Ka ! ha ! ha ! 

L. Mor, What do you laugh at ? 

^ir Char, Only becaufe you Ihould not go on with 
your ftory : if you did but fee how filly a man fumbles 
for an excufe, when he is a little afham'd of being in 
love, you wou'd not. wonder what I laugh at. Hal! 
ha 1 

L. Mor. Thou art a very happy fellow— nothjng: 
touches thee— always eafy— Then yon conclude £: 
follow Lady Betty again h 

Sir Char, Yes, fSth do 1 1: and to make yott*eafy> my. 
Lord, I cannot fee why a man that can ride fifty miles: 
after a poor (lag, fhould be alham'd of running twenty 
in chace of anne woman, that in all probability wiU. 
make him fo niuch the better fport too^ \;Embracing^ . 

L. Morj, Dear Charles, don't flatter my diftemper, I, 
t)wn I flill follow her: Do you think her charms have, 
power to excufe me to the world ? 

Sir Char, Ay ! ay I a fine womah*s an excufe for any/ 
ihing ; and the fcandal cf her being, in jefl, is a jell it- 
felf: we are all fore 'd. to be their fools, before we can 
be their favourites. 

L. Mor, You are willing to give me hope; bat I can't 
believe fhe has the lea[b degree of inclination for me. 

Sir Char, I don't kpow. that > »rm fare her pride 
likes youy. and that's generally your fine ladies darling- 
paffion. 

L, Mor, Do you fuppofe. if I could grow indifferent,, 
itwou'd touch her ? 

Sir Char. Sting her to the heart > Will you take. 

my advice ? 

L. Mor, I have no relief but that. Had I not thee, 
now and then to talk ^n hour, my life were iiifupporta- 
ble. 

Sir Char, I am forry for. that, , my Lotrd— *but mind: 
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urbat I fay to you-!^ — Bot hold, fird let me know the 
particulars of your late quarrel with her. 

L. Mor, ^hy<—— -about three weeks ago, when I was 
lad here, at Windfor^ (he had for fome days treated me 
with a little more referye, and another with more free- 
dom than I found myfelf eafy at. 

Sir Char, Who was chat other ? 

L. Mor. One of m^ Lord Fopptngton*^ t^^Z* ^^^ P^'t 
coxcomb that's juft come to a fmall eflate, and a gre^t 
periwig--— he that fings himfetf among the women 
What d^^ call him— -«>He won't fpeak to a Com* 
moner when a Lord's in company— —You always fee 
him with a cane dangling at his button, l^is.breaft open^ 
no gipves, one eye tuck'd under his hat, and a tooth-pick 
■ ■ Startup^ that's his name. 

Sir Char. O \ I have met him in a vilit-^-— but pray 
goon. 

L. Mor. So, difputing with her about the conduffc of 
women, 1 took the liberty to tell her how far I thought 
ihe . err'd. in hers ; ihe told me 1 was rude> and that flie 
would never believe any man could love a woman » that 
thought her in the wrong in any thing fhe had a mind 
to, at leaft if he dar'd to tell her fo — This provok'd me 
into her whole chafai^er» with as much fpite and civil 
malice, as- 1 have feen her beilow upon a woman of true 
beauty, when the men firft toaded her: fo in (he middle 
of my wifdom, (he told me, (he deiir'd to be alone, that 
I would take my odious proud heart along with m^ 
and trouble her no mor e I ■ ■ bow*d very low, 

and as I left the room« I vow'd I never wou'd, and that 
my proud heart fhould never be humbled by the out* 

ii4e of a fine woman Abput an hour after, I 

whipp'd into my chaife for London ^ and have never feen 
her fince. 

"Sir Char, Very well ; and how did you find ypur proud 
heait by that tiipe you got to Hpunjlow ? 

L, Mor, I am almoft afliam'd to tell you- 1 found 

her fo much in the right, that I curs'd my pride for con- 
tradidUng her at all, and began to think according to her 
m^im, that no woman could be in the \^xong to ama^ 
that (he had ui hpr pow^r« 
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Sir Ci&^r, Ha ! ha ! Well, PI! tHI j^a wh^Vofi^alJ^^ 

do. you can fee her without tremfclrng, 1 hopc7 ' ; '.^ 

*L. Mflr* Not if (he receives me well. , / ' .,. ' V 

Sir C&tfr. If fte receives you well^ you • wilHiavc n6 
occafion for what I am going to fay to foii — < — --^Firft, ^ 
you (hall dine with her. ' ,*■' ' 

L. Mor. Howl where f when ! ' ! , 

SirCi^rfjr; Here! here! at two o*clock. . 

h. Mor, DczT Charts f . ' ' , ^^ 

Sir 
fee her 
her fee ^ 

in being near her, while Ihe is upon reafonable terin^ ^^^ 
with you. This will either open tne doot of aii eclatr^^^ ^^ 
crffementf or quite fhut it again il you ' ■ >and if ftv^ is ^ 

ftiU refolved to keep you out— i ^*^— * ' \^ '\ 

. h, Mfr. Nay^ if fhe infuks me thin, perhaps I may ^ 
recover pride enough to rally her by an over-aded fub- '^ 
miffion. ' 

Sir Char. Why, you improve, my Lord; this i«,;thc, 
very thing I was going to propofe to you. , 

L. Mor. Was it, faith! Hai^ yon, dare you ftand^by 
me ? ' ^r 

Sir Char. Dare I ! 4y, to my laft drop of aflurancc, , 
againft all the infolent airs of the proudefl Beauty in , 
Chriftendom*' 

L. M,or. Nay, then defiance to her— -We two 

T)h)u halt infpirM me, I find myfelf as valiant as a flat- . 
ter'd coward. 

Sir Char^ Courage, vay Lord— ^rU warrant we beat 
her. 

L. Mor. My blood ftirs at the -vtry thought on*t; I 
long to be engag'd, '^^ - 

Sir Char. She'll certainly give ground, when fhe once 
fees you are thoroughly provok'd. 

L. Mor. Dear Cbarks^ thou art a friend indeed. 

Enter a Servant. >► . 

S/rv. Sir, nry Lord Foppington give^his fervice, au'd^ 
if your Honour''« at leifure, he'll wait on youasfooaas 
kc^s dfcfs'd. 
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Sir Ci^^r. YeS' ■ i X heard JaA night he was come. 
Oive my: fervice to his Lordihip» and tell him I (hall be 
glad he'Jl d^riQe ^t hoapur of his company here at din- 
ner.^ j^ \Exit ^er*u<^ We may have occafion for him in our 
defign upon Lady Betty, 
.L. Mor. What ufe caii we make of him ? 

%\t Char. We'll fee when he comes ; at leafl there's 
no danger in him ; not but I fuppoff you know he 't ]^our 
rlvah -r • ' . ' 

LI jMr^ Pjhal a^ojccomb. * 

Sir (^lar. Nay, aoi>'t defpife him neither-*—* he'« able 
to give; you advice; fo;r tho* he's in love with the fame 
woman, yet to him ihc has not charms enough to give a 
minute'* pain* 

L. Mcr, Pr'ythee, jyhat fenfe has he of love ? 

Sir Char Faith,^ JirejEy nciu* as .i^uch as a man of ienfe 
ought to have ; 1 Irant you, he knows not how to value 
a woman truly delerving, but he has a pretty juft efteem 
for moll ladies about ;;Tpwn.. v 

h. Mor. That he fpllows, I grant you^— -for he fcl- 
dom yifits any of extraordinary iiepqtation. 

Sir Char^ faave a care, t have fecn him at Lady Beftr 
mdtfi'^ . . , . 

L. Mor. To be laughM at. ,, / j 

6ir Char, Don't be too confident of that ; the women 
now begin to laugh with him, not at him : for he really 
fometimes rallies hia o;wti hkumpur wi)th To much eaie 
and pleafahtry, that a great many women begin to 
think he has no fpllies at all, and thpie he h^s, have been 
as much owing to his youth, and a great efbte, as want 
of natural wit; 'tis true, he's often a bubble to his 
pleafures, but he has always been wifely vain enough to 
keep himfelf from being top much the ladies humble 
fervant in love. 

L. Mor. There ^ndccd I atmoft envy hixm. :. 

Sir Char. The eafinefs of his opinion upon the Sex, 
will go near tp pique your-.Wc muft haive him. 

L. Mar. At you pleafe-*— -But what ihall we do with 
•ujfdyest tijl dinner^ . ' 
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sir Char, What think youx)f a party at piquet? 

L. Mor. O ! you: are too hard for me. 

Sir Ckar, Fy I £y • what whea you play with his 
Grace ? 

L. Mor, Upon my foul he givei^ me tfcreo points* 

Sir. Char. Does he ? why then y<m fc^l giw me l^nt- 
two — ^Here, fellow, get card*. . JUofts^ [^xmiU^ 



- A C T 11. S C E N E I. 
7be SCENE, Lady Betty. Modifh*jLew?^m^/. 

Enter Lady Betty, and L^jdy Eafy, meeting. 

L. Bitty. /'^^ ! my dear I I am overjoy 'd to fee you 1 
\Jl 1 am ftrangely happy tOrday 5 I hayc juft 
receiv'd my new fcarf from London^ and you are inoft , 
critically come to give me yoiu* opinion of It. 

L. EaJ^. ! your fervant, madam, I am a very in<- 
different judge, you know : What, is it with flqeves ? 

L. Bet. O ! 'tis impoffiblc to tell you what it is !— -«* 
*Ti8 all extravagance both in mode and fancy, my 
dear ; I believe there's £ix thoufand yards of edging 
in it — ^Then fuch an enchanting (lope from the elbow 
^-^-fomething fo new, fo lively, fo noble, fo coquet 
and charming but you fliall fee it, my dear- ■ 

L. Ea/y. Indeed I won't, my dear; I am refolv'd t© 
mortify you for being fo wrongfully fond of. a trifle. 

L. Bet. Nay, n^w, my dear, you are: ill-n^tur'd.. 

L. Eajj^. Why truly, I'm half an^xy. to fee .a woman 
of70ur l^nfcj fo warmly cancer n'd m the care of her 
outiide ; for when we have taken our ht% pains about it, 
'tis che beauty of the mind alone (hat gives u^ Uiliog 
▼alue. 3 
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L. Bet. Ah! my dear! nydearl you have been a 
married woman to a fine purpofe indeed^ that know fo 
little of. the tafte of mankind : take my word, a new 
falhion upon a fine woman, is often a greater proof of 
her value, than you are aware of. 

L. Ea/jf* That I can't comprehend, for you fee among 
the men, nothing's more ridiculous than a new fa(hion» 
Thofe of the firil.^^j^fc arc always the lail that como 
ijito.'em, ^^ J r 

L. Bet. That U, beeaufe the only merit of a man 19 
liis fehfe ; but doubtlefs the greateft value of a woman 
is her beauty ; an homely woman at the head of a fa* 
ihion would not be allowed in it by the men, and con- 
fequently not followed by the womea: fo that to bs 
fuccefsful in one's fancy,' is an evident fign of one's be- 
ipg admir'd,flnd I ajiways take admiration for the beft 
proof of beauty ; aftd beauty certainly is the fource of 
power^ a$ power in afll creatures is the height of hap- 
pinefs, 

L. Eajfy, At this rate yoU would rather be thought 
beautiful than good. 

L. Bet, As I had rather command than obey : the 
wifeft homely wothan can't make a man of £enfe of a ' 
fool, but the veryefl: fool of a' beauty fhall make an 
afs of a Statefman ; fo that in fhort, I can't fee a woman 

of fpirit has any bufinefs in this world but to drefs 

and make the men like her. - 

. L. Bajf^. Do you fuppofe this is a principle the men 
of fenfe will admire you for ? 

L. Bet, 1 do fuppofe, that when I fufFer any man to 
like my perlon, he ihan't dare to find fault with my 
principle. 

L. Ba/y, But men pf fenfe are not fo eafily humbled. 

L, Bet, The eafieft of any ; one ^ has ten, thoufand 
times the trouble with a coxcomb. 

L. Eajy^ Nay, that may be; for I have feen you throw 
away more good hum;^ur in hopes of a tendr^e from 
my Lord Fopp'mgton, who loves all women alike, than 
would have made my Lord Morelove perfectly happy, 
who loves only you, 
"^VoL. IL B 
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L. Bet. The inen of fenfc, my dear, make the beft 
fools in the worJd : their iincerity and good breeding 
throws them fo entireiy info one's power, and gives one 
ifiich an agreeatde thirft of ufing them ill, to fhew that 
power 'tis impoffible not to quench it. 

L, Eafy, But ciethinks, my Lord Mortlo'ue^t maiiner 
to you might move any woman to a kinder fenfe of his 
Jitcrit. J"^ 

L. Bet. Ay ! "but would it not ue hard, mj dear, for 
a poor weak woman to have a mari oi his quality and 
reputation in her power, and not let the W6rld {^^ 
Jiim there? Wou'd any creature fit ncw-drefs'd all day 
in her ciofet ? Cou'd you bear to have a fweet fancy'd 
fuit, and never ihcw it at the play, or in th^ drawings 
room ? 

L. Eafy^ B«t One wou'd not ride in*t, methinks, or 
Jiarrafs it our, when there's no occasion. 

L. Bet.. Pooh 1 my Lord Morelove^^ a mere Indian da- 
malk, one can't wear him out : o' my confcience I muft. 
give him to my woman at lafl, I begin to be known by. 
him : had not I bell leave him off, my dear \ for (poor 
foul) I believe I have a little fretted him of late. 

L. Eo/y, Now 'tis to me amazing, how a man of his 
Xpirit can bear to be u«'d like a dog for four or five years 

together bat nothing's a wonder in love ; yet pray, 

when you found you cou'd not like him at firft, why did 
you ever encourage him ? 

L. Bet, Why, what wou'd you have one do ? For my, 
part, 1 cou*d no more choofe a man by my eye, than a 
ihoe ; one m-uft draw "'em on a little to fee if ihey arc 
right to one's foot. 

L. Eafy. But I'd no more fool on with a man T cou'd. 
not like, than I'd wear a ihoe that pinch'd me. 

L. Bet. Ay, b^it then a poor wretch tells one he'll 
widen 'em, or do any thln-g, and is fo civil and filly, that 
one does not know how to {urn fuch a trifle, as a pair of 
ihoes or an heart, upon a feilow's*^hands again. 

L. Eafy. Well ! 1 confefs you are very happily diftin- 
guiih'd among mod women of fortune, to have a man 
of ray Lord Moreloveh fenfe and quality fo long and 
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iionourably in love with you : for now-a-days onfc hard- 
ly ever hears of fuch a thing as a man of quality in love 
with the woman he wou'd marry : to be in love now, is 
only having a defign upon a woman, a-tnodiih way of 
declaring' war again d her virtue, which they generally 
attack ^rft, by toalHng up h«r vanity, 

L.'£et. Ay, but the world knows, that is not the cafe 
between, my Lord and me. 

L. EaJ/* Therefore f think you happy. 
L. Bet.. Now r don't fee it. Til fwear I'm betttt- 
pleas 'd to know there are a great many foolifh fellows of 
quality that take occafion to toaft me frequently, 
. L. Eajfy, I vow I fhould not tha«k any gentleman ftff 
toailing me ; and I havie often wonder'd how a woman 
Qf yourfpirit cou'd bear a great many other freedoms I 
have feen fome men take with you. 

L, Bet. A3 how, my dear? Come, prithee be free 
with me, for you muft know, I loie dearly to hear my 
faults— Who is*t ycu have obferv'd to be too free with 
me ? 

L. Eajy, Why, there's my Lord toppington ; cou'd 
any woman but you bear to fee him with a refpeflful 
fleer flare full in your face, draw up his breath and cry 
—Gad, you're handfome ! 

L.Ba, Mydear, 4ine fruit will have flies about if, 
but, poor things, they do it no harm : for if you ob- 
fcrve, people are generally moft apt to cbufe that the 
iies have been bufy with ; ha ! ha! 
. L. £q^» Thoa art a ftrange giddy creature ! 
L. Bet. That may be from fo much circulation of 
thought, my dear* 

L. Eaj^. But my Lord Foppingtvns married, and one 
wou'd not fool with him for his Lady's fake; it ma/ 
make her uneafy, and. 

L. Bet, Poor creature f her pride indeed makes her 
carry it oiF without taking any notice of it to me ; tho' 
I know Ihe 'hates me in her heart, and I can't endure 
malicious people, {o I ns'd to dine with her once a week, 
purely to give her diforder 5 if you had but feen when . 
HIT tord and 1 fool'd a little, the creature looked (oMgly. 
B 2 
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L. EaJ), But I fhould not think my reputation Cafe ; my 
Lprd Foppingtoft's a man that talks often of his amours^ 
but feldom fpeaks of favours that are refus'd him. 

L, Bet* Pfhah ; will any thing a man fays make a 
woman lefs agreeable ? Will his talking fpoil one's com- 
plexion^ or put one hair out of order?-^ — r-^ And for 
reputation, look you> my dear, take it for ' a rule, that 
as amongft the lower rank of people no woman wants 
beauty that has fortune ; fo amongft people of fortune, 
no woman wants virtue thdt'has beauty : bat ah eftate 
and beauty join'd, are of an unlimited, nay, a power 
pontifical, make one not only abfolute, but infallible— 
A fine woman's never in ihe wrong ; if we were, 'tis 
' HOt the ftrength of a poor creature's reafen that can 

unfetter him- O I how I love la hear a wretch 

curfe himfelf for loving on. or now and then coming out 

with a 

*' Yet for the plague of human race,' 
*' This devil has'an angel's face.** 

L. EajSf. At this rate, I don't fee you allow reputa- 
tion to be at all effential to a fine woman, 

L. Bet, Jufl as much as honour to a great man : 
power always is above fcandal : don't you hear people 
iay, the king of France owes moft of his conqu^jfts to 
breaking his word? And wou'd not the Confederate* 
have a fine time oft*t, if they were only to go to war 
whh reproaches ? Indeed, my dear, that jewel reputa- 
tion is a very fanciful bufinefs ; one ihall not fee an 
homely creature in town but wears it in her mouth, as 
monflroaily as the Indians do bobs at their lips, and it 
really becomes them juft alike. 

L. EajSf, Have a care, my dear, of trufting too far to 
power alone : for nothing is more ridiculous, than the 
fall of pride ; and a woman's pride at beft may be fuf- 
pedled to be more a diftruft, than a real contempt of 
mankind : for when we have faid all we can, a deferv- 
ing hulband is certainly our beft happinefs: and I 
don't queftion but my Lord Morelove^s merit in a little 
time will make you think, fo too ; for whatever airs you 
give, yourfcif to the world, I'm fare your heart don't 
want good-nature. 
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L. Bet. You are miftakcn, \ am very ill-natup'd, tho* 
your good- humour won't let you fee it. ^ 

L. Eafy, Then to give me a proof on't, let me fee 
you refufe to go immediaiely and dine wiih me, after I 
have promis'd Sir Charles to bring yoo, 

L. Bet, Pray don't alk me. 
' la.Eafy. Why? 

L. Bet, Becaufe to let you fee I hat« good-nature. I'll 
go without aiking, that you mayn't have the malice to 
fay I did you a favour. 

L. Zafy. Thou art a mad creature. 

\Ex,ArminArm^ 



Thi SCENE changes to 5/r Charles'j Lodgings. 
Lord Morclove and Sir Charles at Piquet* 

. 5»r Char. Come, my Lord, oue finglc game for the 
Tout 9 and fohave done. 

L. Mor- No, hang 'em, I have ehough of 'cm ; ill 
cards are the dulled company in the world— How much 
is it? 

Sir Char. Three parties. 

L. Mor. Fifteen pound— — very well. 
[While L. Mor. counts out his money, a Ser<vant gi<ves Sir 
Charles a letter, ivhich he reads to him/elf.'] 

Sit Char. [To the Ser^vani] Give my ferVice,*fay'r 
have coipipany dines with me, if I have time I'll call 
there in. the afternoon— —^Hal ha ! ha I [Exit Serv. 

L. Mor. What's the matter ?—— ther e 

[Paying the money » 

Sir &har. The old affair— ^ my Lady Gra^veairs. 

L. Mor* O 1 pr'ythee how does ihat go on ? 

Sir Char. As agreeable as a Chancery fuit : for now 
''tis come to the intolerable plague of my not being able 
to get rid on't ; as you may fee [Giw/g the Letter* 

L. Mor. [Reads] '* Your behaviour fince I came to 
** Windjor^ has convinc'd me of your villainy with- 
B 3 
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*' out my being furpris'd, or angry at it : I deiire- 
*•• you would let me fee yod at my lodgings im- 
** mediately, whiere I fhall' have abetter opgor- 
**- tunky to convince you, that I never can, or po- 
^* firively wiH be as I have been. Yours, ^r." 
A very whimfical- letter I— Faivh, I think {he has hard 
luck with yoa; if a man were cblig'd to have a millrefs, 
her perfon and condition feem to be cut out for the eafe 
ef a lever : for fhe's a young, hatidfome, wild, well- 
jointured widow But what's your quarrel ? 

Sir Char.. Nothing — Ihe fees the coolnefs happens to 
be firfton my fide, and her bufibefs with me now, I fop- 
pofe, is to convince me, how heartily (he's vex*d that 
ihe was not beforehand with me. 

L. Mor. Her pride and your indifference mull occafion 
a pleafaht fcene, fure ; what d& you^ intend to do ? . 

Sir CJjar, Treat her with a cool, familiar air, 'till I 
pique her to. forbid, me her fight,* and then take her at 
her word*. 

L» Mar. Vtty gallant and provoking. [Enter aServanf, 
' Ser*v. Sir, my LoJ-d i^o^/:/>?^/o«-~— [Exit. 

Sir Char. O now, my Lord, if you have a mind 

to be let into the m/ftery of making love without pain 
-there's one that'i a malter of the art, and ihall declaim 
to you— • 

. Enter Lord Foppi'ngton. 

My dear I ord F^ipington ! 

L. Eo^, My dear agreeable ! ^eje t'emhrafel Pardi I 

11 y a cent ans queje ne 'ueu My Lord, I am your 

Lordfhip's moft obedient humble fervant. 

L.'Mor* My Lord, I kifs your hands 1 hope we 

ihall have you here {cmt time ; you i'eem to have laid in 
a iiock of health to be in at the diverfions of the place 
^— You look extremely well. 

L. Fof, To fee one's friends look fo, my Lord, may 
e.ifily give a ^vermeil to one's complexion. 

Sir Char. Lovers in hope, my Lord, always hav€ a 
yifible brillmt in their eyes and air. 
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L. Fof. What doll thou mean, CbafUs? 
■ Sir Char, Come, come, confefs what really brought 
you to Wind/or, now you have no bufincfs there ? 
, L. Fop, Why two hours, and fix of the beft nags in 
Chrillendom, or the devil drive me. 
Is. Mor, You make haftc, my Lord. 

L. Fo{>, My Lord, I always fly when I purfue 
But they are well kept indeed 1 love to have crea- 
tures go ar I bid 'era ; you have fecn 'cm, Charles^ but 
{0 has all the wo:)d ; Foppingtoris long-tails are known 
pn every road in England, 

Sir Char, WeJi, my Lord, but how came they to 
bring you this road ? You don't ufe to take thefe irre- 
gular jmnts without ion\c defign in your head ofhuvTHg 
m.re than nothing to do. 

L. Fop. PQiah ! Pox ! pr'ythce, Chavles, thou kno»'.> 
eft I am a fellow oifam confequena, be where I will. 

Z'xxChar. Nay, nay, this is too much among friends, 
my Lord;, come, come,— — wc muH have it, your real 
bufiuefs here ? 

L^. Yap, Why tljen, tntrt nous, there is a certaia 
Jlle de joye about the Court here that loves winning ac 
cards beiter than aH ^the fi«e things I have been able to 
fay to her, — ^ — fo I have brought an odd thoufand bili 
jn my pocket that 1 dellgn tete-a tete, to play off with 
Jier at piquet, or ib ; and now the bufinefs is out. 

Sir Char. Ah ! and a very good bufinefs too, m^ Lord. 

\j, Fcp, £f it be well done, Charles! — 

^w Char, That'j as you manage your cards, my Lord. 

L. Mor.' This muft be a woman of confequence by the 
value you fet upon her favours. 

Sir Char, O ! nothing's- above the pric* of a fine wo- 
man. 

L. Fop, Nay, look you. Gentlemen, the price may 

not happen to be altogether fo high neither For I 

^ncy 1 know enougli of tl^e game, to make it an even 
bett I get her for nothing. 

L, Mor, How fo,. my Lord ? 

L. Fop, Hecaufe, if fhe happen to lofe a good fum 10 
me^ I ihall buy her with her own money • 

.B4 
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L. Mor, That's new, I confefs. 
' L. Fefi. You know, Charles^ 'tis not impoffible but I 
may be ^vt hundred pounds deep with her — then bills 
may fall (hort» and the devil's in't if I want aiTurance to 
afk her to pay me fome way or other. 

Sir Char, And a man muft be a churl indeed, that 
won't take a Lady's perfonai fecurity ; hah I hah \ hah ! 

L.Fop, Heh! heh I heh ! thou art a devil, CbarUs. 
> L. Mor<^ Death ! how happy is this coxcomb ! [JJide. 

L. Fof^ But to tell you the truth. Gentlemen,.-^—— 
I had another prcffing temptation that brought me hi«- 
ther, which was my wife. 

L, Mor. That's kind indeed ; my Lady has been here^ 
this month, (he'll be glad to fee you. 

L. Fop. That I don't know ; for I defign this after- 
noon to fend her to London. 

L. Mor. What ! the fame day you come, my Lord } 
7 hat would be cruel. 

h. Fop. Ay, but it wJI I be nrij^ty convenient, for Ihi^ 
is pofitively of no manner of ufe in my amours. 
' L. M^. That's your fault, the Town thinks her a vety 
deferving woman. 

L, Fi/p, If (he were a woman of the Town j perhaps I 
ihould think fo too ; but (he happens to be my wife ; 
and when a wife is given to dfeferve more than her huf- 
band's inclinations can pay, in my mind (he has no me- 
rit at all. 

L. Mor. Shc*8 extremely well-bred, and of a very pru- 
dent cohdudh 

L« Fop, Um-i—^y— the woman's proud enough; 

L. Mor, Add to this, all the world allows her handfome. 

h. Fop, The world's extremely civil, my Lord ; and 
J (hould take it as a favour done me, if they could (ind 
an ^xjperiment tounmarry the poor woman from the only 
man in the world that can't think her handfome. 

L. Mor, I believe there are a great many in the world 
that are forry it is not in their power to unmarry her. 

L. Fop, I am a great many in the world's very humT)le 
fervant ; and whenever they find 'tis in their power, 
their high and mighty wifdoms may command me at a 
quarter of an hour's warning. 
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L. Mor. Pray, my Lord, what did you marry for ? 

L. Fop, To pay my debts at play, and diiinhcrit my 
younger brother, 

L. Mor, But there are fonie things due to a wife ? 

L. Fop, And there are fome debts I don't care to pay 
to both which f plead rtufband, and my Lord. 

L. Mor, If I ihould do fo, I fhou'd expeft to have my 
coach ftopt in the itreet, and to meet my wife with the 
windows up in a hackney. 

L. Fop, Then wou 'd I put in bail, and order a fepa- 
rate maintenance. 

L. Mor, And fo pay double the fum of the debt, and 
be marry'd for nothing. 

L. Fop, Now I think deferring a dun, and getting 
rid of one's wife, are two of the moft agreeable fweets in 
the liberties of an EnglipS^t>]t^, 

L. Mor. If I were marry 'd, I wou'd as foon part from 
my eftate, as my wife. 

L. Fop, Now I wou'd not, fun-burn me if I 
would. 

L. Mor, Death ! But fince you are thus indifferent, mjr 
Lord, why wou'd you needs marry a woman of fo much 
merit ? Cou'd not you have laid out your fpleen upott 
fome ill natur'd ihrew, that wanted the plague of an ill 
hufband, and have let her alone to fome plain, hooeft 
man of quality that wou*d have deferv'd her, 

L. Fop, Why faith, my Lord, that might have been 
confider'd ; but I really grew fo paffionately fond of her 
fortune, that, curfe catch me, I was quite blind to the 
reft of her good qualities : for to tell you the truth, if it 
had been poffible that the old put of a Peer cou'd hav;p 
tofs'd me in t'other five thoufand ibr 'em, by my con- 
fen t, file Ihould have rclinquifh'd her merit and virtues 
to any of her younger iifters. 

' Sir Char, Ay, ay, my Lord, virtues in a wife are 
;good fbr nothing but to make her proud, ^nd put the 
world in mind of her hufband's faults. 

L. Bop, Right, Charles : and ftrike me blind, but the 
women of virtue are now grown fiich idiots in love, they 
expert of a man, jjift as they do of a coach horfe, that 
B 5 
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one's appetite^ like t'other's flefh, fhoold increafe. by 
feeding. 

Sir Char, RigHt, my Lord, and don't confider, that 
toujour s. chapons bou'tlles will never do with an Englijh 
llomach. 

L. Fop. Ha ! ha ! ha ! :To tell you the truth, Charles, 
I have known fo much of that fort of eating that I now 
think, for an hearty meal, no wild fowl in Europe is 
comparable to a joint of Banfttad mutton. 

L. Mor. How do you mean > 

L. Fcp. Why, I hat, for my part, f had rather have a 
plain flice of my wife's woman, than my guts full of 
e'er an Ortolan Dutchefs in Chriftendom, 

L, Mor^ But I thought, my Lord, yoor chief bufinefs 
now at Wind/or had been your defign upon a woman of 
quality 

L. Fop. That's true, my Lord ; tho' I don't think your 
fine Lady the beft dilh myfelf, yet a man of quality can't 
be without fuch things at his table. "^ 

L. Mor, O I then you only defire the reputation of an 
affair with her. 

L. Fop. f tbink the reputation is the mod inviting 
part of an amour with meft women of quaHty. 

L. Mor. Why fo, my Lord ? 

L. Fop^ Why, who the devil would run through alt 
the degrees of form and ceremony, that lead one up to 
tlieJaft fajvour,. if it were not for the reputation of under- 
'fhinding the neareft way to get over the difficulty > 

L. Mbr. Bat, my Lord, does not the reputation of 
your being fo general an undertaker frighten- the women 
from engaging with you ? for they fay, np man can love 
but one at a tinie, 

L. Fop, That's juil one more than ever \ came up to i. 
for, ftop my breath, if ever J lov'd'one in my life, 

L. Mor, How do you get 'em then ? 

L.Fop* Why, fometimes as they get other people: Ji 
drefs, and let them get me ; or, if that won't do, as^l 
got my titk,. buy 'em, 

L.Ji^or. But how can you, that profefi indifferencej 
think it worth your while to come fo often up to tiic price 
0t ji wom^n of quality ? 



iz^ by Google 



,ne Carbless Husband. 3^^ 

L, Fop\ Becaule you muft know,, my Lord,, that moft 
.of them begin now to come dawn to reafon ; I mean 
thofe that are to be had, for fome die fools; but with 
the wifer fort, 'tis not of late fo very expeniivc ; now and 
then a /(tr//> ^«arr/>, . a jauut or two in a hack to an 
: /Wf i7» hoUfe, a liitie china^ an odd thing for a gown,, 
or fo, and in three days, after you meet her at the con- 
veniency of trying: it eheK Mademoifelle D* Epingle. 

Sir Cbar^ Ay,» ay, my Lord, and when you are there, 
you knew, what between a little chat, a di(h of tea, 
MademoifiU4\ good humour, and a petit chanfouj or 
two, the devil's in't if a man can't fool away the time, 
'till he ftjes how it lookaupon her by candie-lig;ht. 

L. Fop, Heh ! heh ! well faid. Cherles •, Tgad 1> fancy 
thee and I have unlac'd many a reputatioa there - . 
Your great Lady is as foon undrefsM as her woman.. ^ 

L. Mmt. . 1 could never find it fo the ihanoe or 

fcandal of. a repulie always made me afraid of attempt- 
ing a woman of condition. » 

Sir Char. Ha ! ha ! I'gad, my Lord, you. deferve to 
be ill us'd, your modelly's enough- to fpoil any womaji 
in the world ; but my Lord and i underhand thefex a 
little better ; .we fee plainly that women are only cold,, 
as fome men are brave, from the modeily or fear of thofe 
tliat atfc ck. 'em.. 

L. Fcp, Right, Charles a man fhculd no more 

give up bis heart to a woman, than his fword 10 a bully ;. 
they are both as infolent as the devil after it. 

bir Char.. How dp you like- that, my Lord ? 

\^AJiiie.toL. Mor.- 

L.. Mipr. Faith, I: envy him — But, my Lor.d_, fuppo.e 
your inclination ihould ftumble upon a woman truly vir- 
ituous> would not a. fevere repulfe from, fuch an one put 
,you .Itrangely. out of countenance ?; 

L» Fop,. Not at aJl„ my Lord— —for if a man don't 
.mind, a box o' the ear in a fair ftruggle with a frefli 
country-girl, why the duce fhould he be concem'd at 
an impertinent frown from an' attack upon a woman of 
quality ? 

• ' L. Mar, Then you have no notion of a Lady's en. el y ?- 
B 6 
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L. Fop. Ha ! ha ! let tat blood, if I think there's a 
greater jeft in nature. • I am ready to crack my guts with 
laughing to fee a fenielefs flirt, becaufe the creature 
happens to have a little pride that fhe calls virtue aboiit 
her, give herfelf all the infolent airs of refentment and 
difdain to an honeft fellow,, that all the while does n6t 
care three pinches of fnulFif fhe and her virtue were to 
run with their laft favours through the firft regiment of 

Guards Ha ! ha ! it puts me in mind of an aftair 

of mine, fo impertinent 

L. Mor, O 1 that's impofliblc, my Lord,*— -pray let's 
hear it. 

L. Fcp. Why I happcn'd once to be very well in a cer- 
tain man of quality's family,, and his wife lik'd me. 

L. Mor. How do you know fhe lik'd you ? 

L. fcp. Why from the very moment I tpJd her I lik'd 
her, (he never durU trull herfelf at the end of a room 
with me. 

L. Mor. That might be her not liking yoo. 

L. Fop. My Lord Women of quality don't 

ufe to fpealk the thing plain— But to fatisfy you I 
did not want encouragement, I never came there in my 
life, but fhe did immediately fmile, aad borrow my 
fnuff-box. 

L. Mor. She lik'd your fnuff at leafl Well, bttt 

how did Ihe ufe you ? 

L. Fop. By all that's infamous, fhe jilted me. 

L. Mor, How ! Jilt you ? 

L. F<ip. Ay, death's curfe, fhe jilted me*. 

L. Mor. Pray lei's hear. 
. L. Fop. For when I was pretty well coi!vinc*d fhe had 
a mind to me, I one day made her a hint of an appoint- 
ment : upon which, with an infolent frown in her face 
(that made her look as ugly as the devil) fhe told me, 
that if ever I came thither again,, her Lord fhould know 
that (he had forbidden me the houfe before : — iDid yott 
ever hear of fuch ^ ilht ? 

Sir Char. Intolerable ! 

L. Mor. But how did her anfwer agree with you ? 

L. Fop. Of pafiionately well ! for 1 ftar'd fall in her 
lace, and burfl out a-laughing -, at which fhe turn'd upon 
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fier heel, and gave a crack with her fan like a coach- 
wh2p^ and bridled out of the room with the air and com- 
plexion of an incens'd larkey-cock. 

[J Servant ivli/pers SJr Charles. 

L. Mor. What did yon then ? 

L. Fop. I— lookM after, gap'd, threw up the fali, 
and fell a finging out of the window— *-^So that you fee, 
my Lord, while a man is not in love, there's no great 
afflidion in miffifig one's way to a woman. 

Sit Char. Ay, ay, you talk this very well, my Lord; 
hat now let's fee how you dare behave yourfcif upon ac- 
tion— — Dinner's ferv'd, and the Ladies ftay for us 
■ ^ -There's one within has been too hard for as briflc 
a man as yourfelf* 

L. Mar. I guefs who yovi mean— — HaVe a care, my 
Lord, Ihe'l! prov6 your courage for you. 

la. Fop. Willihe! then Ihe's an undone creature* 
For let me tell you. Gentlemen, courage is the whole 
myftery of making love, and of more ufe than condujfl 
is in war ; for the braveft fellow in Europe may beat his 
^ brains out againf! the ftubborn walls of a town 
but 

■ Women horn to hi vontrouPd, 
Stoop to the forward and the hold^ [Exeunt. 

aflf gy IflC^y are SBs dfts^ftffJaW era ms anfansg^ afit 

ACT. m. 

"The SCENE conHtms. 

Enter Lord Morefove and Sir Charles* 

L. Mtt. Q O ! did not I beair up bravely ? 

O . Sir Char. Admirably ! With the beft-bred 
infolencc in nature, you infolted like a woman of qua- 
lity when her country-bred hufband's jealous of'her in the 
wrong place; 
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L. Mor. Ha ! ha ! Did you obferve, when' I ik-ft 
came into the room, how carelefly Ihe brufh'd her eyes 
over me, and when the company fainted me, flood all 
the while with Ker face to the window ? Ha ! ha I 

Sir C>6^r. What aftonifh'd airs- <he gave her felf, when 
you aflt'd her, what made her fo grave upon her old. 
'friends? 

L. Mor, And whenever I offer'd any thing in talk, 
what afFe£led care fhe took to direct her obfervations of 
it to a third perfon ? 

' Sir Char, I obferv'd fhe did not cat above the rump 
of a pigeon all dinner-time. 

L. Mor, And how ihe colour'd, when I told her, her 
Ladyftiip had loft her ftomach ? . 

Sir Char. If you keep your temper,, (he's undone. 

L. Mor, Provided ihe fticks to her pride, 1 believe I 
may. 

bir Char, Ah ! never fear her ; I warrant, in. the hu- 
mour Ihe is in, fhe wOuld as foon part with her fen fe of 
feeling. 

L. Mor, VVell r what's to be done next ? 

Vir Char, Only obferv6 her motions ; for by her be- 
haviour at dinner, I am fure (he defigns to gall you with 
my Lord Fofpington : if fo, you muJt ftand her fire, and 
'then play my Lady Gra'veairs upon her,, whomljll im- 
jnediately pique and prepare for your purpofe. 

h, Mor, I und'irftand you the properell wonaan 

"in the world' too. Tor fhe'^Il certainly encourage tlivQ lealt 
oifer from me, in hopes of revenging her flights upon 
you. ' ' ' ^\ 

Sir Char, Right ; and the very encouragement <he- 
gives you, at the fame time will give me a pretence ta 
widen the l^reach of ray (juarreltoher. 

L. Mor, Befides, Charles, I own I am fond of any at- 
tempt that will forward a mifunderftanding there, for 
your Lady's fake : a vvomkn fo truly good m her nature,, 
ought to have fomething more koia a man, than bare 
^ccaiions to prove htr goodnefs. . 

Sir Char. Why then, upoa honour, my Lord, to give 
you proof that I am pofitively the bcft hufband in the- 
world, my wife — -^^—nvver yet found me out* 
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L. Mar, That xnay be her being the beil wife in the 
world ; ihe, may-be, won't find you out. 
• Sir CJifar, Nay, if llie won't tell a man of his faults 
when ihe fees 'em, how the duce ihould he mend 'em? 
But however, you fee 1 am going to l^ave 'em off as fail 
as i can. 

L. Mor, Being tir'd of a woman is indeed a pretty 
tolerable affurance of a man's not defigning to fool on 

with her Here fhe comes, and if I don't miftake, 

.brimful of reproaches You can't take her in a better 

time I'll leave you. 

Enter Lady Graveairs. 

Your Ladyfhip's moft humble fervant ! Is the company 
♦brcke up, pray ? 

L. Grai/. No, my Lord, they are juft talking of Baf- 
fet ; my Lord Foppington has a mind to tally, if your 
Lordihip would encourage the table. 

L. Mor, O madam, with all my heart ! But Sir Charl^s^ 
I know, ia hard to be got to it ; I'll leave your Lady- 
ihip to prevail with him. [^^f^ ^' Morelove. 

[Sir Charles and Lady GrsLveahs /aiute coldly, and trifle 
' fome time before i hey /peak. 

L. Grav, Sir Chcrlesy 1 fent you a note this morn- 
ing. 

6ir Char* Yes, madam ; but there were fome paiTiges 
I did not expeft from your LaJylhip ; you fccm'd to tax 
me with things that 

L. Gra^, Look you. Sir, 'tis not at all material, 
whether 1 tax'd you with any thing or no : I don^t 
in the leaft dcfire to hear you clear yourfelf ; upon 
my word, you may be very eafy as to that matter ; for 
TtKy part, I am mighty well fatisfy'd things are as they 
aj-e ; all I have to fay to you is, that you need not 
give yourfelf the trouble to call at my lodgings this af- 
ternoon, if you fhould have time, as you were pleased 

to fend me word, and fo your fervant^ Sir, ihat's^ 

alt'- {Goings 
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Sir Char, Hold, madam. 

L. Grav, Look you. Sir Charles^ 'tis not your calling 
me back, that witl fignify any thing, I can afTure you. 
Sir Char. Why this extraordinary haftc, madam ? 
L. Grav. lA fliort, Sir Charles, I have taken a great 
many things from yoa of late, that you know I have 

often told you I would pofitively bear no longer: 7 

But I fee things are in vain, and the more people ftrive 
to oblige people, the lefs they are thank'd for't : and 
iince there muft be an end of one's ridiculoufnefs oni 
time or other, I don't fee any time fo proper as the 
prefent, and therefore. Sir, I defire you'd think of 
things accordingly— —-Your fervant— — 

[Going y be holds her* 
Sir Char. Nay, madam, let's ftart fair, ho;»^ever ; yon 
ought at leaft to ftay 'till I'm as ready as your Ladylhip ; 
and then— if we muft part— 

r Adieu, ye filent grots, and fhady groves ; 
Ajr a jf J Y^ ^^^^ amufements of our growing loves ; 
Jiffeaed^j. < ^^.^^^ yg whifper;d fi^hs that fann'd the fire, 
t And all the thrilling joys of young defire. 
L. Grav. O mighty well, fir! I am very glad we are 
at laft come to a right underflanding, the only way I 
have long wifti'd for ; not but I'd have you to know, I 
fee your defign through all your painted eafe of refigna- 
tion : I know you'd give your foui to make me uneafy 
now. - 

Sir Char. O fy, madam 1 up<Mi my word, I would not 
make you uneafy, if it were in my power. 
• L. Grav. O dear Sir, you need not take fuch care, 
upon my. word ; you'll find I can part with you \\ithout 
the leaft diforder— I'll try at leaft, and fo once more, 
. and for ever. Sir, your fervant : n<3t but you muft give 
me leave to tell you, as ray laft thought of you too, that 
I do think— yoa are a villain 

\Exit haftilj. 

Sir Char. O your very humble fervant, madam 

[Bo'wing low. 
What a charming quality is a woman's pride, that's 
ftrong enough to refufc a man her favours, when he's 
weary of *em — Ah ! \Lady Graveairs returns^ 
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X.. Grav, Look you. Sir Charles don't prefume 

upon the eaiinefs of my tamper ; for to convince you that 
1 am pofitively in earnefl in this matter, I dqfire yoij 
would let me have what letters yon have had of mine, 
fince you came to Windfory and I expeft you'll rrthrn 
the .reft, as I will yours, as foon as we come to Lojidvn, 

Sir Char. Upon my faith, madam, I never kept any; 
I alwayrput fnufF in 'em, and fo ihey wear out. 

L. .Gra<v. Sir Charles, I muft have 'em, for pofitively 
I won't ftir without 'em. . . • * 

Sir Char, Ha ! then I AittH: he civil, I fee. [A^de. 
Perhaps^, madam, I have no inind to part with 'cm — -^ 
©ryott. - ' ^ 

L. Grav. Look you, fir, all thofe fort of things ari 
in vain, now«there*s an end of every thing between ui 
^ If you fay you won't give 'em, I ma ft e'en get *ciii 
as well as I can. * - * 

Sir Char. Hah ! that won't (JO then, I find. [A/!/^. 

L. Gra*u, Who's there f Mrs. 'Edgh^-^'^o'xic kcepiti^ 
,a letter, fir, won't keep me, ni>ffttre you; 

Lntir Edging. 

Edg, Did your Ladyfhip call me, madam >' 

L.Gran/, Ay, child, pray do me the* favour to' fetcR 
my fcarf out of the dining-room. 

Edg. Yes, madam 

Sir Char. O! then there's hopes again. [J/tde. 

Edgi Ha ! fhe looks as if my mailer had qoarreird witK 

her ; I hope {he's gone away in a huff ihe fhan't ftay 

ft>rher fcarf, i warrant her This is pure. 

[Jfide, Exit fmiling. 

L. Gra*z^. Pray, Sir Charles, before I go, give me 

leave now, after all, to aik you why you have us'd 

me thus > 

Sir Char. What is it you call ufage, madam ? 

L. Grav. Why then, fince you will have ft, how 
comes it you have been fo grofsPy carelefs and negle«5Vful 
of me of late i Oftly tell me ferioufly wherein 1 have de- 
ferv'd this. 

Sir Char. Why then, ferioufly, madam 
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Ri-enter 'Ed^gvag wthafcarf. 



We are interrupted — — 

Eig, Here's your Lady (hip's fcarfi -madam. 

L. Grav. Thank you, Mrs. Edging, -^'—^O la ! pray 
will you let fomebody get me a chair to the doer. 

Eig, Hum I fhe might have told me that before, if 
file had been in fuch halle to go- [Exit. 

L. Grau, Now, iir. 

Sir C/?ar^ Then ferioufly, I fay, f am of late grown fb 
very lazy in my pieafures^ that rha.d rather loie a womaa 
than go through the plague and trouble of haying of 
keeping her ; and to be free, I have found fo much even 
in my acquaintance with you, whom I confefs to be ^ 
miilreis in the art of pleaiing, that I am from hence- 
Ibrth rcfolv'd to follow no pleafure that rifes above the 
decree of amusement— '—and that woman that cxpedbs 

I fEould make her njy bufincfs, why like my b«fi- 

nefff— is .hen in a fair way of being forgot : - When onc^ 
fhe crmes to reproach me' with vows, and ufage, and 
fluff— I had as lief hear her taik of bills, bonds, and 
ejedlments; her paiSon becomes as troublefonie as a 
law-fuit, and i would as foon converfe with my Soiici- 
tor ■■ ■ In fliort, i Jhall ;never care fix- pence for any wo- 
man that won't be obedient. - 

L. Gra<v. I'll fwear, jlir, you have a very free way of 
treating people ; I am glad i am fo well acquainted wjth 
your principles^ however . . and you'd have ,me 
obedient ? 

Sir C&ar. Why not ? My wife's fo„ and I think (h« 
has as much pretence to be proud as your Ladyftiip. 

L, Gra<v, Lard 1 is there no chair to be kad> I woa« 
der? 

Enfer Edging. 

EJg. Here's a chair, madam. 

L. Grav. 'Tis very well, Mrs. Edging: pray, will you- 
let fomebody get me a glafs of fair water. 
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Edg. Hum ! her huff's almoft over, I fuppofe — I 
(ec he's a villaia ilill.-. [Exit* 

L. Gra'v. Wdl! that was the prettied fancy about 
obedience^ fure» that ever was ! Certainly a woman of 
condition muft be iniinitdy happy i»der the domioicn 
of fo generous a lover 1 But how came you to forget 
kicking and whipping all this while ? Methinks you 
ftcmid not have left fo fafliionable an article out of your 
fcheme of government* 

Sir Ch&r, Um ! No, there is too much trouble in 
that ; thongtb I have known 'em of admirable ufe in die 
reformation of fome humourfome gentlewomen. 

L. Grav, But one thing more, and I have done ■ ■ > p 
Pray what degree of fpirit mud the Lady have, that it 
to make herfelf happy under fo much freedom^ order 
and tranquillity ? . 

Sir Char. O ! (he muft at leaH have as much fpirit 
as your Ladyfhip, or fhe'd give me no pleafure in breaks 
ingit, • 

L. Qra^v. No; that wou^d be troublefome — — Yoft 
liad better take one that's broken to your hand,— -—** 
thetfi are fuch fouls to be hir'd, I believe ; Things that 
will rub your teiftples in an evening ,'till you fall fall 
aileep in their laps ; Creatures too that think their 
wages their reward : I fancy, at lad, that will be the 
•1beft method for the lazy paffion of a marry 'd man, that 
has outliv'd his any other fenfe of gratification. 

• Sir Ci^^r. Lock yOu, madam, -I have lov'd you 

.very well a gjeat while ^ now you wou'd have me love 

you better and longer, which is not in my power to do ; 
and I don't think there's a plague upon earth like a dun 
that comes for more money than one's ever likely to be 
able to pay. 

L. Grav. A dun ! do you take me for a dun, iir f do 
I come adunning to you ? [IValks in a beat. 

Sir Char. Hift! don't expofe yourfelf here's com- 

. pany . 

• L. Gra'v. I care not— A dun ! You ihall fee, fir, 1 
can revenge an affront, th'o' I defpife the wretch that 

offers it A dun ! Oh ! I cou'd die with laughing at 

the fancy. ' {Exit. 



itized by Google 



44 ^^e Caheless Husb4nd. 

" Sir Char, So \ jlie's in admirable order— Here comes 
my Lcrd, and I'm afraid in the very nick of his occafion 
lor her. 

E}2ter Lord Morelove.' 

'L.Mcr, O Charles ! Undone.again ! all's lofl and ruin'd,' 
' Sir Char. What's the matter now ? 

L. Mor. 1 have been playing the fool yonder even to 
contempt ; my fenfelefs jealoufy" has confefs'd a weak* 
hefs I never Ihall forgive myfelf ' ■ She has infulte4 

on it to that degree too— ^ 1 can't bear the thought 

W*.— O Cbarlts I this devil Hill is miftrefs of my heart, 
and I cou'd dafh my brains to think how grofly too I 
havie Icther know it. . 

Siv Char, Ah ! how it would tickle her if fhe faw yott 
in this condition : Ha ! ha !' ha 1 , . . . w, 

L. Mor. Pr'ythee don't torture me : think of fojoac 
prcfent eaie, or I fhall burft-; — ^-- 
• Sir Char. Well, well, liBt*s hear, pray— ^what ha« 
Khe done to yoq ? Ha ! ha ! 

L. Mor. Why, ever fincc I left you, fhe treated mp 
With fo much coolnefs and ill-nature, and th^t Thing of 
a Lord with fo xhuch laughing eaie, fuch an acquainted^) 
fuch a fpiteful familiarity, diat at the lalt (he iaw and 
triumph'd fti my uneafinefs. 

Sir Char. Well ! and fo you left the roomiu a pet ? 

L.Mor. Oworfe, worfe ftill ! for at laft, with half 
{hame and anger in my looks, I thruft myfelf between 
my Lord and her, prefs'd her by the hand, apd in a 
whifpcr trembling, begg'd her in pity of herfelf and me 
to (hew her good-humour only where fhe knew it was 
truly valu'd ; at which fhe broke from me with a cold 
fmile, fat her down by the Peer, whifper'd him, and 
burA into a loud laughter in my face. 

Sir Char. Ha 1 ha I then would I have given fifty pound 
to have feen your face : why, what, in the. name of comr 
mon fenft, had vou to do with humiliiy ? Will you 
never have enougli on't ? Death ! 'twas fetting a light* 
cd match to gunpowder to blow yourfelf up. 
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L. Mor. I fee my folly now, Cbar/es-^hut what fl|all 
I do with the remains of life that ihe hai left me ? 

Sir Cbar, O, throw itatlierfcetby all means, put on 
your Tragedy. face, catch fall hold of her petticoat, whip 
out your 4iandkerchief, "and in poiht blank verfe defirc 
her one way or other^ to make an end cf the bufinefs. 

[/« a nvhining tone, 

Lr, Mor, What a fool doll thou make me ? 

Sir Char,' I only Ihew you, as you come out of her 
hands, my Lord. 

• L. Mor, How contemptibly have I behav'd myfelf ? 
- Sir Char. That's according as you bear her behaviour. 

L. Mor. Bear it! no: T thank you, Charles—^ — thou 
haft wak!*d me now ; and if 1 bear it— i- What have you' 
done with my Lady Grtfi/ftf/rjf 

' Sir Char, Voor "bufinefs, I believe— She's ready for 
you, ihc'sjuft gone down ftairs, and if you don't make 
hafte after her, I expeft her back again with a knife or 
apLlol, prefently. 

L. Mor. ril go this minute. 

Sir Char. No> ft ay a little, here comes my Lord. 
Wc^ll fee what we can get out of him firft^ ' '- 

L. Mor. Methinks 1 now could laugh at her. 

Enter Lord. Popping ton. 

L. Fop. Nay, pr*ythee, Sir Charlet^ let's have a little 
of thee — We have been fo chagrin WiihoMt thee, that, 
ftop my breath, ihe ladies are gone half afleep to church 
for want of thy company. 

Sir Char. That's hard indeed, while your Lordihip 
was among 'em : is Lady Betty gone too ? 

L. Fop. She was juft upon the wing But 1 caught 

her by the fhufF-box, and (he pretends to ftay to fee" if 
111 give it her again, or no. 

L. Mor, Death f 'tis that I gave her, and the only 
prefent fhe ever would receive from me— — Aik him how 
he came by it. {^^Jide to Sir Charles. 

Sir Char, Pr'ythec don't be uneafy— Did Ihe give 
it you, my Lord f 
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L. Fo/t. Faith, Charles, I carx't fay flic did, orfhedit 
iiot, but we were playing the fool, and 1 took it — a la 
m. > Pftiah ! I can't tell thee in FrencJif neither, but 
Tdoraee touches it to a nicety^— 'twas.//g^««/ direptum 
male periinaci, 

L. Mor, Sol bttt I muft bear it— —If your Lordfliip 
has a mind to the box, TU ftand by you inihciceeprng 
oflt. . 

L.Fep, My Lord, lam paffionately oblig'd to you,' 
but I am afraid I cannot anfwer your hazarding fo much 
of the Lady*s favour. 

L, Mor. Not at afl, my Lord-: 'tis poffible I may 
not have the fame regard to her frown that your Lord- 
fliip has. . 

L. Fop, That's a bite, I am fure— — he'd give a joint 
of his little finger to be as well with her as I am. [AfideJ\ 
But here (he comes ! Charles, fland by me — Muft not a 
man be a vain coxcomb now^ to think this creature foK 
low'd one ? 

Sfiv.Char, Nothing ib plain, my Lord, 

L, Fep. Flittering devil! 

Enter Lady Betty. 

L. IBet. Pfhah 1 my Lord Foppington ! Pr'ythee don't 
play the fool now, but give me my fnuff-box— -*— Sir 
Charles, help me to take it from him. 

Sir Char, You know I haie trouble, madam. 

L. Bet. Pooh ! You'll make me ftay 'till prayers are 
half over now. 

L. Fop, If youMl promife me not to go to church, 1*11 
give it you. 

L. Bet, i'll promife nothing at all, for pofitively I 
will have it. - [Struggling <with ^im. 

L, Fop, Then comparatively I won't part with it, ha ! 
ha 1 [Struggles nvith her* 

L. Be}, O you devill you have kill'd my arm ! Oh I 
Well— if you'll let me have it, I'll ^ive you a better. 

L» Mor, O Charles / that has a view of diltant kind- 
nefs in it* [Jfide tt Sit Charles. 
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X. Taf, Nay, tiow 1 4cecp it foperlatively —I find 
here's a fecret valtie in it. 

L. Bet. O difmal ! upon my word, I am only alham'd 
to give it you : do you think f would offer fuch aa 
odious fancyM thing to any body I had the leaft value 
ioxl ' . ' 

Sir 05»^r. Now it comes .a little nearer, n>e chinks it 
does notTeem to be any' kindhefs at all. 

\Afidt to Lord MoreIovc>i 

L. Fop-, WJiy, really, madam, upon fecond view, it 
has not extremely the mode of a Lady's utenfil : are yoa 
iure it never held any thi»g but fnufFJ 

L. Bet. O ! you naonfler 1 

L. ¥ep. Nay, I only alk, becaufe it feems to me to 
Have v^ry much l^e air and fa«cy of Monfieur^/nMi* 
-and/of % tobacco-box, 

Li Mor, I can bear no more. 

Sir Char, Why, don't then ; 1*11 ftep into the compa* 
ny, and return to your relief immediately. \Exit. 

L. Mar, [To'L, Bet.] Conie, madam, will yourLady- 

fiiip give me leave to end the difference ? Since 

the flightnefs of the thing may let you beftow it with- 
ofit any mark of iavbur, ihalll-beg it of your Lad y- 
ihip ? 

■ L. Bet, O my Lord, Qobody fooner— I beg yo« 
will give it my Lord. 

[^Looking earneftly on L.-Fop. lAjho fmtling gi*ves it to 
L. Mor. and then bonvs gra*veIyio her,] 

L. Mor, Only to have the honour of reftoring it to 
your Lord(h>p ; and if there be any other trifle of mine,' 
yonr Lortilhip has a fancy -to, tho' -it were a miftrefs, I 
don't know any perfon in the world who -has ft) good a 
claim to my re^gnation. 

L. Fof, O my Lord, this generofity will diftra(5t 
me, . 

L. Mor, My Lord, I'd© you but common juftice : -but 
from your converfation, I had never known the true 
value of the fex. You pofuivtly underftand -em the bed 
df any man breathing, therefore I think* every one of 
'Common prudenpe ought to refign to yoo. 

L. Fof, I'hen poutively your Lordlfhip's the moft 
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9jjtJgii3g-per<bD in* tfci? .worid, for Tm iiij-o yourju^g- 
ment can never like any woman that is not the £o^ 
creature in the univeric^- - - • 
, . ' [^Boivin^ to- L.Betty* 

L. Mor, O ! your Lqr^^^ip d^$ me too- much honour ; 
I have the woril judgment in the world ; no man ha^ 
bp^n JRore deceived in it. 

L. Faf, Then. ypus, i.^rdn^p,».;iprefunaLes, has bee% 
apt to.f;}iufc}j:x^^^^ik$^ pr by candle light. 
- L* Mfir. ifk, z fSofLj^^ in^ffl^, my Lord,;. and? pf all 
2]^^& the x;Qtoiii.dang§jFous. r i .^ i ^ * 

L. F^ff. Pray what'$ t^^, ]|»y.Lor4 f •-» 

L. Mori A bare face. 

L. F'af, Yoor Lprdihip will pardon me, if Idon'fifo 
readily. cpi?ipi"e}\§nsd l^p^^^a wpm^g's . bare fape can h^dc 
her face. . »., . 

L. Mor, It often hides her Jj^^rt, my Lord, and there- 
fore 1 th]i^(i<^,fon}i;.ti{nes;a {aore dangeaiou? maik thi^n a 
piece of velvet : that's rathe^r a mark than a difguife of 
4J| i]l woman,; but th^ n\ifchi^f8> ftqUupg behind a 
beauteous form, give no warning ; they are always fare» 
fjital, and inAumerabJe. ... 

. L. ^4^/f O .bar,barpQs^afp^i:(ioii! My Lord Fofpingun^ 
have you nothing to fay for the poor women ? 

h. F^p» I muifc cpnfefe, mad^m,- nothing of this na- 
ture ever happen'd in my courfe of amo^fs : I alwaya- 
ji\dge the. beauteous form , of a. woman to be the moft^ 
agreeable part of her cpmpofition, and when once a 
Lady does me the honour to tofs th4t into my arms^ I 
think myfelf obliged in good-nature, not to quarrel 
about the reft of her equipage. 

. L. Bet. Why ay, my Lordj there's fomc good-hu- 
mour in that now. 

L. Mor. He's happy in a plain, Snglijh ftomachi ma- 
dam. I could recommend a difh that's perfedly to 
your Lordihip's guft, where beauty ii the only fauce to 
it. 

L. Bet. So ! 
. h. Fop. My Loi:d, when nciy. wine's. right, I never care 
it ihould be zefted, 4. 
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LI Mor* I know fome ladies would thank you for tbat 
"Pplnion. 

L. Bet, My Lord Monlov^'s really grown fuch a churt 
to the women, I don't only think he is not, bat can't 
conceive how he ever could be in love. 

L. Mor. Upon my word, madam, I once thought I 
was. [Smiling* 

Li. Bet, Fy! fy\ how could you think fo ? 1 fancy 
now you had only a mtnd to domineer over fbme poor 
creature, and fo you thought you were in love ; ha ! ha ! 

L. Mor, The Lady I lov'd, madam, grew fo unfor- 
tunate in her conduct, that (he at laft brought me to tr^at 
her with the fame indifference and civility as I now pay 
your Ladyftiip. 

L. Bet, And ten to one, jull at that time (he never 
dioagkt yon inch tolerable company. 

L. Mor. That I can't fay, madam ; for at that time 
Ae grew fo affeded, there was liojudging of her thoughts 
at aU. [Mimickiifg her. 

h. Bet, What, and fo you left the poor iady ! Oyou 
inconftant creature ! 

L. M'jr, No, madam, to have lov'd her on had been 
inconftiiicy; for.lhe was never two hours together the 
fame woman. [L. Bet. and L, Mor, /earn to tatk. 

L. Fop, i^fide,'] Ha ! ha ! ha ! I fee he has a mind to 
abufe her ; fo Til e'en give him an opportunity of do- 
ing his Buiinefs with her at once for ever My Lord, 

1 perceive jour Lordfliip'i going to be g:ood company to 
the lady, and for her fake I don't think it good manners 
in me to disturb you ■ 

Enter Sir Charles. 

Sir CJ^ar. My Lord F-opptngton 1 

• It, Fop, O Charles f I was juft wanting thee— Hark 
thee— — I have three thoufand fccrets for thee-— I have 
made fuch difcoveries ! To tell thee all in one word — 
Morelo've's as jealous of me as the devil ; heh I heh ! heh ! 
. Sir C^^r, Js't jpcflible ? has fhe given him any oeca- 

♦ fion I 

Vol. II. Q 
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r '' : ^ . •" "^ * 

L. Fof, Only rally 'd him to death upon my acjc^iint = 
*^e told tr6 within, jaft fiow, iheM ufe him lite ^^KM 
and begg'd m£ to draw pfFfor. an opportunity. \! 

SirCJ^ar. O ! Iceep in whilp the fcent lies, and,' ft^ 
your own,' my Lord, ' \ ^ ^ -^ 

h.JFoJ>, I can't tell that, C^7r/«, but i*4n fare flie*» 
iairly un harboured, and" when ontc t throw off my iii- 
cUnations,; I nfoally folf6w*em ^ill the game 'has ehodgk 
cn't.; and "between' thee and I ffie/s pretty wefl blovvn 
too, file can't ftandiorig, I believe i ibr, corfe catch me ^ 
if 1 have not rid down iialf a thoufand poun3*after £cr 

Sir Ci&^ir. What do you mean'F- '. ' \ ' ^ 

L. /*<?/. I have loft fave hundrtd to her it'^SftfCf Ap(^ 

^\t Char, You'ai^^a fortunate man, faii^:-^ 
refoiv'd not to' be tWown'out, fl fee. ' ": j.*]^' 

L,Foj>. Hang it! What ftiouldj^ man (Cpme,^tft^']^, 
if he does not keep up the fporl ? ' . Vx" 

Sir Ci^/ir. Well prufhWj mytbrd, ^ . *^^' :; . 

1j¥ Fop. Tayot have at her.. - * ' ' ■ ^ ' ^ ' . 

Sir CrW. Down ! down ! nly ''J^rd---^ah4^'w^ 
iahche's. •' , - ■ ' *'• -' ''-V'--^ ' " ". -,"', ^ 

L. /^/. Ah ! Charla, ^Emhracing him] IfrVth<ie 'j[et*^!> ♦ 
jobfervfe a little ; there's a fooliftT'cur, now I have run 
her to a ftand, has a milid to be at' her by hiti/felf, k® 
thou fhah fee fhc won't ftir out of her w^y £pr him. - 

L. Mor. Ha ! ha ! Your LadyMp's viry gr^ye' oPi 
4Giddeh ; yon lock as if yolir lover h^d' infofently recp- 
>er'd his coittihon fenfes; ^ ' i. . . 

L* Bet. And your Lordfhip is.fo very ^y, arid unlike 
yourfelf, one wouM Jweai* yo^ Vvcre juft come from.nhe 
plcafute of making your mift reft afr&id of you. * .» 

L. Mor. No, faith, quite contrary — for, do'yoa kn6w, 
madani, 1 have juft found out, that upon your accqiiit^ 
I have nvade myielf one of the moft rid I cufbusp apples 
iipon th^ face of the earth ■ « ^ 1 have, u^n nfiV 
faithj— — nay, and fo extravagantly fuch -^ ' - ■ • ■■■■ fe l 
ha i ha 1 that it'» at laft become a jeft-«ven t5 niyliu ; 
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^ilifl can^^ help Iaugi}iig *t it for tieibiil'of iiic^ 'ha^l 
4t4 1 hat . . , , >^ 

.. L.J?//. t\v^nt to cure kim of.tK^t laugh ruy^ ^J^Je. 
1/ly Lord, fihcc yew are fo generous. Til telJUyou^uocho^ 
^cret : do, you know^ coo^ th^t I fiill<ftnd (ipit« of all 
^your gre^t wtfjom^ and iqy ,cont;xnjptil;>te qtialiti^fr,. .aa 
Vpu are pleas'd now knd th^ to ckll thenv), do ypa 
4now, i &y9 that I fee under all :this«. you ftilljoyrmp 
with th^ fj^me *hplpkfs paffion; and ca^k yov/va|f ii^ 
liiglit im^inel '^n't ufe you accordingly « foir tkWq e^ 
^aordinary airs you are pleas'd to give )'ourfelf ^ :,.-': 
L. il/«r. O hy all nieian^ inadaw> 'd^^tyQu^ihould, 
and I expedl it» whenever it is in your powo-T^^-^Ck)*- 

Mj(P/^* M/Lordf you haiv^ talkM to me tlvis half 
ttoor, without confeffin^ paam J^Bfi^fiss - and ^^iAs to 
,^^/.] Quly Jt«inpinber It. . \ 

' %.'iii6rl Heir and torture* ! -- ,. 

L. Bet. What did you lay, my tori? - . 

L. M^r, Fire and furies I - . / i , . 

L. Bet. „Ha j ha I he's diforiilerM— Now lam \«afyr* 
^y Lord 'Fof^/^ton^hkvt you a mind to your levt^fi^p 

•t.mmi ^ y .r. -•.'•' • ^..-^ 7- -. 

... f-v-f*/* Ihave.^lways a miQd-to an .opportunity; jof 

«iiieiKaining your Ladyihip^y madam. .; .. :^, 

'Lf.Mor, P CharUs • the infolence of this wom^n 
jnj^ht furftiihotit a thpufand devils. , • ■■'■/' 

Sir Char. And your temper is enoug.hjtq.fcynifb .^9^171 
ihoufand fuch women-^Corae away— — 1 hav^rfeufii^^fs 
^prypu upon the teirajce* : .jf- T 

. L\\M^r. Let me but fpeak onf word to I^sr. Nvm,, 

^Sir Ci^/ir. Not a fyl^aWef— .this tongue's a w^^ap^n 
Jwu-Jl always have the. worft at : for Lfee^you have ni> 
^aard^ and fhe carries a deviU(h. edge. , ;, 
;., L. 5r/. I^y Lord, don't let^anytJiingjIVeftkl/wgJiteti 
:^0u away; for if you hi^ve the J^ft^ inclination t9iiiay 
•end rail, you know the. oldi.coftditionB ; 'tis,. hut yoW 
diking my pardon next da3r,;,andt^qiibrn9«9)/^ give your 
^amon-ftny liberty y<^u ^inic %tv 
Q z 
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'« L.-Mor*; Daggers ap)d'4w^ih;>j > • ) f • - ^ s' 
Sir^W. Are you m^d /! , » ^ vnoj ♦u»i 

L. Afor. Let n>e ifpeak,tp feQfr,n9\v, ,or jL^U h^i^ljUr^ 
•.Sif'C^iir; Upon Qondirionryw'llfppak nqmoFC^ofJier 
10 me, nay Lord>; do jijStyoM.pl^fe*^ i >tt 

Li Jl/tfr. Pr'yth^c f>«|".4Da fl?e-H-I k^Q»{ woj; v«h^t.tq dfV 
Sir CW. Come aloog—rU f^i*y(^fi, >ta w^^rkv j J W^r 
rant you— t— Nay,. n*ya,vJQonfQ ,ipt)y9ur paring <nglesh-^ 
Will you go?. •■ ••^^■| .—*----• ,«y 

Li Mn Ye«<7«-if-'9iKl I hope fqr over -irnrrt^ - - > 
.., (^x/V^r Qhar«/hf^&?ir,^yiM«r*irn.^ 
• h.Fo^^ Hail balttiaJ.I)i4«H^ef;moOTl.l3p^ni^^/ei#p 
for a lover with foch unfortUnaffe;q^ifigW;i»a&?^,,3,.jrq 
L, Bet. Indeed, my hot^ Msr^hiJie, bas^/Qifte^iuBjg 
ftrangclyiMig«krin:Jiis«aaniiw.; i, {'y *,> \^^ ,j[ 

L. /'('/. 1 thought I ihouM hay^jbttf^ qq ^.' ^j§ri^ 

tore pretend to^r^Iy, and giv$ J^mf^lf jthe ajrs^Aone of 

ys But, run me tKrougfe, :madiamv yoiKr^ajlj^^ 

pufhM like a fehcing-mafter ; ^he: ilyift .ihru^^ Wi^ ^4f^ 

^e^race^ I believe-—— I-pi afr^ii hkjHoQOfer i^l hfLrd- 

ly meet your X-adyfliip; in haSe agai^j, ^ , ; . ; .. j ^ 5 loq 1 

h^Bet, Notunlef&his fecojid, iivCharh^. keeps .1^ 

f>ette^ in pradlce» perhaps -rrtWiel I, -the humai^rpf this 

la^cature haadone arejAgn^ifcryice to*d«y.; .lui^i^J^qep 

it up for fear of a fe«)ii4i«itg4ge merit.- , , ^ XJJde* 

:■ L. /"d/. NevjJtwas paor vAt fo. foil'd at tis own. wea* 

•p on fure, -'^ ■* .. ..", a . ,n ..->.•.*.. ^.-i jv 

L.:^^^ Wit? Hadheever aity ptftfic-^ j:oili?r 30-, 

L.Fi^/. Ha! ha! he h^ notunmchnvl^e,, l:^lW0jc> 

, though he. wear* -thei reputation :of.avery pret^r yqung 

fellow among fomc fort ..of peoplrr^hytt, ftri^e^^ejftii- 

pid, if ever I could iifeover commPA fe.nfe4©;all the 

' ppogrefs of his amours : Jie expeds a wom^a.flj^ulivlike 

. hioi for endeavouring to convirvce jier, . that ft^ hasrnftot 

one good quality, belonging to .ihie whole <K3t9AppiitiQA(pf 

' h^r ^foul and body, .;.;•. - > J ^ 

L. Be^, That, I fuppofe, is onjy in a mod^i hopt, 
'i:hat (he'Jlmend her fuiUi^ .to qualify herfdf fof^hi^vaft 
merit, ha J ha! .iixi> bty^rti 

L. Fop.. Poor Morelov.el I fee ihe can't endure Aiin« 
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C SeL Or if one really It^d tdl thofe faults^ lie doei 
itot confider^ that fincerity in IdVe is W mttch oot of 
^s^u^ as fweet fnuff ; n<^ b(My takes it now. 
'^^L\^^F^;'<y\ no ttbrtiaflj iri^att, »nteft it be here and 
there a fquire, that's ttifridnrg his fawftil coaft to the 
clkriy-theelc' thai'ms of i§iy Lord Biihop^s great fat 
dftdghter in-^th* country* - 

Li .ft?/:^ O What a fuffeit^g cotiple hashe^ut toge. 
^er ! ■■ ! ■■ [nroiuing her hand carelejly upon bis^ 

L. Foprfxm^i^^t^ 'by aH that's tender !— Poor Fool, 
Kl'givb^4«aeafl^mniediately/ [t^Jsde.']^B\iX^ madam, 
jFfett^He^^j^as^'Jflft now lo offer me my.r^engial 
piqqet \^ f> nd# 'llert"i ho body within^ and i think we 
l^iiii^i^a'ike^^ifeof a better opportunity. 

L. Bii4 O! no: not now, my Lord t 1 hJMre ft 

IttVot^^ W^M fiift bef of yoo flrft. 

f((^.MF<'/u Bot time^ snadiuii, is very prfciotM in this 
|^Ia€e,'-md f fltall H&t eafily forgi?^ myftlf if lio&'t 
e»il^bif>i ^ tHe fbretcck. 

•L* :A^* 0at I^are a gre^t^ tf>fnd 10 hur* a liitk more 
<port with my Lord Msni^t £ril, aiul watiU f«iii,l>eg 

^ Li#y'.'04 with all my beeit; and, ii«>n ieoHid 

9diqiigbl^',/I don't knew bnt 'pqninra rim in ;|>nbtic 

1^^ be as good (port/^as being wieiV with a miftreft in 

prfi^ate v f6r^ ^after Mi -^he {Sleafure of a £ne woman is 

like that of her virtue, not fo much in the thing, ^as^ the 

reputation of il^ng ir^ [Jfidi.}-^WeU, .madam» but 

Jidi^<anJ ^rye yott in ihis a&ir ^ 

n h j^\ jKrir: 1 'y^hy, methought, ^ a& fny = Li)r4 Mor^Uvi we^ 

-^t^ he'ih^Mv'd aftern refcntment in his look, that feem'd 

Ho threaten me withrebellion^ and. downright -defiance : 

**rib\^I have sl gftat fan<:y, that you and 1 Aould follow 

^'^im^td ^ terrace, and laugh at his refolution before he 

'^'i*s*time to'pttt it in pradice* 

L* Fojf^. And fo puniih his fault before he commits it ! 
.JSCl Ka! hal 

:i-/L.-i?^/.Nay» wewcon't give ^jn time^ if his courage^' 
ihduld fail, to repena it. ^ 

.;^^ > • : ■■-•■^^ Q } ' ^ -^^ '. , • • 
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L. Fop, Ha*V lia ! fe^ ! Ict*inel>!oo^; ifl tfdn'tjdi^td^ 
feat it, hahJra! '. •^' ^•'' ^^^^^"^ "* 

^^L. M Of ^twillbetttckdherfiaiJto«rfh^AkeIK& 
lipsf and iJBJoil within, only with ftcM^'iisriaiyntoijpiW 
our fides i!i laughing at nrdthihg, h^F hai'. ' — *0 ' 

h. Fop^ Ha! ha ! I fee the crdilorc dbci'really like'te'e^ 
f^^V.] And; thfiri/ madam,, to'hearfcHn ht]*d?tbrt>k#k 
■piece of at line, in affedtetiott of liis'ndt ntafrtd*i>iSg ua-fc- 
^iwiil be fofooliih, when we knd^ l)c Icftiis'wtd'^feitth 
air^hewhile, ha! hat-' <- -'- ^^^-^^ - , -,><.. 
. t. Ben And if at laft. his fagc moathifWWId'fi^'in 
furly contradiAion of oarhumour^ then will we, in pure. 
ifrjijpofiti^iL? tft;lm^ immediately f»^f<^^^fp^f^!%^mg 
that is no^ gallant and faftibn^nbie ; cbiilrailtf inaft^fee 
f^t mart of age aDd.uglinefs^ yirtae a jeft ; we'll rilly 
difcrerion t)ut of debr^i 1^ gravky at our f<»et^^and only 
!ovfe, free lote^, diforder, li^erty> and pl^a{brC| be cor 
Ilandingi{u^h|ciple9«. vJ 'V*^" „ji >^ 3 3^. 

L. Fop. Madam, you tranfport me : for if iev«r I wsi 
*cblig'd t&vaiiliife- fer. jin^-oi^ ;tolera.bl.^, ^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
'twas pofiuveiy the talent of '{)eiifg exnBei^ntly pteaiatit 
-uj^^Oiis fiibjpa^-xr^-TLam impatiervt-T^-^y fancy'* 

«- WL'firt^* JK»i «o k^ |h?y 'iin i' kta Juft gdi *:diit j our ga«w 
: j1ng.4PgetJ5^r^v9h!i be^fo ^^ogeK ,^- . ; ' ' ";' ^^^^ - 

L. i^i^* As yodr Ladyihi^ pleirfis, Afadam^-^Bnt whea 
. S>fA^tSbca.v^A^^^ yoa )VQii*c ^tget ttiat I ]u^£'<%i-ciaa 

Tcvengcdue^ 

1 iLk A/. A^i Mf I aJur Tamper I am foy you-*i-^N4y, 

, jw fcaa't ftif 'a,#ep^.^y ^^^^ 



JLi. F<# O^ly, to teH. jou, yotthave fixM tftfc Jroars ca 
4A« Jaft exi^ewfe^pf my foul's .ettftial tnUty^^i-^ — 

I/» ^*/. 0,» Vocrr fervant* ./ ; t^SbV^ 

T L. Fop. Hal hal ftark mad Tor me, by aH ihat's 
'. i]aadro«n<5 1 ]?of>r Atorelove i That 'a fellow ^hb'*a«;ifver 
h^C^n: abroad, ihQuld tjiinkji wonjaii orher fmtit'''ft ia 
be takei as the Confederates do t$wj^s> by i >e|6lar 
ficge, ;Mfbcf¥ fo many of the Frfnff' fuccefle^ m^ght have 
Ihcwn him the'^lTuretf wty is to whifper th^ ^oVfernor^ 
—How can a coxcomb give himfelf the fatigue of bom* 
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%IB^tAg a wonian^ nndtrftfOidiM, < when he may ^ith 
fb roach eafe make a friend ot her comAitufibp ! * 
£'AV^> if 1 C4|i ihew biq:^ a ii^le Friwf/b phy with La^y 
jg^/^«p,«L4( Qie Ccp^Ayr^ i^ljo^ake ab end of it the'al^ 
way^^-'^gct her intg jpi^oejcat Jhcr own lodging;^ r.(k 
viipd onetiuteof n^ play« give h^ every game before 
ftji's half ap» that flic ni^yiudge the. "ftj-pgth of my in- 
^lixiatioii by^y hafte 0/ h^ng up to her price ; thrn of 
ftfuddeni^ witha f^an^Uarieer, cry— Rat piquet— iweep 
counters, cards and money all upoc^ the floor^ s^ Jon^'-^ 



,- ACT iv/-.B,c.)E n.E-.t:, ;* 

, SCENE, fifcf C0fik TtrrafK , ., 

^ i.'J^)?^.T\/f Y titear^ you rtally talk tq^iHe at ifTWftr* 
* 7 .-^ iVl 'y©tif I#^cf, aild i^ot y«ur (rktod^t «!• *!f« 
Fam'fo duIU t'hat byallybu>e'r«idlcaji*tisiake tWleiiil 

' L, *^#</Ndt ekfilyf but' I wottld idrtiibrfc to oblige 

X. i^;^. ilieo pfa)?',d!^4 iftjeenilj^oily, and^ tcft me* 
¥rithoi^;.rcferve, are you'Ytire'yofi dcb't tovc'iny Lord 

'L;i^/.^t^ea <eii^ thihk ' ii6t-~BiH be- 

caufe I won't be pdfidvc, fpii fh^l judge by the wofft of 
' .i^y fyi»ByJtt^^T---T'f ^""^^ J ^9 I Jijce his converfetion> 

t'd 

T ' .'.J.^jf^J-; Well, fo far ydu'ir»'tolerat>ly'ftfei— »^ 
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5< TAt CAREtES$ HVS6AK9. 

But come— *«— as to his manner of addreffin^ yoUjcs^^Kif 

,7^vX.-f^.rIam;,Pr^ a,JUtJe,.jpJlejisfa tpipWer^feMf^eii 
fcllpvY^qi w^kiQ^vWith tli^.&me/inig^. ai^ fpprit c^^e 
dees me— —am more pl^^ie^d^when .fcejets aw iffejli^ 

,^iiI^.an^^ifey^fj5]^aviB a/avourable thought of. Wmi 'ti» 
\\flen 1 fee he can't bear that nifege. • * I * 

L. iVi^, Have .^r jf are, that laft is. ^ d^geropp lymp- 



i; W5^-f-r7xi^pJ«a^e8.yQ^r,prid«i i find,., ,f^^ 
" L. i?f/. C5h !,perfeaiy : in tfe^t^— rrr^i^VV'^iW^^nQlial 

L, 2^. But now, my dear! now corner th^ n^n 

ji^5>.i}t^-3nrJ?^^OHfy<]„^^ y^fl Aj^^ y-o^M^c «^eji))een 
iteueli'd with jit? Ti?ll-iae |ha:t, wkb^a f^fjI.jjQ^fciettfje, 

><^W4. 'tefl ^ P^onoiii\9C. yo^ citear. - ,, [ , . \ 

Uj^/. JJajr^;thfn.I. d^fy.kk^.Sr ^ot. ,JofiUv%|}r Ijyas 
never jealous m my life, 

L. £ajy. How, madam ! ^ave you never been ftirr'd 
enough, 'to' think dWoAiah ftrkngefy forward for being 
a tittle familiar in talk with him ? Or arc you furc his 

,^vga}^ajntry to- anpthijr never- gaye you iht .lead diforder ? 
Wee you never, upon no accident, in an apprehenfion 
«f.loiing.himi, .] >, . /. a 

• L. Set. Hal.Why, madam^Blefs me!-.- wb-^iyhr- 
, tyhy, furje you don't call thia je^oufy, my dearf ; . 

Ir.^Efl^. Nay, nay, that i& ?i^lt the |>ofin^fs-r—f^v(? 

, you ever felt any thing of thh n^iturCi madaip t 

^ L.Jff. Lord ! don't be fo,. hafty# my dear ■■! ■ yy 

; thing of thi« nature ^ ,Q Lud {.I fwear Idon'i ijcc 

,k; dear creature, bring xnt o^ here f for. I am h^lf 

flighted out^ ef my <wits. 

L. £aj^. Nay, if you c^n't rally upon't, yoor wound 
19 not over deep, I'm afraid. 
. £• Bft. Weil, that's comfortaf^ly faid, however^ 

L, Eafy. But come to the point— how far have you 
keen jealous ? . ' . 

* h. £et, Why-^O blefs me \ He g;ave the mufip one 
ifiight to my Lady Languijh here upon the terrace : «n4 
(tho' Ihe and I were very goo4 friefl^ds) i ren9j|fni}Gr I 
«ou'd not fpeak to her in ^ Week for't Oh ! . 

L. Lafy. Nay, now yott aiay laugh if you can \ for,.. 
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- / ' '1 . • 1 : - -• . - ' ^ .^ ' 

. take my word, the marfes are upon you— But co|ne^-«i 

L. ^^/» O nothing elfe, upon my word-, my dear ! 
-'^^V*^;'Wcl!i-oiie^n^d'kn6ie, arfd th^n f give fen- 
^St^ihd^; fil^oft^ydtt/v<^re heartily convkic^d that he ac- 
•;:*ia»yfi>llwM^dun(fther^k)tii^? - ' 

-^ iSiSeti Bins pray, my dear, wrWt-occafipa 15 there to 
/ttpjDofe any fuch- thing at all ? ' ' - 
•FJii. «\§!j'2B©^lty, iipon my honour. ' 

L. Bet. Pihah I I defy- feim to favi that ever" I 0>vtf*d 
'^tttfyaiftftiftfiortfbrhtni; ' ^ 

li. £/i^. >Jo, but you have given hrai'terriM^ leaVc 

.^^^Ci^f. 'If avei^yoa fee us meet again, yo^*ll haveiittt^ 
UrtJfe-^i^tffcrt ti» 'i\Aiik fd, I can afTrire yoo. \'''' 

» L, £<»^. That I fliall fee prefen^ly ; '/or here cbttes 
iSi/(?l>#«AJ//^5»nd Pm furc my Lord can^t t* far bff/ 

f ' ' ' • -. • 

.^iW^ "rii.vu.-; l-fW^f.tS/'r^t^fiarles../ i ,^ -• . ;,j 
ciH :3ii? .] :] ,0 ~ ;.-:;a i':v^ ■-■■ ' .": .' ,> .. ii 

; i^^'&/^iir;lServ*lit,.^£ftay-i?A*y--^4:-tty dfeai-; lr6i;i^^o 

L. £tf^* At yout fervice, uiiy-dear-^— <i*-iBat 'liPay 
, ivK^' have yoi^dofte with ih^yL^wiiWir^/<^^^ ' * 

L, Bit. Ay^' Sir C/6Wr7w, ^rayhovVd6ei^6iA-pupffdi)? 
^^'IfeveyouaflyhopesofailihJ^ IshedocibJe? ' 



SirCArt^,^ WeH, -inFadaih) ta'confefi your tribriibh 
r 0ver mr,.^fil!^tfH at> hiln, - T liwh* my 'hopes o'/'^hifti ^re 
^^^eH.' I dfFerM What^^ I coCiM*toiih>idJh%aioni • But' ht's 
; iilcoirrigibJy'.yourfe,' and-urtd^nSt^i— ^and thene^f,'! nfe. 

fume, does not difpleafe your Ladyfhip.^'^' . ..n ^u 
L. ^i?^ Fy;, fy. Sit tT^rziK/fi; you difpaJ-ige jny friend j 
. J am afraid you don'c take pains With Mm. "J ' 

, Sir Chatty Ha ! I ferity, Lady'^%, your good-nature 
; w6n'*t'^let you ftecp b^jiights : 'do^'ii you4ove dearly to 

Jiurt people/ ^ .: .^,1? 
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j8 'th' e-AtVLiBJ ftt*rR A^k 

:.,V'5ir:Ciwr/'tta! Strangt; goodtfefs'— iit> Yliaf T<«feVe 
"your lover for a month or two I ' * '^^ 

_'X. Bet. wWthcAr ' - ' ' - ^' <■ ^^ 

.Sir CJ^dr. ! wouM make xhSt pretty he^rt*s Woid of 
^yonrs ach in a fortnight. , . '' f' ^r 

L. -F^/, Hugh ! 1 fcouW Tiate y<m, ydiir al^rlihcr 

woii'd makp your addrefs intolerable. , "^ ^' 

Sir Char. I believe it Woo'd, for I'd heVeVaddiScfs 'to 
^ you at all. ' "*' 

L. Pcf. O! you clown you 1 .v..*. 

[Hifting Mim'^'Vuith i^fdn. 

" Sir Char. Why, what to d6 f To feed idi^^'d.'j^ide^ 

that's eternally breaking out in the affetSbftipn oF an ill 

nature that— iii my confcience I beji^^e is tjtA 2tffec- 

^ tafio;i. , . . ....••- .vl .1 

l' %. J?/r/, Yiou nor your mend have nb ^^^t^TcafoA 

, to. co^plai h of my fondnefj, 1 beHeveJ Ha ! -Iia I'* ha'l 

_ S.lr Char^ [Looking earkefilj on hr.'\ ' Thou, inftffijnl 

creature ! How .cah you make a jeft of a man;, whpfe 

.)vhol«[ life's but one coutinu'd torment from your want of 

. common gratitude I 

L* Bit, *5rcM-ment! Ifor m'y j)art, TVeally bdlievfe him 
" as eafy as you are^ ' 

Sir C55r.' Toor/in tolerable affeSation \ You kfldw the 
.. c«mxrary, yau know him blindly yotjrs, you ''know y6ur 
foWtr^ and the whole pleafure df your lifti*s the ppor 
.. andlowabure oHt. *' * ' ' '' 

'X. Bei.ytar^y how do I abufe it— — if 1 haVc any, 
*■ yower ? 

Sir Cbar^ Vqu drive hira to extremes 'Aat makeiin* 
inad, then puniih Tiim, for aftiiig againft 'hisrekfon i 
yoaVe almoft turn *d *his brain, his (tonunon judgiflfent. 
foils hiip I Ke's now, at this Very moment, driven by 
his.defpair dpcn a projeft, in hopes to free him W)ni 
your power» that [ am fenfible, and fo'muft 'any.dne be 
fha^ nj(s his fenfe, of courfc muft rn?n \\ti\ witi ypu, 
fftr ever, I I almoft blulh to think of it,, yet your uflrea* 
ibna^e idifdain lias f6rc'3 him 'to it ; aild'flioultl he now 
fu-.p^tSt lbfFecMb^t a hint. bf it tb'you, knd in contiflhpt 
©f his deligii, 1 know he'd t'dfl xhy life to anfwep^t l 
but I h&ve ao legard' c6 men in madnefs^. I raiher 
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^^^i^bp^apfor^ce to traft.in your^ good-:i)ature, in hopca 
'' tie nian, wiom your unwary iJeauty had. made miter* 

able, your generofity wou'd fcorn to makc;/idiculous. 
4^ la^Met.^hiiS Chifrla, ypu charge xne very home ; \ ne- 
.Ter had it in nay incnnation to make any thing' ndiculou* 
^ j^^at 4i<i not deferye it. Pray what is this bufin efs y«» 
think fo extravagant io him ? ( 

StrC^itr. Something fo abfurdlyralh'j^dbqy,' jjoul'll 
hardly forgive ev'^n me thai tell it youl 

h.Bet. Ofyl If it be a fault. Sir Cffarles, I.fhali 
.J9Cn\iider. it a!j,his, not yoyrs. Pray what is it f 
.,j-^r X*!-^^* ][ lop'g ibknow^ metbinks, 
• ^^'^^C^t^-. Vf^u ,ipay be Aire he did not want niy dif- 
.^^Qn& fcorn u. _ ' [ 

Li.JSef* Let's hear It. . ' 

y. ,^S\xCkwr. Why this m^n, whotai I have known to 
loycjyoa with fach exccfs of ^jenerous define, whom I 
r:^'^^ ii^^ar^i^m lys ecfbtic praifes on your beauty talk^ 
.,/.J^|i| Yroia thcibft ibeat.'of his diililling thoughts the t^r3 
^. iav^,'fiilV>n— r— ,. , 

JL. Bet. ' O ! Sir Charles^ — ^ {Blujhiw^. 

. ... r Sir Cl^r^ Nay, grudge not, fince 'tis paft, to hear 
J what was (thd* you conteran'd it) once his iherit *. but 
,^po>y^l own *t hat merit ought to be forgotten • . ' *'^' 
^y .^I^.^if/./Pray, Sf^if, be plain. 
., \V\T.Char* This 'man, I.. fay, whole unhappy padlon 
"'has fo ill fucceeded with you,*at]a& has forfeited allhfa 
^j,topes (into which, pardon me, fconfefs my fri^ndlhip 
toad lately flaiter'd him) his hopes of eveii dei'ervirg 
,^;»ow your luweil pity or r/2gard. 

.,,.L*\^^A You amaze me— For 1 eah't/uppoftj' Ms «t- 
■ xnaji maUce dares aflault my reputation-— and WKat— * 
^ . Sir Ci6tfr. No; but he nwlicioufly prcfiimes the world 
f.j wll dp it for him ; and ihdee^ he has taken tto unlikely 
inj?ans to make ^em bqfy with their tongues : for he is 
...this .moment uppn the open terrace, in the high eft pub- 
lic gallantry with my .Lady <?ri|'L'f^/rx. And to eon- 
, i^ince the world and me, he faid he was not tjh^t tan^e 
Ipye^ we fancied, him, heM venture to give^iier the raiilic 
, tb-nfght : Nay, I heard' hiin^. \^iQt^ ihy iiui^ ^^f^icak 

Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



$6 ' TJk' C A^'Et ESiS- H-XTiBA TT If*' 

to one 6f 'the hautboys toi^gage the: j«fty Aad dtffirtsl 
they would all take their diredions ontly fKom.my h^Ay 
Grefuiairu ' -^ . . 'I 1 : 

L. Btt, My Lady Gr^^veairs I Trirly IthinkmyLonl's 
Very much in the right on^t-^-^-for my.pait|. Sir Ghatdig^ 
I don't fee any thing in this that's fo very ridicttloiis^ 
nor indeed that ought to make me tlvii}k:either the better 
t)r worfe of him for* t. 

S\i Char» Plhah! Plhah ! Madam, you^attd I know 
^lis not in his power to renounce you f .:thi< isrhutjhe 
poor difgnife of %- refenting pafTion- vainly. jaiifle A xo% 
Itorm, which the ieaft gentle look from you caa recon- 
tileatwill, and laugh into a i:aini^ again. ^ " u'l 

L. Bet. Indeed, ^ixCharUj^ I ihan't giye mj^felf that 
trouble, I believe. . ^ .. ♦ i'- :> so / 

* Sir Char. So 1 totd' him,' madam r Ase boa ail your 
compiaihtV faid I, already>owiirg to her pride^vand can 
70U fappofe this public defiance* of it (which youxkoow 
'yoo can't make good too) won't inccnfe her .more agaipft^ 
you ? That's what I'd have, faid he,>^i!arting 

•wildly, I care not what becomei of me, foil bat livfe to* 
fee her piqued at it. ' ^ , 

•Lv ^et»i • Upon ray word, I fancy my Lord )will:;£nd 
himfelf mifkken — r-1 (hain't be piqued, I bc^ieveX-Mi 
muft ftrit have a value for the^ thing I lofe, i)eforr it 
piques me : piqued ! Ha I ha ! ha I ! [Dtfot/ler'd, 

Sir Char, Madam, you've faid the veary: thing 1 urg'd 
'to him ; I know her temper fo well, faid J, thatii^ 
«ihe doated on yOUj, if yon once flood' oat ag^dnftiJter, 
fhe*d fooner burft than ihew the Ieaft- motion of vfkz¥ 
•fihefs.'' • ■ ' 1 . . '^ . ■ • I'j 

L, Sef. I cai^ aflbre yoa^ Sir Cj&fl:r/px, myLordwon^ 
find himfelf d«ceiVti in your opinion— -Piqued 1^? i 

Sir Char. She has rt. [i^fflfe, 

L. £^. Alas I poor woman I how Utile do our pat 
ilons make \i$ ? • i ■.: 

L: Bet. Notbutlwou'd advife him to have a little 
Tregard to tey reputation in this bulinefsa I woa^d^ave 
bim take heed of publicly affronting me- 

$ir Ghyr. ^ight,.taadam, fihat^ whatdiJl/i^ly ^ajiti'ji 
him of: for among friends, whenever the world fees 
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Ufa foUdiflRahoBKrjv^oii^^^exnalkioiuittti^tablef.^Ui 
h^y €ky apt to -be -free. vutli your La^yiliiipt^ ' , / ^.> <> o ^^ 
L. jff^/. rd have him confidcr that, niethinkf. .>,-^ 
'Sic Ci&4ar/<iBiit alas I h^dani^j'tu not^Jn-his painrcv^to 
i^nk. With rea&m^ hu*Biad reieMmeai^:ha^ .d^oy'dl 
«v'iD:ius pr^ciples of ccHnmoo honefty : * Jic iSOQliffaei's 
nothitig. mr a.fenfekifi pnwd nevengej :<wbk^ in hi$ -'fit 
x>f lunacy 'tis impoffible that cither tbncsLi^iOxi d^ngei can^ 
difiaade himiiromr. .. i ' 

'•(LJifiir^. What! dpes he defy xn^^.threaijenm^ ! then 
Be ftiiil fee» t^t I hav^paiKons tooy and knovr^ a$ wtU 
asiio^i toillr my^ieart'againfk any .pridetH^^ darej inf 
fult me. Does he fqjpafe L fear him? Fear the little 
iKaiieeaofoiiiigtitedpafflloQ, ^tmysowa&Ctf'iih^ilAng 
into a deipifed refentment ! Fear hira j O 1 it provokes 
jne^a^hiii^k ha4aFadiavGnfii«h.d thought <!cr 
n'L^fi?^^ Dqartcteat^re^ don't diforder yott^lf f^-. . 
//Ji«^^<5 Let/ine Uut liw toi^iee him oo^e mor^ witbiA 
jhyi^Huer, mud Pll- forgiVe tlie,i%ft of»fortiM|e» ; > , ^ 
'LaiA^prfWiBUH j:«rtainly«I am^/verjs ilJrnaturld; for 
ciha^ Ji fee this itews^ ha&idiadrK'd.\iny. frieAd> Lcgt^'t 
help being, pleas'd with any hope of myr^Lady Gr^eair^ 
beihg otheiwifi di^pofed of. i[JjS^€.] My d^^^ I jjmii afraid 
' ^roii-hsre prbtok^d htr a<littleii©o.faji». , .,• :>. , . .^v • 
). Sir Citar, Olh I ^lOttit all^iTou.fliail fee^ifU ^^f^n 
WiV^attdCiHe'll cool like a difli of tea. j . . ^ j 
L'-^vBet^nil nifty icie him with; hid fpm^laioi^gn face 

TTfifir^ifijfeir. I >am' focry,^ modam,^ l^ouu.fajw^jngjjjr 
jadg^ of what i'ventold you ;i was injiopes.>to 'hay# 
Itirr'd your pity, not your anger : I little thoughfe>y<>»^r 
^etMr(^ity wou'd puniih iiim; for* lieialit^' ^vbi<^ you 
yourfdlf refolv^A«ihould commij>F-«-*<*Y<>adet J^.f.c^i|M9^ 
ih^jl the world with him : mightj;! adYife-.you,. ma- 
-da^^ijyoaiihoofd not.refent th^ thioH ^t^oM — ^Uwo^'d 
not fo much as ilay to fee him in nis faulty inay*^ J?d 
jknthe iaft that:iheard vof it :.: notliing qa^ fti|^ ^im 
jooxfe,[ior.)fojuil}yvpunini:Jalis folly,. a$ your utter ilegl^^ 

. of it. ■■'.• V -. *. .■ .1 ''. '■' ' ..-' ./ .; 

b'rii. £^.iComei dearxireatdftre^ be p^rfiiiaded>jia4?go 
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62 n^ 'ChUL^hESS HVS^AKV. 

%(>ate^lHlBe ; indeed ii.'W^l fliew moreindit&rcdevy to 
avoid him. 

L. Sit, Ko, madaoiy HI obiige his.vajii^j^for]once> 
snd (ily to let Mm iee how ib«n£;Qly lie has 7>iq tied me* 

^trCiar, [J/ide.] O noi at ^U to Tpeakof; ypu h^d 
as good |>arc with a little of that pride of years, or I (hall 
yet make it a very ti-ouMef^x^ companion to^yon. 

'Mnier tori Foippington ; a Utile after, Lor^ Morelove, 
Lady Gr&vesirSy and etier Ladies* ^ * ^^ 

L. Fcp. Ladies, yottr fervant.^Tt — -Q^ we ^a¥fi:,vant- 
•d yoQ beyond rreparatton'-«^^'*iach diveriioa:^^ ,- 

L. Bet. Weill my Lord 1 bive you &en ^i^y-L^d 
Mereidvef - :^ 

L. ^cf. Seen him !*.«.^ha:t ha ! ha !— -i«0» I h|ive 
fuch things to tell you, madam— you'U di e . ■' ■ ■ ■ ^q^- 

L. Bet. O pray let*« hear 'em, I was never in abetter 
llamour to receive.ihem. 

L. Ftf. Hark you* [Th^ nubi/fer^ 

L« Mew.. So, lhe*s engag'd already. [T^ Sir C.harles » 

Sir Char, So mach the better j make but a juft ad* 
▼aiitagc of my fotcefs, aird ihe'§ undone. , i-. 

t£f: }Ha!ha|haJ , 
Sir C;^«r. You fee already what ridicu1oi9$ phint flie'^ 
takiwg to fiir your jealo^fy, aiid cover her own* 

tsT. }Ha!ha!T.,! ' 

L. Mdr. O never fear me ; for* upcm my Word, it 
tt4m appears, ridiestioutf even to me. 

Sir Char. And bai"k yoa- \Wbi/pirs I. Mor* 

L. Btt. And fq the widow was as foil of aizsas his 
. liordfliip ? . • 

SirCij^tfr. Oftly ^bferve that, and 'tis impoffible^you 
^ah fail. . \^J^de. 

L. AfiE?f^. Dear Charles , you have CQnvI^c'd ane, |nd I 

/tbtftok^yoo. ^ - ;-.^. ;, ; ^ ...^ ,, ;^ ^ ] -^ 

L.. Crav. My Lord Merelcvi f What, do you leave us •'' 
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'^fifr^C^Vfi ttti HvssAfiir. 63 

: 'l^JIftfTi'Tek) Ihoi^fand p^don^ inAdsdn, I wis bttf" 

juft 

C Ortt<i»» Na^, nay, no e^^ufef^ my Lord, fo you 
- %riU 4Jiit let ua -have yon again * ^ 

- Sit Char, {JJtde to r. Grav.}, I fee you hav^ good 
lifamour^ inadam, whin yoa like your company. 

L. Gw^. A»nd you, 1 fee, for all your mighty thirfl bi 
dominion^ cou'd ttoc^ to be obedient^ if one thought it 
tvoith one% while to make you fo> 

^Sir Ciw^jj^Ha \ ^Power would make her arn admiraMc 
tyrant. .^"/ : [AJide, 

-L. Etf^. ^ph/erving Sir Charles and L. Graveair*. J 
So I there's another couple have quarreii'd too, I find-^- 
J'Thofe.ittrstO'my Lord Mtfrtf/»i*^ look as if defigfn'd 'to 
recover ^vi^haria into jcaloufy : Til endeaVoar to join 
• ■ tSe tc5m'pt^iiy-, and it*iay be, that will let irtc into the 
fccrct. ^AJide,'] My Lord Foppingtotiy I vow thris-is^^y 
•".'tflnco^iajrfant, ' td engi^ofs fo agreeablfe a part cif the 
company to yourfclf. • ' 

*-'fek'C)^«;^.- Nay, *roy Lord, this w not fair indetfl, to 
enter into fecrets among friends t -**«**— Ladies, whtt fey 
yoa! 1 think we o'uglit' to declare againft ic. 

- ^tt^iii, O \ no fecrers, no iecrctB. 

"^ ^-L.^^^.' Well-; Ladies, 1 ought only to afkyoor par** 
^ den : 'my Lof^dVffXcaikHle^ for I Wourld habl him into a 
corner. » 

L. Fop. I fwear *tis very hard, ho ! I obfefve two peo- 

•-^le^Of exi>efftc conditi6h, 'can no footier grow particillir> 

but themukittide-of boeh'ffxes'ai'c iflililfediitely "ifp> ^d 

think their properties iniraded \ 

L. Bet. Odious multitud e ^ ^ »■ ■■ ■ 
- . I/.'Ft?/rPeriikthe'C«>^/7ik . ^^ ^ 

L. Gra'v,^ O, mylLWd/ we wohi*h have all reafoii to 

'• %e j^fOus of li^^Ay Beity f^§6difi>^^ power. • 

^ Li. Mor, [To X^r^ ' 'Betty rf] As'^thfe men, madam, *all 

have of my Lord Foppington ; befide, favourites 'of great 

merit dKcOurag^ thofe of an inferioi' cl afs for their 

-'^^rince's fervice : he has already loft you one of your 

' ^ <etin*d, mada'm. ' '•; .-" ••'' "'' '-'< 

L. Bit. 4Sot at ail> my L6rd^ ho hfts only i&iade4;0Qai 
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rfor .another : one muft fometimes :make vacancipsR^ of^ 
there could be no preferments. ' '- * 

ia, Eajy, Hat. hi! Udies ftvouri- my ^ot^d'; li^e 
pljaces at court, are not alWys heW f6r life, ytfa 
know,; ' '■ ■'/, ^-' ' ^^ '"'' y ^''''' ; -' ' 

L. Bef, Ni)^ indeed } jf they were, thk? pooFiJine t^- 
men wou'd be always us'd like their wives, ^nct^.o more 
winded than tfebufinefs of the nation, ;; ^' ^' 

L^Ma^.Hzve a care,.niadam,.an dndeJHr\mi5 fa- 

* vourite has been the ruin of many a pyitic^'s em'mre^ 

h, Ffip. Hal'fha! Upon riij^;ibin; 'Lady J5?^/^,^' we 

muft groAV more difcrect j for. pti/itjTel;j^;Yif ■ Wfe-|JO 0ri at 

this J-ate, we fliail have the woi^id'tliMw ydk Ttidtr the 

. fcandal of conftancy; and rfhallhavd III the fvt^ord^''6f 

condition at my throat for a ;pOnopolift, - ' ^ ■ '''[ ' ? 

L, M-(?r> 9 ! there's no great fear of that, my Jjyrd; '- 
tW the men of fen fe give it over, ^here wiW^d'dLways • 
.. fome idle;.fellows vain enough to believe their iiifft 'may- 
fuceeed as well as your liOrdliiip^s.^ ;"'' 

Lr J?^/. Or if they fhouM not;, my Lord, caH- lovers, > 

• jm know, need not fear beii^g long out of employment, . 
wnile there are fo many well- difpofed people in the 
world— There are generally heglefted wives, fiale 

. ^ids, or.pbariiiable widows always ready to relieve, the ^ 
, ,.ne£effities of a difappointed pailipn— ^andj by the\yay, - 

hark yQU,t Sir Charles, ' ' , ' . 

. . L. Mir. WJe.l^o \ %*? .ftirVi. I %/; foi alTfier 
pains to hide it flie would hardly h^ve^glatfc^ an ♦ 

^ront at a woman (he was not piqued ^t, ^ 

L. Graij. [-<^/>3 .Tliat wit was thrown at me^^ I 
fuppofe; butril return it^ ; /' 

L. Bet, \SofUy lo 3^/V C<harles.] , Pray how Cams you- 
tajl .thi5 while, to irvift your miArefs fo eaiily ? . 

^\t Char. One is not fo apt, matlam, tb b6' alarttiM 
at the liberties of an old acqpaintance, as perhaps your 
Ladyfhip oug^i,t; to ibe ^t the refentmenjt of an h^rd-.uj^'d, 
.Jionourablelov^»'/\^ + . :^I , ~. 

L. Bet. Sq^pofe I vyer^at^jpi^d^ how does that^niake 
yoaeafy ? ..... i " " .- 

^ SkChar^ Copae^^copae,.^ >y|jre at laft | mjr trufting 



itized by Google 
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thehi together,' may cafily convipce^ou.'Shat (as'ttold 
ypp b^Q^e) IJcnpwbjs adiirefles tq her are only out- 
jf4rd/,^?jj3''tW{ill be your, fault donv, if you let hini gd 
on 'tiiritlie world tTiinks him in earned ; and a thoufand 
l^i|y^ongue3 are fee upon^ inaUicious enquiries into your 
reim'tation.. i ^li- ' :* -. 

L, Bet. Why, Sir' CharUs^ dp yoii fuppofe, while he 
heh^vethi^feV" as he dqes, that "1 . won't convince hiiii 
of v^ indi^er^^ce! ? \ .' " ." 

. ^^ Sirfi^r, ^But hear me, inadam — -r— 
,p l^. o.i^-jjj '[J^^i?.J The air of ^hat'whifper Idoks as if 
^^Ja^j J^d ;]r n^jnd to. b^ making her, peace again ; 
-^^n4)YH?>P9flfbie his worOup'^SiWrig ^o bufy in the, nVat-* 
ter too, may ptpce^d as^uidi fi-pm Kisjealoufy of ihy 
iijjgli w||jh me, as frieadihip with her, at leaft I fancy 
jC^.Si^fJBfor^ y,^ refolvM to "kee^ h^r ftill piqued and 
Ijirevent J^t,' tto* it be only jco gall him— 7-^—- Si? C/^^r.Vi, 
Wiat is not fair to take a, privilege you juft noW dccl'ar'd 

'^^^la^M^r^ vypll obferv'^4,.^madam. 
- ^ J J Lj 'GViii;. Befide, it l^sbks fo afFefted to whilper, ' whea 
liM^fy ,bQ^y gu^effes the f^icj-et , . ' ' , . " 

,^p, Jfet'j ;0 [ HadaTi, your par4on in particular : bat 
*tis poffiBIe you may be miftaKen : ^ Ihe .(ecretd of people 

^IJ^a^t have any regar4 to .their a6^iQns',^are n6|;fofdon 
.g^pf8'd^'^',i^,, t^cir$^ that bave'maie a q^td^nt'of this 
whole 'tdWn. \ \ , .^ ' ' ■ 

. L£Qp. IIa.!;ha> hat -Ir"! ^v'' '" - '". 

. 'L. UraH;, A eoquetu io hfr afijeflejl . airs of difdaia 
tq ^i;(?Y9ltpd Joyer, I'm afr^jd^ muft exceed your Lady« 

' mip in *pr^4ervce, not; t<?i , let the ;world ^ fefc at the fame 



vprevent it ;. ana.thp man mutt be niiierably reduc'd luro, 
^^hiH"^'^ ^.^40 Jive buried in woolen, or "take up 
Vith the motherly 'tomfbrti W ft. W^n.ikfti f ^Lcoat». 

Hal ha! 
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L.^FdF/. Hi! ha! hi ! . 

L. Grtfof. Widows, it feems, are fidt fo fqiieami(h tO' 
their intereft, they know their own mindi, and tilloe the- 
xian they liipey tho' it happens: tobe olie,;v^liata fro^ 
ward, vain girl has difoblig'd, and is piniag to bdiriends> 
with. » * . 1 , 

L. Meri' Nay; /tho' it happens to be oae, that confeiies 
he once was fond of a piece of folly, and afterward* 
aiham'd o&'t!£>: ; . ... 

L.Bet, Nay> my Lord» tJiere's no ilandi^g agasirib 
two of you. I. j , . J . \v •. • 

h. Fop. No, faith, thatf* odds aiti^tentiit,.. ray. Lcfi-dt 
not bat if youin iiadyihip pieaffs^. rildeAt^eavour to Ifeep^ 
yotur back-kan4 aoUttler tko' uppn my foal ^oa ma^ 
lafely fet mt up at the :line t-- ior^ knock '«« dowi), 
if ever I'l&w a iireft i o£ wit better pJ^yM, than that 
laft, in -my lif e » ■ ■ 'n ■ ■ What ■ fiiy '^you^ madamj, fliaU 
weengagel . . r ^ ; u 

L. jff^/. As you pleafe, my Lord* 
I L. Fop. Hal ha b' hi I Jllonsi tout de bon^ j^^p 
mi kfr. .' "^ . , 

>' L. il/fir. O pardon ini6, £r, I ihall never think myfeif 
in any thing a matoh for. the lady. 

L. F«^ Toyoo, siadam. 
:')L. iSr^. That'a moch, my Xiprdf when the worM 
knows yon hare been fi> many year» tcazliig me to ]p^y 
the fDoliyJth you. , .1 , . 

L. Fo^ Ah ! kitnjoHf.. Hal i h^J^ jba ! 

L. ikr<E?r, At that game, Iconfeis your,L?dyfhip has^- 
chofen a much properer period .^ iditpi'ove your hand 

wi<h. . . ': ^ ; i>t . ,1 , :': . ,: - ,* 

L, Fop, To me, madam— — My ^ord, J prefume 

, whoever the lady thinks- £t to play^thp feoi with^ vvili 

/at leaft bc.able ta give as much envy as the wife perfon 

that had not wit enough to keep well wiih hei' when he 

^pas-fo." ';■ .,.1 

L.Gra'V. O ! my Lord! Both parties mu^ needs be 
^atly happy ; for I. dare twe^Ty^i neither will h^v^^ any 
tivals to dillnrb 'em. 

UU9r. Hal /ha4 . . . . ; 
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L. j^/. None that will difturb 'eix^ I dire fiveor* 
, L. Jfl^. Hat ha! hai . i .. . 

L. Grtf<v. ^Si Ha t hatisef '! 

- L, B9i, \ix ' i 

- Sir Ci&i^r, 1 doa't know, gentle-folks-*— -but you aite ai^ 
in extreme^good-homoary methinks, I hope tiiere's none 
♦fitaffefted, 

L. Ea/y. I fhou'd be loth to aofwer fas any bot mjr 

L. Fajy, Mine is not, IMl fwean .. ^ ' 

• Ja^JHiJf. .HiWfiihilie,' l^m fare*. > -t - '^ c 

, ' E. Grtf<ty,< Mine^B itncere^ depend ^ftpon't^ 

Ia* i^tf^. Andmay the eternal ffowns jof tfa^r whole 
ftx 4oublv demme, if mine is ikot. -^ * ^' ^ 

\ L JEltf/^. Wiell^ g^od people, I ami-mighty gl^ to 
keiEir it; Vou have ail :|>erfbrm*d extrrmely wdl i bvt 
jf you pleafe, y^ fttail ev'n give over yonr^t^r n»w, 
^hileit is well. . ^ .ti. .■ j" / v> .' 

L. df*/. [r<? A^r/^^*] Now f.feekiiho«our,;PJl Hand 
it out, if I were fure to die fof't. . \ •> 

Bit CUfor. ¥ou i&oii'd not <iiave proce^ide^ i&Vaf <ifvith. 
«)y L^l^ Fifpingtc^y *Mr>fi4haiI'had t^d y^oo; /i > '•; 

. L. J?^/. Pfay> Sir {^dHfer^ glv^ flie have to uildez'* 
'4irtd Inyfelf a little. '^ : . 3J'. ,v, •v.o/.: 

Sir Ct^i". Your pardon, madam f^f thought a^ nght 
underftanding wda'd havie be«i '^Vik)thr j^oiir interetl^j, 
Mm^ ttf\iX&um^ ..::... :i^;^ 'j . ". . ■•t ; 

h, Bef^ For his, perhaps. *>j^ l i % 

Sir C)&ar, Nay then, IKiadam, *tis time for me ttv tait& 
ciarfc of my friend* • ♦ , ^ * 

L, Bet, I never $ft the leail doubted' ycmr frienifhip 
to kim in any thing tha% was to fhew^ yoorfetf my ene- 
my. ; '." f 

Sir CJ^ar, Since T fee, madam, you have fo ungrate* 
ful a ikMt xsf my L^d Jfiftwr/tf'iv's merit,* and my fervicei. 
1 fhall n«vcr be a(ham*d of ufing my power hcncefor^ 
to keep hi* entirely oat of your Ladyship's, 

L. Bttx Wa9 ever any thing fb infoleni IvI'^ald fiftd 
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in my ise^rt to xanthe iias^d of a downright comfAi- 
ancc, if it were only to convince him, that my po)Vert> 
perhaps, is not infetior to his^ . > \^^kt^lf^ 

L. Eafy. My Lord Foppitsgtofiy. I think you gener^iy 
lead the company upon thefe ocoalioos. Pray,-.«)ill ^om 
think of fome prettier fort -of div^fion for U9,.ih>n par- 
ties and whifpers ? . 

L. Fop. W^at fay you^ Ladies, (hall ui^ Hepandiei^ 
H^hat's don^ at the BafTet-tabJe ? 
. L. Bet. With sil vfij heart ; Lady £4 ^ ^* ■ 1 •. 

L. Eajy^ I think 'tis the bell thing we can do, and be-- 
caufe we won't part to-*night, you ihall all fup where 
you din'd— What fay you, my Lord I 
- UMo)^ Your Ladylhip raiy berfurfc qCaae^ fit*ipi)s(/'? 

L. Fop. Ay ! ay ! we'll afl come, 

L. Eajy. 1 hen pray let's change parties a little^ My 
i*ord Foppin^en^ «yoi^ iha]l iquire me. 
, L. Fop. U.l you do me honour, mftdam» 

h.Bet. My Lcrd Mor^Iovf, . pxzy let ine fpeak witk« 

L, ilf(?r. Me, midam: ? 
/ L, A/. If you pleafc, my Lord. 

L. Mor. Ha i Xh^t look^fli^rthrdagli me 1 what eitft 
thia mean ? [-^/. 

. L.Ba. Thi«^ 11 ^10 proper ^Ucetd* tell you what It i«r 
but there is om thing I'd ftin be trmly anfwcr'd in : J 
-fuppofe you*U be at my Lady £it^V by and bye^, and if^ 
^youUl give me leave there ■ ■ • 

L. Mor. If-you pleafe to do me that honour, madaift^, 
I ihall certainly be there. 
• L. JS*//. That's aij, my Lor4* ' 

L. Mor. Is not your Ladyfhip for Walking-? 

L. Bet. If your Lordfhip dares venture with me, 

L. M(ir. O ! madam ! \Taking her Hand.'] How my 
Heart dances, what heav'oly mufic's in her voice,, 
when foft'ned into kindnef^^ [Afide* . 

L. Bet^ Ha ! his hand trembles-^Sir Charhs may be 
miftaken. 

L. Fop. My Lady Grawain, you^waa't let Sir Charks 

Mvft us ? 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



little* V r [7(> 5/r Char. 

»*Sir Cj^in I thought your* Ladyfhip dcfign'd to follow 

.LJi^^io*; Perhaps I'd fperfk ^Vith yon. 
1 SinCiSflr. • Em, ift«dam, confide^ we fhall certiinly 
be obferv'd, 

Xi^^/'irz^. liord^ Sir I'^ If you thmk it fuch^ a favour. 

lExithaftil^ 
Sir Gfenr4fr,^e gdne, let her go, y<-. ^ 

k) i^a^^ oh -o -^ • > 1 '1. ■: iExitJinging* 

i'. 1 ■ : . ■ * ". . ■ 

flna 4DJHBp> BF 4Q& i^BT cHa i nnK 4nD cHy >5nB (Et'fEr ^UP oH> 4Bp^<Gp ^ff ^B? wE CE 

ACT V. ;S;c E N E I. 

• T/:e S C E N E^_ cinfinues. ' '• 

.J . ; . , . £»/fr 6"«r Gharl?^ a^^iMonl MomJovc. . 

Sir C/5^r./^OM]5 a Jittle tbi» way n; ■ my La4y 
.T r: ^si^ Grmfeairs h^4 au eye- upon me a« I -ftole 
X?^,., and. I'm appreheniiv? will make ufc of any oppocta- 
nily 10 talk with me» .. .-.■..,. ... 

,, |^rj/^r,j Cj).l w^ are pretty ^feie. herc i ■ > i well ; you 
were fpeaking of Lady J3(?//y, . . 

Sir Char^ Ay, my Lorirr:*! fay^ ' notwithftanding all 
tbis fudden ^hanige qS her behaviour, I wou'd not have 
you y§%be too^f^ure of ^p-, ifor, between you and I, 
ince,.I told you, I have profefs'd:myfelf an opeo ene- 
my to her power with you, 'us not impoffiblebut this 
jaew air of good-humour may very much proceed from.a 
little womaii*5 pride, of convincing me you are not yet 
♦ out of her power. 
jX.'Mf/^, ;Not . unlikely :.iut ftill can v/e make no ad- 
vantage of it i . ^^ . 
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70 re/^fciiix«ii^H^lAxN*> 

^Cbar. That's what fUVc WeA thiiUting 6t^r— 
look you-^bcath! my Lady Grtfv/tf/riV ( 

L. Mor. Ha I She will have audience, I find. 
, Sir Char. Themes no avoiding Her— the truth il, 1 
liave Ow'd ierV littfe gootf-nature n great wikile**-!^ fe^ 
ihsre i» buttfn^ way ofgetting rid of her— f mull ev'ii 
^ppoipt her a day of payment, at lad. If you'll fiep Infso 
my lodgings, ,iny Lbrd, ritjiift give her an anfw^» and 
4>e wlthyOu ih;amdn\ent. ' ' '^ ,. 

L. jkf^r. Ve/y l!<^eH, rU Hay there for you. " 

' ' ' ySjr/V £. Morelov^ 

Sfiter L^ Grkitzirs wr /Af ofhir Jide. 

L, (3^(tv. %\x(lharUsi ^^'' 

'Sir Char. Coine, come, no. more of thefe reproach- 
ful lodfa; yon^l fifcd, m^am, \ have deferv*d[ better 
df 'you than your jealoufy imagines*— —Is it a fault to 
l>e tender of your reputation ? ■■■ - ^ » Fy, fy—— This 
may be a proper tibe tor ^aik, and of my contriving too 
— -^ — You fee I juft now (hook off ray Lord MoreJo^i on 
|nirpofe. 
' L.iSrav. May I 'believe yoif^ 

Sir Char. Still doubting my fidelity, and miftaking 
my difcretioA for want of good-nature* 

L. Grav, Don't think me troublefome-*-for I confeJs 
*tts death to thiiik of |>arting iiKth yoii ; (ince the world 
fees, Jbr you 1 have negk^ed^ friends and reputation- j^ 
Bave.ftood the fittle*iflf8ts of difdainful prudes, that en- 
vy 'd me perhaps ypur friendftiip ; have borne the freez^ 
. hi g looks of hear * and g^neril acquaintance-—^ Since 

this is fo don^t let^cm ridicnte me too, and fay my 

fodiih vaiiiij^ undid' mii"r d'on't kt *em point at lue as a 
caft miftrefs. » 

Sir Char. Yovl wrong me to fuppof^ the thought : 
you'll have better 6f ia!e When we meet ; ' when flialf you 
bcat'leiftref " / ' " 

L, Grat/. I cbnfefs, t would fe« ydir pnCe ag^n ; if 
what I have more to fay proVe inelFcd\ial,^*perhaps it 
may convince «ie then, 'tis my intereft to ^part witi 
you I 1. ■ Can you cotn^ to^nignt? a ' 
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^^bar, Yoy kiiimv we have comp^iy^ itnd Vm afimi4 
'tlTcy'tf ilay too late— — Can^t if he brfoiie fuppcr— ^-» 
IVhat'a o'clock now;? 
J L. Gra'v,^ It's almoft fix, 

^irCi^4r.' At fcvcn then be {\irc of me ; *till when 1*4 
have you gx> back to the ladies to avoid fufpicion, and 
about tbat ti)n^ have the yapQurs. 

'L. XSra*v^, May I depend upon you ? [S^^ 

Sir Ci^^jr. Depend on every thiD£^— r- A .very trovdil^- 
fome bufinefs this-— fend me once fairly rid on't— -— 
if ever l*m'cadgbt in an hoMourahU affair again !■ ■■ 
A debt" iiow^ that a' litile ready civility, and away, wou'd 
fatisfy» a man. might be^r with ; but to have a rent 
-charge upon one's goo^- nature, with an unconfcionable 
long fcroll of arrears too, that would eat out the profiei of 
tlve i^eft^efia^ ia Chri^ndam— ah— intolfiiabie I Well, 
1'^^^'% to my.Lord^ apd ]^aluf,off the thoughts on't. 

oil! •* ^^-'i-^^-a':: ■ f^**^' 

'- I V' ; " ^W ^y ^^^ ofJ^^ Ea()r. 

£; ^et^J^ t obfcrve, my dear, you have ufually thisgreit 
forcune at play, it were ei>Qi^h to make one fuTpe^ 
jour gppjj luck with an hufband. 

i!^,jEa/y. 'Truly I don't cozivplain of n^y fortune either 

^ L. 5^/.j Pr'ythee tell me, you are often advifmg me 
to 15 y are there tl^pfe reai comfortable advantages in 
^arria^e; that bur old aunts and grandmythers would 
perfuade us of ? ' ' ^ . 

_ L, EqJjf.ijponrjxY \void, ?f t Txad the.worft hufrand 
in 'the "world, 1 fhouid i^Tl th,ink fo, 

^'\. Bit. Ay J but then tte hazard of npt havipg a gpod 
€ne, my dear. 

\^, Eafy. Yoiimay hayeagpod one, I 4are6y;^ if you 
don^; give you^fel fairs till yoi^ Qjpilhim. 

'TL.'BeL Can there be the fame dear, fuU delight in 
giviM eafe, as pain I Ql mjj dear, the thought of part-, 
:jng witfi*bhe*8 power is inlup portable, 

\U EaJ^* And the keeping it, till it dwindles into no 
^o^^Watall, is moft ruefWly fooliih, , 
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^2 Thf CARELESS Hu»8ANM 

L. Met, But illll to marry before one*s heartily ia 
love— 

L. Eajy, Is not half fo formidable a calamity ■ « 

•but if I have any eyes, my dear, you'll run no great ha- 
zard of ihat in venturing on my Lord Morelove , ■ >■ 
You don't know, perhaps,, that within this half hour 
the tone of your voice is ftraagely foftenM to hiln, ha I 
hatha! . 

L. Bet, My dear, you are pofitively, one or other, 
the moft ccnforious creature ia the world--^— and fo 1 fee 

it's in vain to talk with you Pray^ wijln/'Ou go 

back to the company ? 

L, Ei0. Ah I Poor Lady JSetty ! ' lEneunt. 

The SCENE changes to Sir Charles'^ Lodgings* 

Enter Sir Charles and Lor J Morelove. 

L. Mor. Charles / you have tranfported me ! you have 
wade my part in the icene fo very eafy too, 'tis impof- 
fible I fhall fail in it. 

Sir Char, That's what Iconfidered ; for now the more 
you throw yourfelf into her power, the more I ihall be 
able to throw her into yours. 

L. Mor, After all (begging the ladies pardon) yonr 
fine women, like bullies, are only ftout when they know 
their men : a man of an honeft courage may fright 'cm 
into any thing ! Well, I am fully inftrufted, and will 
about it inilanily— Won't you go along with me ? 

Sir Char* That may not be fo proper ;— bcfides, I 
have -a little buiinefs upon my hands. 

L, Mor. O I your fervant. Sir— — Go6d-by to you 
* you ihan't ilir. 

Sir Char. My LorJ, your fervant [Exit L, Mor. 

So ! now to difpofe of myfelf, 'till 'tis time to think of 
my Lady Gr^i/^fl/r j—Umph ! I have no great maw 
to that bufinefs, methinks.^ 1 don't find mylelf in hu- 
mour enough to come up to the civil things, that are- 
4jfually expeftcd in .the making up of an old quarrel— 7* 

4 
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?i&f C A It Ef E 88 Hu8BAn'd. 7J 

[Edging cfffis tJ^Stagi.] There goes a warmer tempta- 
tion by half: — Ha I into my wife's bed-chamber too 
■ I queftion if the jade has any ere at bofinefs there ; 
1 I have a fancy (he has only a mmd to be taking the 
opjportanity of nobody's being at home, to make her 
peace with me.- Let me fee— —ay, Ijhall have 

time enough to go to her Ladylhip afterwards — Beiides^^ 

1 want a little fleep, 1 find Your young fops may 

talk of their women of quality but to me now, there's 
a flrange agreeable convenience in a creature one is not 
oblig'd to. TsLy much to upon thefe occaiioos. [G^/Vr^. 

Ettf/r Edging, 

Eiii' Did you call me, fir ? 

Sir C^^r; Ha ! all's right: ■ [J/uie.] ^Ycs, 

madam, I did call you. [SUs J9*wtt. 

Edg. What wou'd you plcafe to have, fir ? 

Sir Char, Have ! why, I wouM have you grow a good 
gill, and know when you are well us'd, huffy. 

Edg. Sir, I don't complain of any thing, not T. 

Sir Char. Well, don't be uneafy 1 am not angry 

with you now— —Come and kifs me, 

Edg. Lard, fir ! 

Sir Char, Don't be a fool now— come hitber. 

Edg. Piha w ■ [Goes to ijm. 

Sir Char\ No wry face fb fit down. I won't 
have you look grave neither j let me fee you fmile, you 
jade you. 

Edg. Ha ! ha ! [Laughs and blujhet^ 

Sir Chat. Ah, you melting rogue ! 

Edg. Come, don't you be at your tricks now— Lard ! 
can't you fit ftill and talk with one i I am fure there's 
ten times more love in that, and fifty times the fatisfac- 
tion, people may fay what they will. 

Sir Char. Well ! now you're good, you (hall have 

your own way 1 am going to lie down in the next 

room; and, fince you love a little chat, come and 
throw my night-gown over me, and you (hall talk me to 
fleep. \Exit Sir Charles, 

VoL.ir. D 
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E4g;. Yes, Sir— —for 4U hw way, I fcp he Uto «» 
^Ti&tf S C E N E <:i8w»j^/j u the Ttxx^k. 



Entir Lady Betty, la^^Eafy, ira/ Z«r^ Morelove. 

L« Mer. Nay, madam, there you are too fevere upom 
Jtim ; for baCeing now and then a little v|inity, my Lord 
Foppington does not want wit fometimes to make him a 
•tolerable woman's man. 

L. Bet* But fuch etern;|I v;inity grows tireibme. 

Ij* Kofy- Come, if he were not 10 loofe in his mprals, 
vanit)c methinks might be eafily excus'd, confiderinfi; 
how much 'tis in famion : for pray obferve, what's half 
the converfation of moft of the fine young people about 
town, but a perpetual aiFe£tation of appearing foremoA 
in the knowledge of manners, new modes, and icas- 
4al \ and in that I don't fee any body comes up to 
him. 

L. Mor. Nor I indeed — and here he comes— -^Pray, 
madam, let's have a little more of him ; nobody fhews 
him to more advantage than your Ladyihip. 

L. Bet. Nay, with all my heart ; you^ll fecond me, 
my Lord. 

L. Mor* Upon occaiion, madam 

L. Bajy, Engaging upon parties, my Lord ? 

\jAJidey qndfmiling /^ Z. Mor. 

J?if/^r Zffr^ Foppington. 

L. TQp. So, Ladies ! what's the affair now ? 

L. Bet. Why, you were, my Lord ; I was allowing you 
a great many good qualities, but Lady Eafy fays you are 
a perfed hypocrite : and that whatever airs you give 
yourfelf to the women, ihe's confident you value ng wo« 
man in the^wodd equal (o your own lady. 
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. :L. f^ Tonfee, mtiam^ ko«^ I ^un ftaddaUz*Ji «poa 
fcxu fpcoou»t. BttC 'tie naturalfoi' ii prtcd^ t0 be maltl 
dous, wh«D a man cndeaifoun to be ueM #ith any body 
but herfelf ; 4id yoa never obferve ihe was piquM at that 
before,? Ha! *al 

L- i//» I'll f%rear yoti are a provoking treature. 

L. Ftf/. Let^s be mbr^ famitiar oipon't, and give he^ 
difprdjcrl Ha! ha! 

L.'^<rf. Hatha! htt! 

L. Fop, Stap my breath, bat Lady EaJ^ is an admira<^ 
We difcovcrer-i— — Marrkge is xndec^(l a prodigious fccu- 
lity of one'i inclination : a man's likely to cake a vorld 
of pains in an employment, where he can't be tttm'd 
out for his idlenefs. 

L. Bet. I vows my Lord, that's vaftiy generous to atl 
the fine women ; yoa are for £u4ttg them a defpotic 
power in iove» 1 fee> to reward <uki puni(ba» they think 

L. F<^. Hat ha! Right/ madam, what fignifies beau* 
ty without power ? Ana a fine woman when ihe's mar« 
ried makes as ridiculous a figure, as a beaten general 
marching oQt of a garrifon. 

L, B^. I'm afraid. Lady Bitiy^ the greateft danger 
in your ufe of power, wduld be from too heedlefs « Ir* 
frailty : you would more mind the man than his merit. 

L. ropT Piqued again, by all that's fretful— ^ Well, 
certainly to give envy is a pleafare inexpreffible. 

[To Lady Betty. 
l,.Bet. Ha! ha! 
jL, Eajy. Does not fhc fhew him well, my Lord ? 

[4fi^6 to £. Mfor. 
L. Afrn Pcrfe&ly, and me to myfelf— ^for now 1 al* 
sfeoft 'bla(h to think 1 ever was uneafy at him. 

[To Lady'^zty. 
I*. F^p. Lady Eafy\ I vSl ten thoufand pardons, I'm 
afraid I am rude all this while. 

L. Ra/y. O not at all, my Lord ! You are always good 
company when you pleafe : not but in fome things, in- 
deed, you are apt to be like other fine gentlemen, a 
little too loofe in yoor principles. 
D a 

Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



-yt* 5%# QARBLttt Hiri.iAtiJQ: 

L» ftp. Oy inadam> never to the offence of the tadies ; 
2 agree in any commanity with them : .|ip body ia 4^ 
AOre QonAaQt churchoaaa^ wheli .the line w6inen -are 
<hcre/ 

L,EaJ^. Ofy, niy Lord! you o\ight tiot to go for 
their fakes at all And I wonder, yon that are for being 
inch a good hu(band of* yoor Tiruiesy are not afraid* of 
bringing your prudence into a lampoon or a play. 

L. Jief. Lampoons and plays» madam, are only things 
to be iaagh'd at. » 

. L. Mor, Plays now, ipdeed^ one need not be foTmach 
afraid of; for fmce the late fhort-fighted view of 'em, 
vice may go on and'profper; the f^age dareei hardly 
/hew a vicious perfon fpeaking like himielf^ for fear of 
being call'd prophaoe for expofing him. 

L. Eaj^. ' ris hard, indeed, when people won't diilrn* 
jguiih between what's meamcior contempt, and v^hat for 
example, . ' 

L. Fafi. Od (o I Ladies, the Court's coming homei I 
fee ; fhall we not make our bows ! 

L. Bet, O ! by all means. 

L. Eajy, Lady Betty ^ I miifl^leSve you : for I'm oblig'd 
to write letters, and I know you won't give me time af^ " 
ler fupper. 

h.Bet. Well, my dear, I'lljinake a fliort vifit and be 
with you. [,Exit Ifody Eafy^ 

"Pray what's become of my Lady Gra'viairs? 1 

h' Mor* Oil, I believe (he's goije home, madam ; lh«j 
feem'd not to be very well. 
- L. Fop, And where's Sir Charles y^ my, Lord ? ". 

L. Mor, I. left him at his own lod'gings. 

L. Bet, He's qpon fome ramble, I'm afraid. 

L»Fo/f, Nay, as for that matter, a man inay ramble 
at home fbmeiimes-^But here come the chaifes ; we mufl 
make a little more halle, madam. '- ' \^Exeunu 
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A^ *«.' *»!' r t t i .• ,; •> --c 

# Ca RRLE SS HV'SB A N'Da Tf 

J**^ SQfiNE changes u Sir C hartes'j Ledgingn 

. - '. ' • ■ • ' ^ 

, . , • Ef4tr*Laiy Eafy, ' and n Servan/s 

'..'■'<.. ^ 

J^^^vJ^.'h your mader coixie home.? 
Ser'v, Yes, loadam. * 

L. Eaj^, Where is he ?' 

^^rv. I believe, madam,. he's laid down to fleep. 
♦ Li^A|/^,*Wherc-s Edging^'- Bid her getjne fome wax 
and pay r ■ ^ . iiay, ■ ^ti s bo matter, now I think on it-^ 
iherc's fi>i(S^ aboi/^ ^ij^ii my toilet, . [Epcewit/e^uerally. 

• - •• • 

^h,€ SCENE opens and dif covers Sir Charles 
wUhcuibis Periwigs and Edging by hiw^ both 
iijleep In J%i^ojajy. Chairs^ , , 

9^iif§, )(ttU!t ^aiiy Eafy, nuhVfiarft find trtmihh, fome time 

' ..l! C •.•,.; 

.U^^^JHa!. 

f ix)te£t me^ virtiie^ patience^ reafoa f 

T<?^ me to bear, this killing figlit, or let 

Me think my dreaming htA^z a^e deteiv'd I 

;P6r Xiufe a fight like this, might raife the arm 

Of Datys ev'n to the breaft of Love ! At leafl 

1^11 throw this vizor, of my patience pff : 

Now wake him in his ^uilt. 

And barefac'd front him with my wrongs. 

J '11 talk to him till he binihes, nay till he-— ^ 

Frowns on me, perhaps and then 

I'm loft again The eafc of a few tears 

Is all that's left to me— - 
And duty too forbids me to in fait. 

When I have vow'd obedience Perhaps 

The fault's in me, and Nature has not form'd^ 
Me with the thoufand little requifices 
That warm the heart to love 
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Somewhere (here is a fault - ■ 

Bat Hcav^ji Jbeft kndWs y&l^t t»^ih ^f i^ta <WWy«l :. • ', • 7 

Ha ! Bare-headed, and in fo foun3 a fleep ! 

"Who knows,. while thijs exposed tpdi' v^^^efomc air. 

But Heav'n oj^ei^ded may overtake his crime, 

And, in fome languiihingdiUempcr, ieAveiiixn. 

A fevere example of its violated lawg. u m . 

Forbid it mercy ! and forbid it4o\re ! . .. ^ 

This Aay pie vent it.> ' . 

[TaJt£i a Sft/niit^ 9^ff hirMi4h^ . OiU^aji it 

g^tf^hfi Oft it's kfad, . . ' t 

And if he ihou*d wakeofeac^d fit.B^y.top;)»u^,,car«, le^ 

my heart-breaking ;patience» duty/ and my fond afTec* 

.tion plead my pardon. [^^{t* 

\^furjhe has hsik $uffiine fimtf .a iil/nm^i 

t/^kkaQ Hm^u ^itUfiims. Sir Charlesv 

j?4. ohr ' - ;. •.- ,:: 

Sir Char. How now? Vfiat's thlc^matter ?'' ' -' 
£i^g, O ! blefs my foul, my Lady's come home. 
J>iF Clot.' Go,gofheh. ' -^ -i 1- ^MiHi^ji 
Edg. O lud \ my Kedd^ l#«^i^h a condition too. 
[Runs t9 the Gla/s.] I am coming, madam— -^O lad f 

liere's no Powder neither Here, matnii. • \Eieit^ 

Sir Char. How A^ r [/?#<f^ 'thi>mS*kM tip^h% 
Head.] What^s thi^ j Hovvr cakie \^Yl^re}<[FUt/^ih 
Wig.] Did not I ffte Biy iii^ife'\\«|tt^fM!»fQVd^y>r..«'Ii.^kU^ 
Death ! ihe <3an*t havelxeft h«re, /lA-a-^^^^t €o«i)^^vA 
Jeaioufy that brought hfcr hM(e«^-^for m J' toctti«^ v(>tib 
accidental f» tlfip^, I few, xHight HW**. -*x-i^ 

How carplefs have I been f—- **^not fo ledirfc the^AJfcJr 
neither: ■ *Twas fddiA— — It mull b* fc I Wn 

certainly Ins (etn me here ffee|^ng \^th her woman ;-«- 
Jf fo, how low an hypocrite to her mail that jftght have 

proved me?— ^ Ihc thought has made itte defpica^ 

ble ev'n to myfelf How mean a vice is lying ? and 

how often have thefc empty pleafure* lullM my honom- 
and mv confcience to a letharjT*,—— white I grofsly 
have aou»*d her ? poorly fltulkmg behind a thoufand 
.falihoods ? Now 1 refleft, this has not been the fir ft of 
her difcoverics — — How contemptible a %iire muft 
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r fca*« fttacte ft} her ? ■■ A crowd df rcconefted cir^ 

emfffUhce^ coufftf ms mc now, flic Itsa been lo^g acqaaint* 
ed with mf foHics, aitd yet with what amazing pru- 
^ttce Imihe borne the fccrct paags of injured love, and 
wore an everlailing fmtle to me ? This alks a little 
tfiittfctng-M,-fomethtng ihonld be done-— 'ril iec her 
inftantly, and be refolv'd from her behaviour. [f.viV.* 

Tie SCENE changes to another Room. 
Enur iMdjj^ Eafy tant Siging. 

- L. Jf^ \^lMsi« htfve yoa been, Eifgitigf 

Edg. Been, madam! I—I^I^I came as foon as i 
hcArSyxm ring, madam. 

L. Edj^ How guilf coflfooadf hert got Ac's below 
»y thoaght— — fttcit ihy lalfe new fcarf hither— -I 
have a mmd to alter it a Iktle— — make hatte. 

£iig. Yesj madam. 1 fee (he does not fofpe^t any 

Aing< 

L. Ea/y. Heigh-ho I [Sitting down,'] I had forgot——* 
but I am a«fit m writing now— —*T was an hard con- 
ftidt— yet 'tis a joy to think it over : a fecret pride, 
tfk tell i»y heart my conda^ has been jaft, ■ ■ ■ Ho# 
low are vicious minds that o^r injuries ; how mQcfi 
ftiperior innocence that bears 'em*— ——Still there*s 
8 pleafare ev'n in the melancholy of a qoiet coofcience. 
——Away vi\y fears, it is not yet knpoffible— —fur 
while his human nature is not quste fhook ofTj 1 ought 
not to dcfpair. 

Re-enter Edging witB a Scarf. 

Edg, Herc*s the fcarf, madam« 

L. Eafy, So, fit down there— —8iid» let me fee*— 
here rip off all that filver. 

Edg. Indeed, I alv^ays thought it would become your 
Ladyihip better without it— —But now fuppofe, mad»m, 
you carried another row of gold round the fct^iopa, 
D4 
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f^ Thi CAtBLBSt Hv4BAlt». 

«nd then you take and Xzy this filver pkin all aloof dbe 
gathers, and yoar Lady&ip will perfedly fee, it 'Witt 
give the thing ten thoufand times another air, 
. . L. £4^. Pr'ythee don't be impertinent, do as I bid 
yoo. * 

£4^. Nay» madam, with all my heart, • your Lady-^ 
ihip may do as you pleafe. 

JL. Eafy, 1 his creature grows fo confident, and I dar^ 
sot part with her, left he ihould think it jealoufy. ^^ 

Emier Sir Charfcs- i 

Sir Char, Sq^ my dear! What, at. work! how ara 
ycu employed, pray ? . . 

L, Eajy. I was thinking to alter this fcarf, htrt. j \ 

Sir Char* What's amifs ? Methinks 'tis very pretty. 

Edg, Yes, iir, 'tis pretty enough for that matter, but 
my Lady has a mind it (hould be proper too. . ». 

Sir Char, Indeed I 

L. Eafy, I fancy plain gold and black would become 
mo bt^tter. - ..\ 

'iir Char. That's a grave thought, my dear. 

Edg. O dear ^v^ not at all, my Lady's much in the 
fight ; 1 am Aire, as ix is, 'tis iit for nothing but a girl. 

Sir -C^/7r. Leave the room. 
. Edg. Lard, Sir! I can't ftir 1 muft flay to 1 

Sir Char. Go — n - • [ Angrily ^ 

Edg» [Thro*wi»g do^wn the 'wxtrk haftilyt and crying ^ 
il/ide,} if ever Ifpeak to himjigain, I'll be burn'd. 

[Exit Edging. 

Sir Char, Sit ^ill, my dear,—! came to talk with 
you — and, which you may well wonder at, what I have 
to fay is of importance too, but it is in order 10 my 
hereafter always talking to yon. 

L. Eaj^. Your wordi were never difoblietng, nor .can 
I charge you with a look that ever had the appearance 
of unkind.. . r . . 

^rChar. The perpet^al fpring of your good-humour, 
ets me draw no merit from, what i have appeared (a be. 
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iihjit il fBallxtan^a -^nd kaving^fieveraflc'd you tHis'.bc^ 
fore, it p\x%iAe$^iXU» ^ a«r icAn I (my ftcango ntgl^geatp 
dDnfiicc'djb rpaoocife^^to ' rearofv vifiour EtA* -th^^its^ of 
venturing upon marriage with me. t» i>j 

'\iA^i^^)(^Lnta»T o^eught it^fuch a Jiazard)^ ^ /v>'^ 

Sir dar. How cou'd a woman pf your < re(!rain^ 4A 
priicifBos* . fedatenefs/ • fenfe, and tender difpofitibn^ 
propofe^lo^l&i^- an- happy life with one (mow 1 it^^^ 
tSatf. J^rdly took an hour's pains, ev'n before marriage, 
to appear but what t am : a loofe, unheeded wretch, ab- 
lent in all I do ; civil,, and as o/teia rude without de- 
iign; unfeafonably thoughtful, eafy to a fault, and in my 
l>eil oS. pralfe, but carelcfly good-natured : how fhatl [ 
reconcile your temper with having made (o llrange^ 
choice? ' ' ^ ' 

Ij, £q/j^. Your own words may anfwer you — — Yfeur 
having never feem'd ro be, but^ what you really weie ; 
and thro* that careleflnefs of temper there ft ill ftioji* 
forth to me an undeiigning honeliy f always doubfcd 
of Tn fmoother' faces : thus while' Ifaw you look leal! 
paiQS to win me, you pleas'd and woq'd me mdll : nai*4 
i have thought,, that fuch a temper rouJd never ^be de- 
liberately unkind : or at the wofft, V knew that erfors 
from want of thinking might be borne ; at< lea((, vfhtn 
probably one moment s ferioos thought would end ?em : 
thefe were my woril of fears, and th'efe, when weigh'd 
by growing love againft my folid ii opes ,.> w<^e ' no- 
thing. - . : . ! .'v 

Sir Char, My dear, your underftandiag ftc-trtlej in«i 
and juflly calls my own in qucllion r 1 Wafh to think 
Tve worn fo bright a je\^<f!* in my bo(bm, and till this 
hour,, have fcarce been ciifious onc^ to look upon iU 

luilre. v.. .. ,j 

L, Eajy, You fet too high a value, on the conmiulfi 
^aliiies of an eafy wife. v - : . 

Sir Cifar, Virtues, like benefits, are double when 
concealed : and I confefs, I yet fufpcft you of an higtfbe 
value far than I have fpoke yQiu«< ^ r-. 

• L. £ii^* I iin<Jdj:llSLn\l you nou -• . . . .*^ ;-: <:* 
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Sir Char, V\\ fpeak isiort plainly td you be fre6 

and tell nfc — Where did yOu leave this haridWcHlen 

L. Ba/y. Ha ! 

Sir C&iir. What Wl yoo ftart at ? You hear the quef- 
tion. 

L. Eqfy. What (hall I fay ? itiy feafs confoUAd tat.*^ . 

^iT Char. Be not concern'^, my dear, he'e^ffinihe 
truth, and tell me. ,'«.-•.; 

L. Eajy. I cannot fpeak— and I could v/ifft y<SU?d n^ 

^oblige me to it 'tis the bnly thing I ever yet fefus'd 

you and tho* I want reafoh for my will, let me n6t 

anfwer you. . . 

Sir Char. Your will then be a reafon ; and iirtCc 1 fefe 
you arc fo gcneroufly tender of reproaching me, h\s fit 
1 ffiou'd be eafy in my gratitude, and ihake what ought 
t6 be my ihame, my joy ; let me be therefore ple^'d to 
tell you notv, your wondrous condiidl hai v^ak'd tht to a 
Tenfc of your difquiet paft, and refolution neVer to dilluA 

it more And (not that I offer it as a merit, but yet 

in blind compliance to my will) let me beg you would 
immediately difcharge your woman. ' 

L.Ea/y. Alas! I think not of her-J — O, rty dfeSr^f 
dillra^ me not with this excefs of goodnefs. [}^eepiHi^ 

Sir Char. Nay, praife me not, left I refleft how llttlfe 
' I have deferved it — I fee you're in pain to give mc this 

. confufion Come, 1 will not fliock your foftnefs by 

my untimely bluihfor what is paft, but rather fooihe yOu 
to a pleafure at my fenfe of joy, for my recovered hap- 
pinets to come. Give then to my new-born love wh^t 
.Dame youpleafe, it cannot, (hall not be to6 kind: O! 
it cannot tie too foft for wh^^ my foul fwells up witli 
emulation to defervc—— R?Qt?>ve me then entire at laf^, 
and take what yet no woman ever truly had, my con* 
^irer*d heart. 

L. EaJ^. O the foft treafure \ O the . dear reward <tf 
long-deiiring love-^— Now I am bleft indeed, lo fee yeu 
Jtind without th' expence of pain in being ^o, fo make 
.Yon jnvine with e^nefs : Thns \ thus jo have you mine, 
IS fcmething more than happineiiB j| *tls dqub'le Ufe, KndL 
madncfs of abounding joy, J&ut ^twas a pain ttitdlcfiblc 
IP give yon a confufion* 
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77r CarilesS' Hvsbanh. F5 

Sir Char^ O thou engaging virtue I But Pm too flow 
iH doing juftice to thy love: I know thy foftnefs will re- 
fufe mc; but rememher 1 infift upon It ■ let thy 
woman be difcharg'd this minute. 

L. Eaj^. No> my dear, think me not fb low in faith, 
to fear that after what you've faid, *twill ever be in her 
power to do me future injury : when 1 can conveniently 
provide for her» Til think on't : but to difcharge her 
now, might let her guefs at the occafion ; and methinkd 
I wou'd have al^ our differences, like our cndearments» 
be equally a fecret to our fervants* 

Sir Char. Still my fupcrior every way— —be it as 

you have better thought ——Well, my dear, now 

I'll confefs a thing that waa r.ot in your power to accufe^. 
me of; to be fliort, I own this creature is not the only 
one I have been to blame with. 

L. Eafy. J know fhe i» not, and was always lefs con- 
cern'd to find it fo, for conftancy in errors might have- 
been fatal to me. 

SirCi^r. What is*t you know, my dear? 

[SurprizV. 

L. EaJ^. Come, I am not afraid to accufe you now*-*' 

my Lady Gra^veain Your careleifnefs, my dear, let 

all the world know it, and it wou'd have been hard ih* 
deed, had it been only to me a fecret. 

Sir Char. My dear, I'll aflc no more ouefHons, for fear 
of b«ing more ridiculous ; 1 do confefs 1 thought my dif^ 
cretion had been a mailer-piece*— -How coatemptiblc 
lauft I have lodc'd all this while ? 

L. Ea/y. You Ihan't fay fo. 

Sir Char. Well, to let you fee I had fbjtijs fliame^ as 
well 1C5 nature in me, I had writ this to my Lady Gta^e^ 
^iru upon my firft difcovering that yon knew I Itad 
wrong'a you : read it* 

L*Eaj^. \R(adu'l " Sonicthing has happened, thaf 
<* prevents the vint I intended you; an4 
«* 1 could gladly wifli, you never wou'd tc* 
•« pfoach me if I tdl you, 'tis utterly indtm 
•' veoient that I fiiould ever fee you mope.'f 
ThJii iAlke<I wss more than I had foerite<L 1 

I> 6 
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t^ 2I(/ Qahblbsi HvtrAN^D. 

^ EaUr Servantm 

Sir Char. Who's there ? Here— Step wiih this to 
my Lady Graveairt. * 

[Seals the letter ^ and gives it to tbeJer*vanK 
" Ser<v.. YtSy' Sir— ^i- Madam, my Lady ^^/y'scome. 

L. Eajy. I'll wait on he>. 




any parf or circuin fiance in your fortune that I can 
change, or yet make eafier to you ? 
• L. EaJ^. None, my dear, \our good-nature never 
fiinted me in that; and now, methinks, I have lefs oc<- 
caiion there than ever. 



Ri inter Strvamt. 



<. 



^/rv. Sir, my Lord Mortlove's come. 

Sir Chun l am coming-*^ i-*-*I think I told you of 

the deiigH we hadvlaid a;gainft Lady Betty. 

L. EaJy. You did, and I fhou'd be pleas'd to be my- 
.felftcoBcem'drtn it, ^ , 

Sir Cbar^ X believe we may employ you ; I know he 
waits for me with impatience. But, my dear, won't 
you think me taftelefs to the joy you've given me, to 
lufrer at this -'time any concern : but you t'employ my 
thought*? . ^i • ' 

• L. BaJ^, Sealbns muft be obey'd; and fince I know 
your fiend's 'happinefs depending, I cou'd not tafle my 
own, ihou'd you negledt it. 

Sh Char. Thou ieafy fweetneft t ■ O! what a 

wafte on thy ncglej^d love has my im thin king hri^ta 
committed? But time and future thrift of tcndemefS 
fiiall'yet repair ir ail.' The honrr will come when this 
foft, gliding fb*eam that fwellsmy he^rt, • unintetrupted 
l^aH renew its courfe — ^ 

And like the odran^^itfcteBfdbb^r^^ move 
Wit& conftant foj^ce of doe retuining love. 
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The SCENE' changes to another Room. 

And then re enter Lady £afy and Lady Betty. ; 

ly, Set,.YoQ\vc been in tears, my dear, and yet you 
look pleas' <J too. 

L. Eafy<, You'll pardon me if I don't let you into cir- 
cuQijlauces : but be fatfsfied^ Sir Char its has made me 
ihappy, ev'n to a pain of joy, 

L- Bet. Indeed I'm truly glad of it, tho* I am ferry 
to find that any one who has generofity enough to do 
you Juflice, ihou'd, unprovoked, be fo great an enemy to 
me. * 

L. Eafy, Sir Charles your enemy ! 

L. Bet, My dear, you'll pardon me if I alwajrs 
thought him fo ; but now I an <oi^vinc'd of it. 

L. Eajy, In what, pray ? I can't think you'll find 
him fo. • W : 'v' • v«-. * o--,*. 

'- X. Bet, O ! madam, it has. been has whok'buAnefs 
of late to make an utter breach between niy Lphl JMfM- 
love and me. . . ^ . y^,\\ ^ 

L. EaJy. That may be owing to y«ir ii4iget>rflfy 
-Lord: perhaps he thought tit wou^«'ot difobH^^you-; 
*I am confident you are miftakenin himw « >. '' .*> **' 

Li Bet. O ! I don^t..ufe to )be out in things ilfthjs 
-nature ; I can fee well enouffh :.ibut\'J ihalM'be able* In 
tell you more when 1 have talk'd with my Lofd; * ;, -y* ) 
) L. EaJ^i H«r« he comes ^ and becaufr^ yotf^^llitalk 
with him — ;^No excures«*t«*-ibr.pofi|tiTdly'i.wi]i ieafe 
you together. i- j: ^ < \) \ !> ir^vj 

L; Bit, Indeed/ my^ d<a^> Jdefirc fyoo^.irbttldc)ftay 
then ; >for Iiknow/groxr think inow; thad Lihanre vt-1ti\vA 

L/ E^. Tor-pr-^tD«-^H^hAli ! hab I faakl ^^ {Ghr^, 
^h.Btt, Wcin.rtnwmbfeMhi*.^ «r . ^' ^.i ! .rj VA 

'^iMVkr. I hope I don't frigkt you away> parftdani ? . 
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i6 Tie CAttLSttHtr^VAire. 

L. £^. Not at z\l, my Lord ; but I muft heg your 
pardon for a moment, i'll wait apon yoy immediately. 

[Exzf. 

L. Bet. M)r Lady Eajgf gone ! 

L. Af^r. Perhaps, madam, in friendfhip to yon ; ihe 
thinks I may have defervM the colvlneft you of iate have 
ihewn me, and was willing to give you this opportunity 
10 convince me, you have not dmie it without juil grounds 
and reaibn. 

L. Bet. How handfomely does be reproach ne i But I 

can't bear that he fhould think I know it [Jfide. 

My Lord, whatever has paTs'd between you and mr, I 
dare fwear that could not be her thoughts at ihis time ; 
for when two people h^ve appeared profefs'd enemies, 
(he can't but thinic ose will as Hule care to give, as 
.t'other to receive, a juftification of their adions. 

L. Mor, PaiTion indeed often does repeated injuries on 
both 6des, but I don't remember in my heat of error £ 
ever yet profefs'd myfelf your enemy. 

L. Bet. My Lord, I (hall be very fne with you— ^ 
I con feis I do tlunk a<)w I have not a^greater enemy io 
the world. 

L.jl/#r. If having long loved you, to my own difquiet, 
be injurious, 1 ann contented then to (land the foremgft 
of your enemies. 

L. Bet^ O my Lord, there's no great fear of your being 
fay enemy, that way, I dare fay- ■ ■ 

L. Mer, There's no other way my heart can bear to 
cffend yon noW« and I lof eiee ia that it will perfift to my 
dadoing. . , 

L. Bet, Fy, fy^ my Lord, we know where your heart 
M> vitM enough. . ' « ^ 

JL. ^«-». My .(ondi»^..h«ii indeed deferv'd tbisifconi, 
and therefore 'tis but juft I ihould fubmit to yourrefenf* 
smUt M<i beg i thO' I'M afiui'd in vain) lor pardon. 

[X^eli. 

gMtur Sir Charlei* , 

f ir.C^r, How* my U>ri I i . £1,, Ito^jr^/v 
t. Ar/^ Hah \ He &ere> This was unlucky. [Jfi^e^ 
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L. Mor. O pity my confiuiion ! [To L. Bet* 

Sir Char. ! am forry to fee you caii fo (bon forget your- 
felf : meth'inks the infult you have borne from that Lady, 
by this time fhould have warn'd you into a difguft of her 
regardlefs principles. 

L. Mor. Hold, Sir Charlti ! While you and I are 
friends, I defire ycu would fpeak with honour of thi« 
Lady ^is fumcient 1 have no complaint againil her, 
and-i— • 

L. Bet, My Lord, I beg you wou'd refcnt this thing 
no farther : an injury like this, is better punilh'd with 
our contempt ; apparent malice fhouM only be laughed 
at. 

Sir Char* Ha ! ha t the eld recoorfe. Oilers of any 
hopes to delude him from his refentment ; and then, as 
the Grand Monarch did with CanfaUtr\ you are fure to 
ieepyour w6fd with him. , 

L. Bet. Sir Charles^ to let you know how far I aiil 
above your little fpleen, my Lof d, your haad froth this 

hour* v. 

. SirC^/ir. PAah! fffiah ! All Jefign !. all pique ! 
mere, artifice, and difappointed woman. 

L. Bet. Look you. Sir, not that I doubt my Lwd^s 
opinion of me ; yet — 

Sir Chdr. Look you, madam, in ihort^ your word \i^% 
been too often taken to let you make up quarrels, is yoltt 
ufed to c'o, with a foft lOok and a fair promife you nev^r 
intended to kedp. 

L. Bet. Was ever fuch an infolence ? He woa't give nle 
leave to fpeak. 

L.Af^r. ^\s Charles! 
. L, Bet. No, pray, my Lord, Kave patience : and fincc 
his malice feems to grow particular, I dare his wor0, 
and urge him to the proof on't : pray, fir, wherein can 
you charge me with breach of'^romife to my Lord I 

Sir Chat. Death* you won't deny it ? How often, to 
piece up a quarrel, have you appointed him to viiit 
you alone ; and tho* yon have promised to fee no other 
company the whole da^, when he was come, he hat 
lb«»d ydii among the laagh of ikoSfy fo|i«; €0<|^et8> 
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•pffafiR^ ? ^ H6W 6ften;^F faV, ' have you 
been known to throw away ,^ at leaft, fd«r'hotars*of jfeur' - 
godtf-Auihdur'* '^irpofJ^feich wffetl^xJli ? ■ lanA* t'he -iWnute 
they were gon<*, ^rev^'^only'^alP'tb hirii?<furik into a 
diftaikful fpleidn, coinj^Iaih^H yoirhatf^ ^^^k V-^^^^^^'^^^^ 
the h»ead-ach, and ihen indiilg'^d lipon'nie dejar delight ' 
of feeing him in ' pain :^ antf by that 'time* you - had 
ftretch'd, and gapM him heartifly oUt 6f patience, of -a* 
fadden moft importantly remeM5tr ycju had ontflVyour . 
appointment with my L.tiAy TMh-faiidle i and i\nme- 
diately order your coach to the Park ? ^ ' . . ' V' 

h* Bet, Yet, fir, have you done ? 

Sir Char. No tho' this might ferve to ihevv the 

nature of your principles ; but the noble conquell you 
have gain'd at laft over defeated fenfe of reputation toov 
has made yow fame immortal. \ • 

L. Mor, How, fir f ' . . 

L. Bet. My reputation ! ' 

Sir Char* Ay, 'madam, your reputation— — my Lord, 
if I advance a falfhoodf, then refent it— ^ — ^I fay, your* 
reputation—— *t has been your life's whole prid^e oriate,' 
to be the common toaft of every public table, vain even 
in the infamous addreflcs of a married man, my Lori' 
FQppingion : let that be reconciPd with reputation, Til 
now fhake ^ands with fiiame, and bow me to the IdW 
contempt which you defervc ffOm him ; not but 1 fup- 
pofe you'll yet endeavour to recover him. Now you 
find ill u^age in danger of lofing your concjucft," 'tis pof- 
fibJe you'll Hop at nothing to preferve i\. 

L.Bei. Sir Charles- — r 

• ' ' [Walks dtforderdy and he after he/^. 

SirChar^ I know your vanity is fo voracious, 'iwill , 
ev^n wound itfelf to ked itfelf ; oiFer him a blank, per- 
haps, to fill up with hopes of what nature he pleafes, an^ 
part with even your pride to keep hini. 

L. Bet. Sir Charles, 1 have not deferv'd this of you,' 

\Burfti/ig int4 teai^s* 

Su Char. Ah! true woman, drop' him a foft dif. 

J * . . . ^ I •. i 
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fcipbling tca% and then hi$ jail rdcBtnicne mud be 

huih'd o^courfe. 
L. Mor, o Chalks / I can bear no more, thofe tears 

are too reproaching.- 

Sir Char. Hi^ for your life! [J/Uif and thin aloud. 
lAy Lord,;, if ^oii believe h<er, you're undone ; the very 
next iigh of my Lord Foffingtoa^ wou'd xxiake her yet 
foriWear all that flie can, proihife., 

h.Bft^ My Lord Fcpfiagton! It that the mighty 
crlm^ that mud condemn me then f You knoM/ 1 us'd 
him but as a tool of my rerencm.<?nt, which you your* 
felf, by a pretended friendfhip Co us both, moil artfully 
provok'd me to. ■ 

L,Mor. Hold, I conjure ydiy, madam, I want not 
this conviction. . 

L. Bef. Send for him this minute, and you and he' 
ihall both be witnefles of the contempt and detedation 
I have for any forward hopes his vanity may have given . 
him, or your malice would infinuate. 

Sir Char. Death ! you would as foon eat fire, as (bon 
part, with your^ luxurious talle of folJy, as dare to 
own the half of this before his face, or any one, that 
would make you blufli to deny it to— —Here comes 

my wife, now we ihall fee Ha ! and my Lord Fep^ 

pington with her Now ! . now, we fhall fee this 
mighty proof of your fincerity— Now ! my Lord, 
you'll have a warning fure, and henceforth know me 
for your friend indeed 

EnttrLady Eafy, and Lfird Foppington. 

L. Bcjy, In tears, my dear ! what's the matter ? 

L. Bet. O, my dear, all I told you's true ; SuCharfn 
has flicwn himfelf fo inveterably my enemy, that if I 
believ d I deferv'd but half his hate, ^would make me 
hate myfelf. 

L. Fop, "Hark you. Chafes, pr'ythee what is this bu- 
finefs ? . . ' . ... . 

i\\x,Char, Why your's, my Lord, for aught 1 know 
-xi haye made fuch a brwich betwixt 'emr— i (^an't pro- 
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The Careless IIvsvaks. 

irrffe mnck ftr tite conifa^ of A wbftfi^n; bot tf her's 
liolds, r^ fore *tis wide enough^ you may enter (en a- 
Breaft, my Lordi' ^ 

, L, fof^ Say'ft ^thou fo, Ci&^r/w t then I hdld iiji to 
fbur r anrthe ^rlt mat?i in the tovO^n. 
^ L, i?4/5^; Sure thett miift bfe tet|le mift^d ihthis; I 
Bbpe he has hot iiiad'6 uiy Lord^yoar enemy. 

L. J^f/. I know not what he has done, 
^ L. Mof. Far be that fhonglit ! Alas T I am Co6 iftuch 
in fearmyfelf, that what I have this day committed, 
advfsM by his miliaken friendthip, may have done my 
tore irreparabl* prtjudice. * 

L. Bet, No, my Lord^ fince J perceive his little arti 
Kave not prevaird opcm yoar good- nature, to my pre- 
judice, I am bound in^gradtude, in, duty to myfeir, and 
to the confbffion you have made, my Lord, to acknow- 
ledge now, I have been to blame too. 

£# Mor. Ha ! is't poffible ? can you own (o much ? O 
my tranfported heart ! 

L. Bsf, He fays I have taken pleafure In feeing you 
tineafy 1 c^n it— but 'twas when that uneaiine(| 

1 thbdghf proceeded from your love ^ and if you.did love 
4— 'twill not be much to pardon it. 

L. Mor. O let my foul, thus bending to yotfr power, 
adore this foft defcinding goodnefs f 

L. Bff, And fince the" giddy woman's flights I have 
fhewn you too often, have been* publick, 'tis £t at lail 
the amends and reparation ihould be fo: therefore 
. what I offer'd to Sir Charles^ I now repeat before this 
company, my utter deteftation of a(yy paft or future 
gallantry that has or ihall be ofFcr'd Wy me to your (uv* 
eafinefa. 

L. Mor, O be lefs generous, or teach me to dcferv^ 
ft— — Now blufh, bir Charles^Kl your injurious ac«- 
Cttfation. 

li* Fop, Hah ! Pardi votla quelqui ckoft dUxtrabrdt'^ 
naire. i^J^^ 

L, Bef. As for my Lord Foffington,, I owe him 
thanks for having been fo friendly an inflrunlent of 
om reconriliatioA i for though, xn the Htde ootward 
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9% G)lt^i;£ss RtrsBAiTD. ^l 

^Sffarffry* I fecfciv'a ft<im him, I did nottmdieifbtdy 
i^M Kfitt •with* rty tfifj^ii in it, jtt I lave a be«cr opU 
ition of hii 'diid^rftafx'4ii)^9 thatl to flippofe lie con' J 

•L.Pcj?. I attt ftrrfrck^dubb with the deliberation of 
Ijfer afftiraifc^ ; ztii- dif nor pofithrcfy remember, that 
die nom-cbalanee of my temper ever had fo bright an 
occafiofl to Aew itfelf before. 

L. Bet. My Lord, 1 hope yoall pardon the freedotti I 
have taken with yoa. " 

L. Fop.. O, madam, don't W under the cjonftifiott of 
«t ipctegj^ upoA nty-accotint^i ibr itf "cafee of this na- 
ture I am p^v^r difaj^poiint^d, bat when I find a hdy 
of 'tftcfeftie miflfd-fwo' hours together Madam^ 

1 have lofba thoiirandfine woinen in my time} bnt ne- 
ver had. the ill manners to be oat of humoor with any 
one for reftiiing me, fince I was bom; 
. L. Bet, MrTLord, that'i a' very prudent temper. 

£•'/%/• 'Swdatrtv' to cbnvinee von that I am in an 
tirHi^rfkl jr^ace ^^Bi mankind, nnCeyou own I hav^ 
fofircc^mlfibcrtcd'^o- yOttr'happinefs, give lie leave to 
Kave^the- hpnpot of completing" lU ^f yoitm^ yout 
iand* vmti^ yJa*TOve already^ oiPer*d up. your.'incli- 
inttion, ;' 

L. Bft- My Lord» that's a favour I can't refirfeyon-/ 
* lE^.^iKfo*'^ Gfcnfetous incfet^, my LorS. 
^'' '^ ': —'■' -' * ' ^ -■ " [L. ^of.jdks -their' han^r. 

L. F,op. And ^ap. my breath, if ever I. was. beitet 
file^irM mice im '^m'einrafice into Human nature.,' 
\ Sir Ciwr. Hbrtf' licfW, my Lord 1 what! throw' u^ 
the cards beforcryou have loft the game? 

t. Fop, Look you, Charles^ *tis true, I did defign to 
lave play'd with her alone : but he that will keep well 
with- the Ladies, mu.^ fometimes be content to make 
one at a poole with 'em : and fince I know Imuft en- 
gage her in-wy turn, I don't fee any great odds in let- 
ting him talge the firft game with her. 

Sit CbiO'. WiTcTy con'fider*d, my Lord. 

h. Set, And now. Sir Charles 

Sir Ciar, And now, madamj* Ttl f^ve yon the trou«> 
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ble of a long fpeech : and In onc< wor4 confefi that 
every thing I have done in regard to you this jday ^as 
purely'artiticial— i faw; there, was. up way to ucure 
you to my Lord Morelovel but by alarming j^r.ps^ide 
nvitb tbe danger of loErig^ him :.^ud! fic^e ^he fucc^fs^ 
mull have by this tini^ convinc'd you, that i^ love aqt 
thing is more ridiculous than an over-a6led aver Hon ; I 
am mre you won*c take it' ill, if we at \ni\ congratulate 
your good nature, by heartily laughing at the fright we 
haJi put you in. Ha ! ha '/ ha ! 

L.Ea^. Ha! bai.hal 

L. Bet. yJhy — 7-welJ, I declare it aow^ I hale you 
worfe than ever. . 

Sir CJhar. Ha ! ha ! ha !, And was itrafraid they wou'd* 
take away its love from it— Poor Lady Beitj / ha! 
ba ! ^ ., - 

L,* Eoj^. My dear, I beg your pardon ; but 'tis im,» 
poilible uot to laiig'h when one's heartily plea^'d. 

L. fof. Really, inadam, I am afraid the huntour of 
the company will draw me into yotu: difpleafure too ;. 
but if 1 were to expire this mom|e;iit», my \a& Weath 
wou'd politively go out with a laugh.^ Ha ! ha ! jial. 

L. Bet. Nay, I have deferv'd it aJl, that?s thjC truth 
on't— but I hope, my Lord, you were not in this defiga 
againft me. ' . 

L. Men Asa proof, madam, I ai^' inclined never 
to deceive you more, 1 do confefs I had my ihare 

in't. . i' ■ ' ^ , ? 

L. Bet. Yoii do, my Lord ■ ■ tb^nl declare Was, 9^ 
defign, one or other— the beft carried on t^i^t evpr I 
knew in my' life ; and (»o my fhame'lown it) for aught 
I know, the only thing that could have prevail'd upon 
my temper : 'twas a foolifh pride that h^s coi^ me many 
a bitten lip to fupport it — ^I wifh we don't both repeat, 
my Lord. 

L. Mer. Doo't you repent without me, and we never 

ihaii. : 

sir Char. Well, madam, now the worH that the world 
can fay of your pall conduit, is, that my Lord had con*., 
ftancy, and you have try'd it. 



itized by Google 



H» 



Tte CARiLBilS HuSBANDt 



Enter a ^ir'vant to Lord Morclqvc, 



9J 



-""SMv. -My Lordi Mr. ^eFe*tn-e^s below, ^and defiresto 
know 'what time your Lordihip will pleafe to have the 

^ L. Mor. Sir Charles, what fay you ? will you give me 
leave to bnng 'cm hither? 

Sir Chhr. A^.thc Ladies think fitj cnyLord. 

L. Bet. O ! by all means, 'twill be better l^ere, un- 
lefs we cou'd have the terr^fs to ourfelvcs. 

L. ^dr. Theh> pray defire 'em to Qome hither im* 
mediately. 

Scrv, Yes, my Lori . [E^$t Sefv, 

Enter Leufy Graveairs. 

Sir Ciyar. Lady Graveairs ! 

L; Graiv. Yes ! you may well ftart ! but don't fup- 
pd(e I am now come like a poor tame fool to upbraid 
your guilt ; but, if J cou'd, to blafl you with a look » 

^xxCbar. Come, come, you have fenfe, don't ^ 

expoie yourfelf — you are unhappy, and 1 own myfelf 
the caufe : — the only fatisfadkion I can offer you, is to 
proteft no* hew engagement, takes me from you \ but a 
iincere refledion of the long negled and injuries I have 
done the bed of wives ; for >yhofe amends and only fake 
I now muft part with yoj, and all the inconvenient 
pleafures of my life. 

L. Grav. Have you then fallen into the low contempt 
ofexpoiing me, and to your .wife too? 

Sir Char. 'Twas impoffible, without it, I cou*d ever 
be iincere in my converiion. 

L. GraVf Defpicable ! 

Sir Char, Do not' think fo— ^ — for my fake I know 
ftie'U not reproach you .nor by her carriage, ^ ever 
let the world jperceive you've wrong'd her. ■ ■ ■ 
My dear ■ ■ > ■ 

!.• Eafy. Lady Graveairff I hope you'll fup with us ? 

. S' -• 
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L. Qrav. I can't refufe fo much good company, ma- - 
dam. 

Sir Char. You fee the worft of her rcfenimcnt— — 
In tbe me«n umo, doA*c endeavour to be her ftiendy 
4knd Aie'U i»ev«r be your enemy. 

L. Grav, I am unfortunate "'tis what my fidly h<|$ 
4efw'd« ftiid J fttbmit to it. 

L. Mor. So I here's the mufic. 

In Eufy. Cone» ^dies, iktil we fit? 



After die Mufic, a SONG, 

•♦ . * .. . • . . ^ 

SAbina (u;/V^ an AngePs Faa^ 
By Love ordaif^dfor Joy^ 
Seems of the Sirens cruel Race, 
To charm and then deftroy. 

With eOl the Arte of hwk a^tHh^h, 

She fans the fatal FiPt ; 
7hro¥gh Pride^ mifiahn oft^ftir Graee^ 

Shi iids the S'Uioins ojtpire* 

The God ef Love emrag*d to Jk 

The Nymph d^fy his Flame, 
Prpmuncd his merciUfs Decree 

AgfUBjt the HoMghty Dame ; 

Let Age with double Speed overtake her. 

Lit Love the Room of Pride fupfly % 
Andvihen the Lovtrs allforfake her, . 

AJpeti^s Virgin ht her die. 

Sir Charles comes foward v)ith Lady Eafy. 

Sir Char. Now, my dear, I find my hi^isefs grow 
fall upon m«; m 9il my p«ft experiepce of the lex, I 
found even among the better fort (o much of folly, 
fMn% maUce, . paffion, and inoMtti^ defire, that I 
concluded thee but o| the foremoft nmk> and there- 
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Fore fcarce worthy my concern ; but thou haft ftirr'd me 
vith fo fevere a proof of tky cxtltod virtue, it givses aae 
wonder equal to my love— — — ^If then the nakiiul^ 
thought of whAt I have' been, hereafter ihouM in- 
trude upon thy growing quiet, let this reJSt^ion teach 
thee to be eafy : 

Thy nvrongs *when grtatijt^ m§fi tfy wiftu$ pr¥i^^\ 
And from thmt wrtMi fiund, I hH^'dmd irufy hv*4^ 

EPILOGUE. 

COnquifi ^d Freedom are at length our own, j 

FidfeFearf of Zlav^ry no more ave Jhe^utn \ > 

lior Dread of paying Tribute to> a foreign Throne* J 

^l Stations nonv the Fruits of Conqueft Jharfy "y 

Except (if fmall 'with great Things may compare) ^ 

Th* oppreft Condition of the laboring Player. ^ 

WerWefillin Fears (as you of late in France) 
Of the Defpotic Po<wer of Song and Dance : 
For ivhile Suhfcripti^n, like a Tyrant^ reigns f 
Uature^s neglected, and the Stage in Chains^ 
jindEtigWf^a. ASiors Slaves tofwellthe Frenchman^ 

Gains, 
Liki JBfop'i CroWf the poor out-nvitted Stage^ 
That li'd'd on <wholefome Plays i' tF latter Age 9 
Deluded once tojing^ en/njuftly fer*u*dj 
Let fall her Cbeefe to the Fox Mouth and ftartPd: 
O that our Judgment^ as our Courage has 
Tour Fame extended^ wou^d affert our Caufe, 
That nothing EngUfh might fubmit to foreign Laws. 
I 
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96 IPPILOGUE. 

IfnjH hut livf t^fee tbaijffful Day^ 

Then ofibi Englifh Stage, mfiv^d^t meg^ 

As qfyour Honour no^w^ ivitb proper Jpplic^ian, fay . 

So nvben tbe Gallic Fox^ by Fraud of Peacit 
liadlulVdtbt Britifh Lion into Eafe, 
Andfanjs tbat Sleep composed bis coucbant Head^ 
He bids bim nveJie^ and fie bimfelf betrayed 
In Toils of treacberous Politics around bim laid : 
Sbenus bim botv one clofe Hour ofGdXWc Tbougbt 
Retook tbofe Toivnsfor ixjbicb be Tears badfougbt. 
At tbis tb* indignant Savage rolls bis fiery Eyes, 
Dauntlefs^ tbo* blujbing at tbe bafe Surprize^ 
Paufes a 'wbih'"'^ hut finds Delays are-vain : 
CompelVdtofigbtp befi?akes bis Jbaggy Mane 
He grinds his dreadful Fangs ; and ftalks ; 

Plain. 
There *witb ereSied Ctefl, and horrid Roar, 
He furious plunges on through Streams of Gore, 
A*d dyet %uith falfe Bavarian JBlood the purple D^n\ibc*s \ 

Sbore^ 
In onepujbt "Battle frees the defined Slaves ; 
Revives old Englifh Honour ^ and an Empire faves. 



!ze^ 

min : *J 

ane ; / 

to Blenheim V f 
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THE 

P R O L O G U K 

VROM fprightly Fletcher'/ loofe Confederate Mu/e» 

The unfinijh^d Hints tfthefe light Scenes ^we chief ey 
For ivithfuch careUfs Hafie this Play luas luritf 
So unpe^u5*d each Thought of parted Wit ; 
^ch Weapon of bis Wit fo lameljf fought 9 » %, 

That ^tiMOu^d as f canty on our Stage be thought ^ > 

As for a modern Belle my GrannanCs Petticoat. j 

Zo that from th* Old ive may ^th Juflicefay^ 
We fear ce coi{d<uU the Trimming of a Play. 
All coud be made 01* t is but Defhalbille, 
^Tis loofely lights a'l Falbala ^WFrille : 
^ }^o Set'drefs Morals form*J in*t to affright you. 
From the dear modijh Follies that delight you. 
Unblujhing Vice infaireft Forms may lurk^ 
Nor fear the Smart of our keen Satire's Jerk : 
Hujhands and Wives tofeparate Joys may fteal^ 
And mutual Rage their mutual Shame reveal ; 
Or more to top the Fajhion^ fin in private^ 
And mutual Guilty their mutual Shame conni'ue at : 
The faming Beau ma^ rattle through the Streets, 
And pay ivith PrJuilege the Trade/man* s Debts ; 
While Spoufe at homey ivhofe Fondnefs has undone her^ 
Her Jewels panun^ for Sharpers Debts of Honour : 
Sharpers from Bubbles^ too^ EJiates may find. 
And keep the Coaches that they*<ve rid behind : 
Our Chiefs abroad may mount the Winter Trench, 
While Grooms at home ivith Wagers back the French' : 
Pa f ties *gainf Parties too m^frain the Laws, 
And each pretend their Country is their Caufe ; 
When, if their Murmurings fecret Spring you tracf, 
^Tis ^wbo enjoys, -not ivho a^s nvrong in place ; 
For when difputed Profit's not t th' way, 
Toufee how nicely Points an loft by th* Oper4t, 
£ 2 
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No, fatti ! All forts of Mtn and Mameri nuQ 

From the/e loft Scenes go unrefronf^d aiuay. 

From Ute Experience taught ^ *wejlight th* eld Ruli 

Of Profit luith Delight : This Play's Jll Fool/ 

^0 cliar o/SenJe, and gar^ijk' d *wifh Grikace, 
That nvifefy it depmedsfor its Succeft 
Oh dangii/ig Bullock'/ Grin^ and Pinky'/ Faei* 
£ut if their humhleJefls.JhouldfaU to tninjM^ 
We btgfomi Grace for Signior Cihherm. 



i 



il ir iiiiiia, i n' I III a^i wri i i w nj j ar g MM r i ii fit 



Dramatis Perfoii«v 



M E N^ 



^r Oliver Oufwitf 

Young Outwit^ 

Cunningham, 

Sir Gregory Goofe, 

Sawuel Simple^ 

Sir Threadbare Gentry^ 

i*ri/ciaHi 



Mr. Pinkeihmme^ 
Mr. Wilks. 
Mr, Booth* 
Mr. bullock. 
Mr. CiBber. 
Mr. Pack. 
Mi'. Keem^ 



WOMEN. 



tucinda^ Niece to Sir Oliver^ Mrs. Oldfield^, 

Mirabel, Mrs. Porter. 

Governefs^ Mrs. Willis* 

Lady G^tstry% Mr». Fiieoht 
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RIVAL F O O L S. 



A C T I. 
SCENE, Sir Oliver's Hcufe. 

Infer Sir Oliver Outwit, amd Y, Outwit 

T. Gar/.Q JR> I*^ no hoy, I iiave been at i^e this 
O Half-year. 

SirO/. Why then, Sir, yoahave been lit to live by 
yoiir wit* t^cfe two years. 

Y.Out. Wks, fir! 

Sir O/. Wits, fir ! ay. Wits, fir ! and a very good al- 
lowance too ; I ihall be forry to find I have ^cnt my 
time in getting a Fool ; thou know* ft all I have was got 
by my Wits. And canft thou own ihyfelf fo degenerate, 
as to telJ me thou want'ft money at thy years ? Why, I 
never offered to tell my father fo from a fchool-boy, , 

Y. Out. You had very good luck fure, fir ; pray, how^ 
did you live ^ 

Sir OL Why, as a gentleman fhould live, by my Wits, 
fir. 

Y. Ouf. There are indeed a ^eat many fuch gentle- 
men about the world, fir ; but men of honour and for* 
tune call 'em iharpers and fa)undrels. . 

Ea 
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Sir O/. ^Pihah I fome few rich fools that have pakl 
for their experience of good company miy rail at 'em 
perhaps ; (lofcrs muft have leave to fpeak, you know :) 
but we that are wifer« know the ufe and va'ue of an in- 
genious man. 

Y. Out. Well, fir, fince you own you have made a 
plentiful eftatc of your in genu ity^ I hope you will let 
your pofterity be the better for't. 

Sir O/. Ay, ay, that I will ; why thou fhalt have 
my very original receipt to make fuch ahother for- 
tune by. 

Y. Out, Pray let's hear it, fir. 

Sir 01, Why, fir, 1 had no fooner brufh'd into the 
world, but the firft degree I took in thriving, was to^ 
lay clofe intelligence for wenching ; cou'd give this 
Lord, or that rich Citizen, a true catalogue of all the 
maidenheads between Charing^Crofs ^xidi Aldgatt \ how . 
many lay amcngft chambermaids; how many in the Ex* 
change (tho' very .few there, I mull confcfs) 5 and how 
many at the boarding- fchool. 

Y. Out. Bu^, iir, in our agfe this is called 

pimping. 

i>ir OL Sirrah ! I got many a round fum by it, when 

my father would not give me a groat Then, fir, 

I was in with all the top gameiiers ; and when there was 
a fat Squire to be fleecM, I had v£iy office among them 
too ; and tho' I fay it, w*fs one of the neateft operators 
about town. 

Y. Out. Why, this was turning downright fharper, 
fir. 

Sir OL Turning a penny, firrah ! I liv'd ! I liv'd ! 
did not I live. Fool ? I bullied, I flirred, I was as bufy 
as a bee, had all the world to rove in, and cull'd a 
^maintenance from every flower. Traverfe, make honey, 
firrah ! and when you've tailed it, confefs with me, that 
fiolen fweets are beft. 

Y. Out. And was this your courfe of life, fir ? 
Sir OL 'Till I grew old and purfy, and then I grew 
in men's opinions too, and con/idence j then they be- 
|;un to put things call'd Executorihips upon me, the 
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charge of orphans^ little harmlefs animals; that 1 
chuac*d under the chin, and bound out to felt-makers 
and fifh-mongersy to make 'em lofe and work away their 
gentry, difguis'd their tender natures with hard cuftom ; 
and fo in time brought 'em ta an utc^r ignorance of what 
they were born to. 

¥. Out* Well, fiTy fuppofe I fkould get leave of my 
confcience to' refolve upon this courfe of life^ what-fe* 
curity have you, that I (hall not make eV*ft you the firft 
example of my ingenuity ? 

Sir OL Ah ! do that, and thou'lt win my heart for 
ever: No, no, that were too great a comfort toe.^pedl 
thou (hould'il gull me ! Alas ! I'm a great way out of 
thy depth; I can*t hope for that blefling thefe three 
years. 

Y. Out, Since you provoke me, I'll try in two' hour?, 
for all that. {4/tde,'\ You'll part with nothing then t.t 
prefent, fir f 

Sir 0/. Not a finglc tefter. 

Y. Out. If a man fhou'd* aik your blelling, fir, in this 
hvmour, I fuppofe you'd refufe him. 

Sir 01. Let me but hear thou liveft by thy Wits onci, 
and thou (halt make thy own terms with me. Let mc 
firft have a proof, that if 1 Ihou'd give thee land, thou 
haft Wit enough to k^ep it : if not, thou art no Son 

of mine Then prithee why fhou'd I fupport thee? 

And now thou know'ft my humour—-; Vanifli, 

vantih, and never let me fee that uncomfortable 

face of thine, till thou can 'ft ihew me a (hilling of thy 
own getting. 

Y. Out* Sir, I'll endeavour to deferve your good opi- 
nion. \£xit. 
Sir 01, The fooner, fir, the better— —Ah ! if one 
cou'd but recall youth again, what a fweet penny 
might a man make of his experience ! But Tm too 
old now, and reduced, I fear, to the laft ingenious ex- 
ploit I fhall ever be able to go through with : if I can 
marry my niece to Sir Gregory Goo/e, and by that means 
fecure one fourth of her fortune to my own ufe, 
which be has compounded for ; I'll e'en i^ake hands 
E4 
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t^ith dM yvorld^.giveoyer tuifiafA^ and wJi«ii Itian cbeitt 
M loogfTj, t«r«k k<»€&, smi fall -fiOl afle<p ia my great^ 
fhak. 

SiMf. Sr% Wre^s Sie Grtf^viy ^^ de&es to fpeak 
with yoxi. 
Sir OASh^fV him .m^ PU wait 49011 Um in an ia* 

JSfUir Sir Gngary Q00SS, ^ni^XiMtniagluun. . 

SifCrf^. Well, d«r Cftn^imstsml I> wlfli I m;iy 
never laugh again> if thou art not the pleafanteft com^ 
panjon that eyfr genfk«iais to«k.a faiu;/ to-— Pz'ythee 
gO' Qnivith t% ft^y^ lor I^diirft lay iny life thiou wipefti 
&is fcolifh knight's nofe of his miftrefs at laft. Pr*y(h^ 
go-on. 

Cm» PId ever gwdgeon bite fo greedily? And {09 
ilr, as £ told you, finding myfelf deiperately in love: 
with this Ladyv> and ten thoufaAd times more fa, when 
I heard fhe was to be married to aaQther.; 1 faw At le^ 
thei^ was no hope of myeverfpeakinga word toker*. 
bat by even taclung mytelf as a oi^eraUe compavipiL 
to the impertinent cQ;^con)hy that-i knew nuu ddLgn'iot. 
for her huiband.. 

Sir Qreg. Ha ! ha ! Weil, I fwear that was fp archly 
centriv'd ! What ! and fo this costeombly fool of a^ 
mal took thee along with him to. vifit her ! Ha, I ha(^ 
hai 

€un» I vow. Sir Gregory-f yoar- appreheniion is i^k 
quick, there V no furprifing yon with any thing. 

Sir Grfg. Ha ! ha ! I knew 1 fhould fmoak the jeft ;. 
but that fenfele/» rogue of a rival, that cou*d, think a^ 
nan of thy ingenuity woa'd keep conipaoy with a fooi 
for nothing. 

, Cu»* Right, fir;, but if there were no Foob, yott 
Jknow, half the Wits of the world wou'd be Aarv'd. 
^. SixGr<^. Faith.!.^.that?strjie.as^Mn; ancitherqfor^ 
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what a comfort it k when wt iBgenioas men take a 
friendlycare of on^ another ^-^Bttt here comes, the del 
knight my uncle-in-law. 

Entir Sir Oliver. 

Sir OL Sir Gregory Goofiy I am yoar moil humble 
iervaot : is this gentleman yoifr friend, fir ? 

Sir Greg, I am his friend. Sir Oliver, and thst's mach 
at one, you know. 

Sir OL Sir, he*s welcome— *May I crave his name ? 
Sir Greg. Young Cuttmengbam^ a Norfolk gentleman,, 
one that has lived among our i^ily of the Goofes ever 
fince I can't tell how long ; we all fiiive to have him. 
Between yon and f, fir, he's fiicb a deviliih pleafant 
cur of a Wit, that fome of om* name have gone to^ 
law f®f him and now it happens to be my 

tarn to hav« him : not but, as moft Wits are, he'a 
confumed chargeable, tho* 1 can't part with him whea 
I have'a mind (o it : I only ufe him at present by way 
of giving myielf an air (»' fo, till my marriage is over, 
and then Til have nothing to do with wit as long as I 
live.-— —Well, bat where's this ntece of yours, old 
unc1e-in>law, that fhall be ? When will (he be vifible !— » 
Jbr yon don't fbppoib I'll buy a pig in a poke, fure. 
Pr'ythee let's ogle her a bit. 

Sir OL Yoo'U pardon ray caution, fir, fhe his been. 

Hs'd to reftraint ; had fhe been eafy to be fecn, perhaps 

you hadni^er feen her; there's many a beggarly thing. 

^tall'd An't like yoar Honour, many a poor Lord that 

lies in wait foi- her, and then flap, at the firil da(h fhe'^i. 

•a Coantefs, and undone ; it has been many a poor yoong, 

woman's misfortune ! This whets him to her. \^Jide. 

Si^ Grtg. O^ law ! What, is fhe i<^ cruel handlbme. 

then ? Dear ^, pray let^s clap up th^ wedding imnie- 

diately : are you fure (he's not (Jolcn already ?— Hark !: 

barkl 

»Sir OL What's the matter ? 

Sir Grtg^ IS^very coach that g02s by, as I'm alii^c^ 
E 5. 
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goes to the heart of me : are you fure ihe's in the houfe. 

Sir 01. That doubt, fir, fhali be eas'd immediately* 
*— -Who's there ? Defire my niece to walk hither—- 
And now I think on't. Sir Gregory^ you (ball give her a 
tafte of your wit before you fee her ; we'll have a little 
iport with her. 

Sir Greg, O dear^ how, pray ? Pray let's have it, for 
I love fport cruelly. 

Sir 01, Why thus, fir ; when my niece comes in, you 
ihall hide yourfelf behind the arras, and 111 prefent 
your friend to her in your Head, if your friend will do us 
the favour to ftand for you. 

Sir Gr/f. 'Pihah ! He ihall fland for any thing ; why 
his fupper lies in my breeches here ; by this light, he 
ihall faft elfc. 

Sir OL Then, fir, when he has fpoken the Pro- 
logue to your love, up flies the curtain, and out dart 
you, the very Play itfelf ; how will ihe be dazzled then ! 
how will (he blu(h, and frown, and fmile again, then 
laugh, and own herfelf to be wooed, and won vidori- 
oufly ! 

Sir Greg, Well ! I'll fay it, this will be the curioufeft 
fun in the world. 

Sir OL Hill ! Here flie comes**—— To your poft, 
fir. 

Sir Greg. O la ! Now ihall I bite my lips through 
for fear of laughing. [£xii. 

Sir OL I am given to underftand you arc a Wit, fir. 

Cun, 1 am one that fortune ihtws but fmail favour to, 
fir. 

Sir OL Good And to tdl you the truth, 1 am 

taken with a Wit, fir. 

Cun. Fowlers catch woodcocks fo : don't ihew a Wit 
your weak fide, fir. 

Sir OL Ha I a fmart fellow, faith he'ad rather 

lofe his dinner than his jeft— I fay,, fir, J love a Wit 
the beil of all things. 

Cutt^ Always except yourfelf, fir. 

Sir 0/. Hah ! ^he has bobb'd me twice now) all in a 
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breath. But here comes my niece— you know your 
bufinefs with her. 

CuH. With a woman, fir I 'tis e'en the very fame it 
was five thoufand years ago ; no fool can mifs it« 

SirO/. Mum. 



Enter Niece auJ Governefs. 

Niece, you muft give me leave to recommend this gen- 
tleman to your afFed^ion. 

Cun. Don't mock me. Fortune, \Afide^ 

Sir OA How do you like him ? Hum, hum. 

\Laughs. Afidu 

Niece, What means this riddle, Cunningham ? \_AJide,'\ 
As he is your choice, fir, I can't but give him wel- 
come. 

Sir 01. To her> to her, man Ha ! ha ! 

Cun, I hope, madam, your good-nature will put a 
right conftruftion on this attempt to fee you, tho' had 
I time to tell you how, you'd find it more my Fortune's 
doing than my forwardnefs. 

Niect, I muft humour this, to find the rife on't. - 
[J/ideJ] As you arc my uncle's choice, fir, I give you 
a fmcere and hearty welcome : what he commands me» 
1 fliall ever chearfully obey. 

Cun. You heard he did command you. 

Sir 0/. Ha ! ha ! the rogue does it rarely. 

Niece. And therefore, fir, I yield my hand 

Cun. Your lips -*— — \Ki£ing her. 

Niece. And may in time my heart. [Kijes her hand. 

Sir 01. Hold, hold, fir, your part goes a little too far 
-*— not fo feelingly. 

Cun, My joys are mockeries doubly fo, I fear ; . 

for all Ihe faid might be as well the ad of her obedience 

as real inclination If., ilie has love, I have a thougljt 

will fearch it. \Jfuie. 

Sir 01. Ha ! ha ! Well, Niece, and fo you really thiuk 
him a very pretty fellow ? 

Nig^e. Sir, from my heart I thank you for him : hod, 
6 6 
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pgtf own eyes beoi; fet at IUmti^ to make a public cfioice^ 
it eou'd not have done more to pleafe my heart, than< 
joxkX iod^Igen^e has. 

Sir Q/. N^y then>- glrU what w^U thou fay^ when F 
ihew thee him fVe really chofen— — Alas I po<v Niece ^ 
this is but the fcabbard of the man I mean for thee ; but 
now I draw the fhining- blade ftiall glitter' in thy eyts^ 
and pierce thee thro*'. 

Niece, What mean yoo, fir ? 

Sir QL What, ho ! Su Qrtgi^ h Appneachj^my lad t£ 
thoufands^ 

Sir Greg* Who calls me h 

Niece,. What motion's this ! What .limbcr^jointed. ba- 
by ! Why he moves by wires, fir \ a meise wooden- 
tumbler ! I have feen children play, wdth fuch. 

Sir O/. Donft be a fool; I tell you this is the gentle.^, 
man. 

Niece, This! Fie, fir! When I was a girl,, you us'd.' 
to bring me home a prettier hufi>and than this upon the*: 
ODtfide of a fugar-cake. 

Sir Qk \^ the devil in thee I ■ Speak to her,. Si». 
"Gregory, 

Sir Greg;. Ay, now ydu ihall fee^ Til fetch^ her about: 
prefently. Madam, T- Ir- 

Niece, Wou'd you {peak with me, fir ?, 

Sir Gteg, Speak with you, fir f 

Niece. Have you any thing to fay, fir ^ 

Sir Greg, Hoity-toity I You are fo fhap, and Cqfhort^. 
forfooth : why what a duce do people ufe to fj^ak to* 
folks, and have nothing to iay to *emu^ ^ 

Niece. Nay, there are fuch, fools, RY ; but perhaps 
you are of another fort i but, however, let me hear. . 
what you have to fay, and if !> don't give you a very 
pariic^ttiar odd fort of an anfweit]^ &y I am no woman ^- 
come, come, let's hear what you have to fay ?. 

Sir Greg* Bibble- babble, why your tongue runs Uy 
fsA, madam, that you W9n!t let me put iu a fyllablt*. 
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Kid. Who I, fir ? I am dumb. 

Sir Greg.. Why thea I fay, madam^-^-*- . 

Niec€. I know what you wou'd fay, fi r ■ ■■ 
Sir G#v^. What tb« devjl ! before f open my mouth !' 
Niece. Why then, fijr, to plea& you, I do not know- 
^«lh^t yott wou'd (a)(. 

Sir Greg. Very well I Why then I fay, that a* ■ ■■■■ 
Fg^d I don't know what I was gxiiog to fay myfelf 
now. 

Sir Q/. Don't provoke me, hufiy^ for once more I tell' 
yQVk thU i^ the gentleman. 

Niec4. O pray, fir, donTt impofe on me (6 gtolLft 
tjus is the man^ Vm fure> yoa really- mean for me. 

Sir Oh Oons ! you^ won't per&ade^ ae out of my: 
fenfes, will. you? 

Ctm. Now to try. ber home. \Afide*. 

Ifiecr..LQoh you, i}ncle» I will allow- yon hare wit, and 
manage, a, jell a» well a» aoy man of your yeara;. but' 
when an humour grows &iie>. you know, you ihould' 
really give it oveap.. 

Sir 01: What the devil (hall I d» with her ? 
Cu/t. [To the Gov.] I never faw eomelinefs and good* 
humour join'd before. » 

Gtfv. Nay, dear, fweet fir, how can j^aoffinrthefe 
words to a«i old gentlewomaa ? 

Niec^ Sir, if you are not bufy [To Cna., 

Go'Vm Why, how now, boldface ! Is that yooA maaodf » . 
to interrupt a^ gentleman when he's private ? 
Niece. Si r 

Cun. Aw^y fifteen, heiress fi%>0DeV wonfi fifteen 
hundred of thee. 

Qt<v. Why, get you gone,> I Ciy—- ^Thefe gtddjii • 
girls are foiVain> there's no giving 'em^areafonahle aiif> 
fiver. 

Cwt. Ayk ay* give me years. and nnderfiandiiig; 
the ixppertiiience ol youth's in&olen^le : come, come, 
ne'er diiguife it, I know^ yoa aiae a fieeming^ woman 
yet. ' 

Govi Ayr io trotb» ^ handfome X^ng gexitkma4 
^iQightdomiich^Iduiiky firt. ';> 
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Cun. Did not I tell you To ? 

Gov, And I fhon'd play my part» I believe, or I were 
ungrateful. 

Niece » This negleft's intolerable. [^AJUltJl I will move 
liim or remove him Sir 

Cun. Your pardon, madam, Pm really a little 

•bttfv. 

Niece* Infolent ■■ If I am not even with 

him 

: Sir OL Why, did not I tell thee, child, this was 
none of thy gentleman ■ Now we have nettled the 

baggage. 

^ix Greg, Ay, madam, was not you told ^before, 
that I was the periba that you were to fet your heait 
upon ? 

Niece, Sir, let me a(k a thoufand pardons. 'Twas the 
error of my obedience, not my judgment. Pray, let 
me view the gentleman nearer, uncle ; I fcarce have 
»feen him yet; 1 only humm'd him over at firft, as law- 
yers do a bill in Chancery, Where were my eyes ! upon 
life, a handfome gentleman : agreeable, now 1 diftindly 
read him. 

Sir Greg, [Siruttiftg,] Turn, turn. [Sings, 

. Niece. Say he be a little too ihambling in his gait, 
a dancing-mader will foon bring that to an eafy negli- 
.gence, that all your fine gentlemen are fo fond of: 
welldrefs'd, lirait limbs, and two manly calves, (if they 
are but his own) that look as if they woa'd not ihrink 
at the ninth child. 

Sir Greg, Tum, turn, dum. . 

Niice. A voice too, furpri£ng ! 

Sir Gregs Tum, tum, dum. [ZoteJer* 

. Niece, Where was my judgment ?• 

Sir Greg, Tum, tum, dum. 

Niece, Wdl, I ihall be the happieft woman breath- 
ing. Pray, iir, make my peace with him : 1 am under 
:all the confuiaon in the world] to think 1 cou!d receive 
him fo rudely. 

r Sir OA D'ye hear. Sir Greg f D'ye hear ? D'ye 
hear ? all's over ; ihe begs your pardon. Stick to her^ 
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clofe, clofe, yea wag, and don't give her a momenfs 
time to cool again. ' 

Cun. [JJuie.'\ Confufion ! but to fhew myfelf con- 
cern'd might ruin me. 

Sir Greg. Madam, I am the very humbleft of your 
foot-balls ; and I wifh I may never be married, ma- 
dam, if 1 am not ferry for your forrow : but if ever I 
trult that old gentleman's wit, to play the fool with any 
miltrefs of. mine again, I'll give you leave to call me 
a Rhinoceros, And now we are friends, madam, let's 
e'en join hands, and revenge ourfelves upon that rogue 
Cunningbam, that had like to have fet us together by 
the cars : 1*11 fpoil his market with the old gentle- 
woman, I warrant you. ' 

Niece, With all my heart, iir. 

Sir OL Well, fir, do you thrive ? How goes youjc 
fuit forward ? 

Cun, Softly and fairly, fir, ■ I'm taking meafure 
for the widow's mind, and hope to fit a man to it 
ihortly. 

• Go'u, Who wou'd have dreamt of a young morfel at 
this time of day ? To fee how unlook'd-for things will 
happen ! 

Sir Greg, Widow, don't truft him ; widow, he's a 
younger brother ; he will fwear and lye like a 
French Gazette ; he has no: one (hilling in the 
world, and lives upon his impudence, like 'an O^- 
fer*vator. 

Gov, And I tell you, fir, he brings more content to 
a woman with that nothing, than he that brings his 
thoafands with a falfe heart. 

Niece, Give you joy of your good fortune^ fir. Ha I 
ha! 

Sir OL And pray, fir, make my houfe your own j I 
fee you are a man of wit, fir, and I honour you. 
Cun, Sir, I thank you— Come, widow, now, 
To clo/er conver/e leis retire^ 
And rake the embers of dejire, [Exeunt. 

N:eci* So ! he is rcfolved to ftaod it, I fee. 

\ExiU 
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Enter Y. Outwit, 5/V Threadbare Genery, andftikisM^ 

Y. Out. Are we all fit ? 

Sir7M To a hair, fir. 

y . Out, Are you perfbft, Doftor Pri/cian-? 

Prif, Adunguem^ domim* 

Y./Out. Very well; but will your eonfcience bate 
iiotkingy fay yoo,. of a< whole (hare for your wife, while 
fte does nothing for't ? 

Sir 7*i^. Look you, jfir, my wife's ready, had fhe been- 
called ; and, like a foldier, expe^is her pay^ whether 
fte fights or met. ^ 

Prif, Faith for thefe five years,. Ego pffum frohare^ f 
have had a hungry ftarvtng fkare with 'em, and Ihe ha» 
always had an equal fhare with me. 

Y. Out. What! prefent, or not prefent ? 

Prif* RefidtnSf out nofi reJUens, per fidem, 

Y. 0»/.^ Pr'ythee^ my dear Propria qua: marthus^ hold* 
your tongue, or Fli depofe you from half your fhare 
prefently : Tho* your^^/V ^ h<tc turpi t^ W S^ui mihh 
difcipulus brains, (that never got any thing but by Ac- 
cidence and uncertainty) allowed her fhare, mud I do it^ 
that bring you enounded conclufion» of wit ;. heredita* 
fy rijles for my rather to get by. 

Sir Tkr. Sir, if yoa talk till Doomfday, my wife: 
mud have her fhare. 

Y. Out. '( he rogues find I caa't do without *em, and. 
f mnft comply.. 

Sir Tbr, Are you content ? 

Y. Out. I muft be, it feems ■ - » ■ ■ Odfo ! here- 
comes my father. Pri/cian^ you begin firft ;, take care: 
you don't blunder now, for he has fome ends oi Laiitiy., 

J can tell you ■ but don't fear him ! If Ifiudk 

you arc fhick, PU pop in to rtlieve yoiu. 



itized by Google 



9iftf RiiTAfc t^<r,iu If} 

Emtir Sir Oliver, smJ Sir Gregory. 

Sir OL Plbah, ^//^rtv / (for fo I'll venetire to call 
you now) if yon have met with bo greaier diCbovragOp^ 
ment than what you mciUioQ^ your bofiiui&is done, fir i 
(he's your own. 

Sir, Greg. Faith» fir» I told yon the word; for I put 
ker fairly to't, and felt her as far as 1 dnrft^ and her 
Urongeft repulfe wa^, that ihe iiiid Ibe wifli'd there were 
a litde more of the foldie^ in me, that, upon occafionj^ 
I might haite courage enough to beat a rafc4l» for put* 
'ling her into a lampoon » or &>.. 

Sir OL O that's but reafonable ■ ■>■■ — W hy, you ane 
firo^g enongh to break, a head> I believe.. 

Sir Qw. , Why« faith, 1 hclievt loon'd, if a fellow 
rWere to ttand £ux, and I were pretty fure he wouM not 
£j&e again. 

Sir QL Can't you p«a£lire a little upon a taTeni>- 
.dxawer, or a b<^x-Weeper at the pky-houfc? 

$ir Grig, O no ! hang 'em, (hey are foch filsciv 
.lo^gu'd rog^,e$, there's no fixing a iiQgle fstacy word 
upon 'em ; W if courage were to be &Id« I'm fare I 
have a heart that wou'd g4iRe as mftch for't as e'er a 
gentleman that blows. 

Sir OJ, Breathes, breathes, that's the proper phrafe,, 
Sir- 
Sir Greg. Blows, I fay, blow^ for a (bldier, fir—*—. 

Sir OL Ay, for a {bldier, I grant yon.. 

Sir Greg. 'Slid ! I'll fwailow aJUAhole bulhel of buHets, 
and good round ones too, but i'H hive ibmething of th^ 
Xoldier in me. 

Sir Thr, Will you on and beg, or fteal and be hang'd ? 

Sir Qrtg.^ A little of the fcholar too» Ihe hinted j but 
I told her learning was not a thing for a gentleman to 
trouble his head abouti. 

Pri/, Sal'vUe Domini henignijjimi^ munijiceniijffsmi. 

Sir OL Saiifttt diets ad nos ^ ■ ■■' yubeo ufahvire. 
Nay, fir, we have Latin in us, and other metal too ;; 
(io^Tj, fir, ][Qu ih.all f^e. me talk with this fellow*. 
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Sir Greg. 'Ad ! I cou'd find in my heart to talk vn(h 
him too, if I coa'd but underftand him. ' 

Pri/, Cbarijjimi do^ijfftmique domini^ tx abuniantia 
£aritatts <oeftra^ iftote propitii in me jejunum^ fauptnm^ 
miforumy l3 omni confolatione exuiem* 

Sir 0/« Upoiv my faith, fi<, a ytxy deep fcholarl 
but I'll to him again. 

Sir Greg. Pfay, fir» does he beg or fleal this Ian* . 
guage ? or what l Why he may call one fool, for aught 
I know, and a man never the wifer. 

Sir OL He begs, he begs, fir. 

Prif, Ecce d^mine ; ecce in occuUs lacrymarum flumerr, 
in ore fames ^ fitify}^^ ^ '* ^ftfi parte necejjitas W indi- 
gentia* . 

Sir O/. Audi tu bonus foetus : tu es fcholafttcus^ fie in» 
telligo. Ego faciam argunientum ——Now mind> fir, 
now I'll fetch him.up, youfhall fee-r-— A hum, a hi>m ! 

Sir Greg. Well, 1 have been fetch'd up an hundred 
4imes fof this, and vet cou'd never learn half fo much. 

Sir O/. Judi^ ^ refponde\ hoc eft argument um! Nd» 
men eft nomen^ ergo^ ^od eft tibi nomen J Refponde nunc 

Hum, hum Refponde Argumentum meum. 

Now I put him to' t, fir. 

. y. Out. [Peeping. I- Stc]^ in, ftep in, the rafcal's out 

of his peno'd fpeech, and can go no fanber. 

Sir. G/. Cur non refpondes, domine f 

Prif Ob ! Domine^ tant% mea eft miferia. 
' Y.Otft. O! he's in again, 

Prif Ut no^e meeum pernoBat egeftas^ luce qsutidi^ 
paupertas b'abitat. 

Sir Q/. Sed quod eft tibi nomsn f ^ quit dedit, refponde 
argument um ? 

Prif A hem, a hem ! 

Y.. Out, He's djy^ he hems again, on quickly. 

Enter Sir Threadbare* 

SivTbtf, Courteous gentlemen, if the brow ©ramilir 
tary face may not be ofFenfive to your generous eye-balls, 
let his jvvotttids fpeak better than his wordst forfome 
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fmall Branch, or trhe ieaft fprig of charity to be planted 
upon this poor barren foil of a foldier. 

Sir 01. Why, how now ! What, arms and arts both 
go a-begging? , 

Sir Greg.^ Pray, let me give 'em fomething, and be 
gone ; for if any difpute mould happen among us, I 
ain able to anfwer neiAer of 'em : for this iron and 
ileal tongue of his is full as crabbed to me as t'other's 
JLatin. 

Sir O/. Stay, ft'ay, fir, Til talk with 'em a little firft : 
let me alone with 'em. Til examine both, PU try whe- 
ther they live by their wits or no. 

Sir Greg^ Ay ! if ftarving be living, you may fee 
they do. 

Sir OU And whfit ? Do you both beg together 
then? 

Frif. CQHJunSis manibus profeHo^ domine. 

Sir Tir. . With equal fortunes, Sir, equal diftribu- 
tion, there's not the breadth of a fword's point uneven 
in our divifion. 

Sir Greg. Well ! to fee what two rich qualities are 
here, caft away upon two poor fellows 1 'ad I warrant 
if a man cou'd buy thefe creatures now, and might 
but kill 'em, and boii 'em down to a jelly, and take a 
pofringex of 'em fafting every morning, they wou'd fo 
ilrengthen one's underftanding, that in a month's time 
one might be fie for a bifhop. or a general. 

Sir O/. Come, fir, join your charity with mine, and 
we'll make 'em up. a coaple of pence between us. 

Sir Greg. Why, if a man. cou'd but have a Penny- 
worth for his penny, 1 did not care how much 1 laid out 
with 'em. 

V. Out. Save you, gentlemen ! Thefe beggars are fo 
troublefome there's no pailing the flreets for 'em. 

Sir Thr. Generous fir, do not defpife oar mifery ; we 
were not born to beg ! 

Prif. Ante obitumfelix nemoy fupremaque Fata, 

Y. Out. Pray, gentlemen, what are they ? 

Sir O/. Faith, fir, as you fee, Mars and Mercury ; a 
couple of poor planets that Jupiter has turn'd out of t heir 
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fiphere te live by their wits, and we were juft about n 
^ark of charity to kindle 'em a new lire. 

y. Out. HMt, fir ! not but I commend your 
defign> but wou'd not have your charity abused 
by the undeieMng. Which is he that proftfies the 
fi>ldier i 

Sir OL He, fir, that has liv'd to fhame the world 
with his profetfion. wknefs the dangerous and unre* 
warded life he has led in k thefe pair of half fcore 
.years. 

Y. Oa/r In what fervice have yoa been ? You'llr 
pardon my interruption, Motlemen. 

Sir 01 Pray go on, S» ■ ^you feem to under- 
ftand 'em. 

Sir Ttr, The firft fervice, fir, thaVflvfilt me a Toldier,, 
was that memorable battle at Alcazar in Barhary, wKerO ^ 
the noble EngUflf Stukfy fell ; andiwlitre that Toy^Fcr^ 
tuguftu S^ftimn ended his life. 

y. Out, UmJ This can be no counterfeit. 
Sir 01, I don't think you'll find him one, fir. 
y. Out. But, fir, iTiethinks you don't (hew the marks 
of a ialdier ! Hav« you. tasrou^ hoow no fcai« to bO' 
your chronicle ? 

. Sir JltTk Sir, I have wounds, aiid many, but in thofe^ 
0irts wJiQiie nature and humanity bid ne bluih to ex*^ 
ppfe 'ei©. 

y. Out. Come, fir, I'll try your fcholar too; PIL 
ike if he hss learning enough to deferre his being poor 
-«— You have the languages, I prcfume, fir ;. I meaa 
the chief, as Hebrew, Syriac, Greek, Latin, and fa< 
forth. 

Prif, jiliquaniulum non totaliter, domint, 
\ Sir Qi Na/, Sir,J have try'd him^deep^in the Latin,, 
and indeed find him very well grounded*— *—— very well 
grounded. 

Y. Out. Then, fir, Til touch him a little in the Greek*. 
l^oia Mieii Fathtroit OldfooUr^s jifinifoy, 
Fri/.. Kai Tonkeros fiUigaus Bambooflomenof* 
Y. Out. Cheateron ton biton f 
£ri£. fm FoUous Pmrfis PicApocktttMs. 
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% Out. Upon ttijr credit; iir^ a vtiy grest mafter 
'Qi the Grctk. 

Sir G/. Why, I fee it, fip» — -There's a bottom im 
3nm ; the maa's deep. 

Y. Ojt/. I'll only troaUe yoor patiente with a little 
Syriac, firz-^^^-^and theft. 
Sir 01. O pray. Sir-— 

Y. Out. Kirccmfiag a dtm matMl hiddfl) Bragmeit. 
Fri/. Hajhagatk, Rmhgab^fijfoobeth^ Onoriadka. 
Y. Out, Colpackf Rt^a/ca^ gftawertbem\fi^igfl?dg. 
Prif. Nt^amthiHt Rthjie^ S^ngmofi Cntbtmcb Na^ 
.gojhi. 

Y* Qmi. GMttemeii^ I have done ; if afky man can 
^ farther^ I conftfs myfelf at a nonflus. 

^itBreg, Not I> fkith, fir, 1 was at my top in ho- 
neft t)ld fingliih, 1 was never donble-tODga'd, I thank* 
fny hard fortune. 

Y. Out* Faith, gentlemen, 'tis pity [fland away a 
litde, frie&d) 1 fay^ 'tis pity ftllows fb endow'd, fd 
^qoalified with the gifts of nature and arts, ihou'd have 
^ch a fcarcsty of foortune's benefits j is -it not a reproach> 
think you-, a fhame to this iron-hearted aet ? 

Sir OL 'Tis ib indeed, and a thoufand pities men of 
their parts fliou'd wann When i do ar thing, I lov6 
lo do It handfomely — Come, fir, here's my groat. . 
Y. Out. For what> fir ? 
Sir 01. Sir, I love to fee merit rewarded; 
Y. Qui. Witha> groat, fir? O ! give eni nothitig, a 
thoufand times rather cive em nothing : For my part, % 
%fro> th'eir misftfH^es have tonch'd me deeper, aiid tho' 
I have little but my wits to live by — Here, friends; 
iiere's half I have in'dte world for you ; four angels to 
fuide ycKi<to .yourlbdgings; a* poor gentleman's good- 
will at letAi 

PH/. Ah ! Gratiasi bemgniJIime dofuiyiif gratias quah-^ 
fas p^ff^ nt^mmat kithff. [Siems to iMtpx 

Sir 01. Sir Greg. This is but an indffferent example 
for us. 

Y. Out. Let me not live if the very joy of their re- 
lief doan not di«w the tcan into their oratrly eyes t I 
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can't bear the ihock — Here, gtntdemen,' there's the 
reft for you ; take purfe and sAl, Vm forry *tis not full to 
ferve you. 

Sir 01. We fliall be undone ! Now where'« my wit ? 

Sir Greg. Puh ! Fox of Wit I when a gentleman has 
money ; there, you ingenious curs you, there's the de- 
vil and all for you-— Come^ come. Sir Nunlcle, d<^wn 
with your duft ■ I have given 'em five.pieces. 

Sir OL Why, then there's as many— I know the 
Taloe of a man of wit. 

Sir Thr. May foldiers ever defend fuch charities. 

Pri/, And fcholars pray for their increafe. 

Sir OL They may pray for you, iir, you have mend- 
ed the fcholars commons to-day, I believe — But hark 
you, iir, you iaid you liv'd by your wits*: 1 can tell 
you if you are often troubled with thefe £ts of bounty, 
you'll ftarve your underftanding. 

y. Out^ 1 cant't think fo, fir; the feed of virtue ne- 
ver wants its harvefl Gentlemen, your humble fer«* 

vant. [Ex. r; Oat. 

Sir Greg^ Faith, fir^ I only gave mine to give my- 
ielf an - ai r - For between you and I, a man had as 
good light of a reafonable thief, as a beggar of unrea* 
lonable mifery. 

Re-enter T. Outwit* 

Odfp ! Here comes the gentleman again, and I fancy 'tis 
to beg his half back again. 

Sir OL Like enough I Sharp's the word ! we'll have 
half ours too. 

Y. Out. D*yt hear, friends 1 muil beg your par- 
don, here's a fmall gold crown, that lay co&ceal'd in 
iny fob, that .1 had like to have wrong'd you of— but 
now you have all, 1 can afFure you. 

Sir OL A hum ! hum ! Brufh off, brulh off, this fel- 
low's bewitch'd. 
' Sir Greg. O iilly, fhallow-brain'd cur I 

[Exeunt SJr Oliver ami Sir Gregory. 
Sir Tir. So, here'* ten pieces for a breakfaft, boys I 
1 
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Y.'Out. Pfliah! a trifle ! a by-blow, only for mirth's 
fake ! Bat we mift kave better pUrchafe, lads ! Now 
I want a fourth perfon for another proje^ that 1 have 
ripened. 

Sir Thr. My wife's your man, fir, 

Y. Out. Have you any breeches for her ? 

Brs/. Sir, ihe has* 'worn notliing' elfe fince flie was 
■married, I can witnefs, figuratively fpeaking. 

Sir^i^r. Hold your peace. Trope— But to fpeak 
truth, ihe does not fear the crack of a piftol ; dares fay 
^nd to a grazier. 

Ph/, Frohatum fuit frofeBo^ iomim, - 
. Y. Out. Good ! Let her be at the rendezvous in her 
maiculine gender. My father his a young nephew 
coming up from the univerfity, whom he defigns for 
orders, Eafy Mafter Credulous Ouiwit^^-mmWe*ll meet 
him at the town's end 

Sir Ti^» And rob him— — — — 

Y. Out. No ; biit he fhall rob one of us, and that ihall 
rob my father of an hundred pieces to bring him oiF, and 
make him thank me for taking fo little : for there's the 
ambition of my wit, to live upon his profeft wit, that 
has turn'd me out toiive by my wits. 

Fri/. Cum hirundinis alts tibi regratulor* 

Y, Out. A man's habit, a fliam bag of a hundred 
pound, the hour, the place, the adion, (hall be at 
night agreed on. And now, my wife father, you Ihall 
find I'll put my flender portion out to intereft ; foil yoe 
«ven at your own weapon. 

jfnd to confirm yourfelf in mi rsnate, 

d'll^rove at leafi mj *wit*s legitimate* \^Exeunt. 
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ACT H. 

JSCENJE, SirQlivt^sHoufe, 

Ent& C6iini4gfaain -uhne. 

thin* \X7^S ieVfr ixum A> fmiirlycacightih.atrapedC 
yy his own baiaog f No pmvok'd wafp-can bi 
more tmolfefome Uian thi« old' ftinnp of a «i^omaa { 
have drawn after me ; I thought to^have made her mty . 
^ftalking-mare to Lucitda, and • inllead of (that the hag 
h^ ' clapt a bit in jiiy itiooth, and riilcs • me likea poft« 
!lorie» and 'tis impoffible to throW her; ihe fticks at 
i^<^e afi a faddle^-^I had no w»y*<to get a miiiute out of 
her company, but by telli«g her I ^as trodfaled with « 
laiabctes. O ! the devil " ^ ^ '^^ "i 

"Rnter Go^l^fttfs. 

boif. Why, hd^ now, {Wf»tiiig;i-^---Wlxat;, a wholS 
kalf-hoar from me> A yottug maa^fhoa^d think eveyy 
Ininute a month in love. 

Cun. Why, fo I doi thy bird-:— —while I am in your* 
cnrfed company. l^ffi^^^ 

Go^. Eh! bird! €*i iftiiol&'bberulM^ rilboildthee 
a comfortable f/mpckmng) tteft, thiat will ftand all ftorms; 
jrou lhan*t need to fear a weather-wreck of your for- 
tune ; and one day it may be youngling feafon too, and 
then I hope to have thee always near n^e. 

Cun, A pox of your paffioh!— But hark youi^. 

fweeting! Prithee tell me, has my good friend, fir 
Gregory, any hopes Of fucceeding with his mifbrefs £»• 
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^9v. No, by my faith, has not he. If you'll tak« 
iny word for't ; fetting his Worihip afide^ in my mind* 
he looks like a fool. 

Cms, Nay, faith, ne'er divide *em for that matteri 
Fool and Wodhip are no (uch Grangers no«r-a*days $ bat 
my meaning is, does (he give any hearty enooaragemeat ? 
■■ rt' To be plain, have they as fair hopes of one ^o* 
ther, as (Cupid blefs us 1) we have^ 

G9V. Troth, I do not perceive any fnch great for* 
wardnefs in her ! Ho offer'd to kift her to-day,- and (he 
laid bim over the face with her fan, and made his eyes 
water bitterly— tho' 1 wife your friend, the knight, 
i>etter jfor your fake. 

Cun, Why, I thank you, bir d ■ a nd cou'd wifli 
with all my heart, he were as ilrongly fure of her, as 
thou art of having me. {Chucking htr chin. 

GoO. £h ! if thou didft but fp'^'^k thy heart now I 
eh ! he fiiou'd fpeed ne'er the worlc . .r't. And I'll tell 
ou, bird, (for we'll have no feparate fecrets now). Mrs* 
Mcinda, my charge, thinks well of vou. 

Cun, Of me I For what, prithee r 

Gov. Why a - for my fake, child; flie knows 

ni your good- will to me, anil therefore, upon that ac- 
count, honey has taken a liking to thee ; when we get 
into a houfe of our own, love, fhe'U give us a bit of 
ftuff, I believe ;.and if ever ftie lives to be goffip, the 
babe Iha'n't warrant a coral, (he fays. 

Ctttt, The babe, quotha ! It will be a hopeful man« 
drake, without doubt, that fprings from our conjunc- 
tion. . lJfide» 

Gov, Ah ! ihe deiigns fuch things for thee, if i durft 
but fpeak. 

Cun. Nay, don't doubt my fecrecy; tell me. 

Gov. Oh, fye I you muft not make mc tell what 
women fay behind men's backs, child. 

C*». O 1 you muft give mc leave at leaft to give her 
thanks for't. 

Gov. JSo, no, that's my part j for you mud confidcr 
What flie does for you is only for my fake. 

Gun. This is excellent ! IJJdr. 

F ^ 
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Gov, rf you fhou'd tell all that I op^n to you, you'll 
ihame us both ; you may kifs your hand to her at )i 
diilance, and bluih, or (o^ but 1*11 allow no nearer con- 
ftrence. 

Cun. Hcy-dey ! you'd be jealous then 1 

Go^. Jealous ! marry, and there's no true lore with- 
out it ; look you, if you'll be rul'd, and not make things 
common, in time I may tell yoo more. 

Cun. Udfo ! your lady ! (he'll fee us. 

G9^^ Pfliah ? no matter, ihc'Il be plcas'd with it — 
tmr ikmiliarily is her content. 

Enter Niece anJ Simple. 

Niect, This from fir Gregory ^ ^t ? 

&«. Yes, madam*—— She's a very pretty creature. 

lAfide. 

Niict* Do yOtt belong to bim, fir? 

^im^ Yes, madam. "a>hem! ihe's i ne wo- 

>ian, indeed. [j^Jide. 

Niece, Pray, fir, in what capacity ?— How the 
fellow eyes me ! C-^^^. 

Sim. Madam, I am but his gentleman -«---a- hem i 

[Sets bimjeif. 

Niece. And pray^ Sir, what might be his conceit in 

fending me this wrought handkerchief? Still lb 

clofe ! [^^^' Seeing Cun. and Gov. 

Sim. His conceit, madam, was, that as that happy 
handkerchief enfolds your fnowy neck all day, fo he 
defires all night to embrace it with his knightly arms 
•—a- hem ! 

Niece. A notable concert, I promife ydu. 

Sim. Madam, he has been cudgelling his brains thefe 
two hours, to find a prefent worthy your iadyfiiip's ac- 
ceptance—Madam, he was once fending a very fine 
puppy to you. 

Niece^ That he might have brought himfelf Ha ! 

he feems to obferve me I This fellow may be of ufe 
I'll fit you, fir. ^ [JJide. 

Gov,. Pray mind me, honey ! Yob do notMng but 
Aare upon her, I think. 
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Cmn, Noj, indeed, I was only obferving that finical 
coxcomb, that fool yonder. 

Gov. Don't tell me! what need you look upon iht 
fool, wTicn I'm here ? 

Cun. How familiar the rafcal is ? [Jfide. 

Sim. By the world, I believe fhe likes me ! \ijid€» 

Niece, Come, come, ne'er difguife it ! This prefent was 
above your maker's fancy, I know it; yoi^r witliad a 
hand in't, I'm poiitive. 

Sim. O pray, madam. [4Jff^tnga hlt^. 

Niece. Nay, nay, I muft know. * ' 

Sim. Oh ! O la ! Since you miiil know then, madam, 
pray give me leave to a(k, why your ladyihip a^s, and 
you fhall know. 

Niece, ^siy, if it be your mailer's, I'm forry for't, 
that's all. 

Sim. Nay, then don't be uneafy'i dear madam— ^ it 
was mine. 

Niece. Well ! it's extremely pretty ! I maj? depend 
upon't as yours, fir. 

Sim. I wifh I may perifh, madaija, if Sir Gregory (for 
matter I'll call him no more, if I cou'd have the fionour 
to ferve your ladyihip) had the lead hand in it. 

Niece. Then 1 am eafy — r- Pray, fir, tye it on fcr 
me. Blefs me ! how white a hand you have. 

Sim. .0, dear madam, and^your ladyfhip'* n^.ck^ib 
near, I am afhim'd you (hou'd look upon't. 

Niece. You certainly uie art with it. 

Sim Nothing but almond-powder, as I a^ a living 
creature, madam. 

N/^ce. Pray, fir, what's your name ? 

Sim, Samuel S mple J madam. 

Niece. SimpU^ w^at an innocent found it haifr— — 
he gh ho ! 

Sim. Wetl, (he's taken as fare as can 'be. \_Afiie. 

Niece Prithee tell thy after one thing; that nothing 
but a dull Vulcan woa'd have fent a Mart to be the 

fpakefm.in of his wooing What a cuinplexion*s 

the/e ! 

Sim. It is all your own. as I live, madam. 
F 2 
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NU^e. Such lips too ! wha( dalliance rauft in pr^rato 
grow upon 'em ! 

Cm. Death ! ihe coarts the coxcomb ! 

Go^. Away, away, Ihe does but fool with hinit 

.Niece, So ! he's touch'd, I fee. [JJideJ] Come nearer^ 
prithee, you muft/Hot be fo ilrangei What a foft hand* 
fttl of pleafure!^ere ! [Takes his band. 

^ Sim. ril fwear! and fo there is ! Well ! there's noro^ 
filling ; ril e'en take pity of her. 

Kiece. Thy mailer's hand to thine, is bear's ikin 
ftafPd, compared to down of doves. O what a pillow 
for a maiden-cheek were here I Tell me, are yon mar- 
ried, fir? 

Sim. No, I ben't ferioufly. 

Niece. Will yon give me leave to fend to you ? 

Cum. O women ! women ! blind as the falfe love 
you're form'd for. Death ! (he doats on him \ 

Gov. What's that to thee ? Prithee mind her not ; 
there be thofe that can doat as well as (he. 

Cutt. Away, burr. 

Gov. How ! 

Cun. Hang off flelh-hook, fallen thy itchy clafp upon 
fome dry toadilool, that will kindle with thee, and 
barn and ftink together. 

Gov. Oh abominable t Why doft thou not lovo 
me? ' 

Cun. Avaunt Sycorax / Haunt me no mofe ! Love 1 
Ae Devil ! 1 tell thee, double dotard, I t^ok thee .but 
as phyfick to my diilemper'd ilomach, and no\y thou'rt 
up again ^ I loath thee filthily » 

Gov. Oh villain ! . . 

Cun. Doll thou hot fee a fight might turn all lovers 
brains, and make 'em curfe the \tty thoughts of Wo- 
inan ? 

Niece. Ha ! ha ! ha ! I think I have touch'd him now } 
ha! ha! ha! 

Sim. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Niece. Why do you laugh, fir ? 

Sim^ Why only 'caufe you laugh^ madam. Hi ! i&\ 
hil ^ '• 
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Cun, She ^9 biit mock'd my folly, Ture, or £nds not 
yet the bofom of my purpofe. 

I'll try her, and may tbanU to let her fa ^ 

A trick to mortify her wanity, [Ex. Cun, 

Niece. I laueh to think of thy mailer now ; how he'd 
fiare and curfc if he knew of this. 

Sim, Ha ! ha ! I can't but laugh at him too : for to 
fay the truth, tho* I fay it, that fhou'd noc fay it, he is 
but a fool at the botrom. 

Niece, Well, fir, for this time, you (hall leave me \ 
but don't you boa(! now how my foolilh tongne hasber 
tray'd my heart ; be difcreet, and Til fcod to you, 

Sim, You'll be fure, . v 

Niece, If you're but filcnt. 

Sim, O I I'm as mute as a moufe in a cheefe ; ^6r a 
goofe in a hay-rick ; or a fidi in a kettle ; a» dumb as a 
dead woman. 

Nifce, We are obferv'd ; there's my band at pirt- 
ing. ' ' 

Sim, And there's mine^-— umh ! gocd-by 

Ah ! [Exit. 

Nteee. So, Governe/s^ I need not aik where you fiave 
been. 

Gov. Oh, cliild ! never was woman fo abus'd. 

Simple Re-enters. /' 

Sim. D'ye hear, madam, I had forgot to tell you 
——If yoa think £t, I'll come and fee you again in the 
evening. 

Niece. By no meahs, don't offer it till I fend for 
yon. ' . 

Sim. Well, well ; in the mean time, when I'm j;one, 

you may think of things a little, as a why, I may 

be coitveyM by ftealth into your chamber, or fo; I'U 
lie. under the bed till midnight, rather than be feen % 
or you may put roe into one of y6ur comb-boxes ; or 
whelm a china bafon over me, or any thing: Ah! I 
Cftti creep in at a little hole. 

Nieci» O ! I dorfl not venture, for my life ; I charge 
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you on my love, never offer to come again till I iend 
for you. 

Sim» Well, well, *virhum fat^ ^s the tatln faying iy, 
A ac/ffi to the njolfe u enougb^^'S^t won't let the knight 
know a tittle of this. 

Kiece. By no means ; that wou'd (poil all : but pray 
be gone, we are fufpefted. 

iS/Vw. Well, well ; for the things that are pad then, 

d'ye fee, let us let us tell nobody of it, that we 

may keep 'em fecret. [/« a njehtfper. 

Niece. Well ! now I'll make a firm trial of youf 
love: as you love me then, not one word, figh, or 
iy 11 able more, bat take your leave this moment, and 
be gone. 

Sim. Um, gh, gh, um, gh. 

[Simts his month as UMwitting^ and Er. 
Kiece. Ha ! ha ! now do 1 fancy all lovers are amch 
the fame fools. How now, Ga^tnu/s, what, eafing'yoor 
heart with your tyes I What's the cauie, prav ? 

Gtfor. [CrjiMg] Ah ! take thoo wamins; oy my mif- 
fortnnes ; the caufe is falie man, child : Ah ! ladft 
I have been guU'd with a fliining pebble for a diamond, 
a very glow-worm, that I thought had fire in't, and 
it proves as cold and brittle as a broken looking-glaTs. 

Niece. And how co^'d your experience befoimpos'd 
upon, to think that fuch a youthful 5i/r/>r$- cou'd doat 
upon thy Autumn furrows ? 
G*v. Oh 1 had you heard him but proteft— •. 
Niece. I fhou'd have iaugh'd at your credulity ; didji 
thou not fee me mock thy folly in wanton imitation 
with that foolifh fellow? Cou'dft thou be fo dull? 
Alas ! thou wert but his bait to fowl, with, not the prey ; 
the net, the fpringe, the dale to catch another bird 
with. 
Gq*u. Nay, he call'd me Bird indeed. 
Niece, And thou fo blind not to perceive it was thy 

own daughter that he loves there lies his iiege, 

and thou wert only taken as an outwork to the place : 
Examine, and you'll find it fo: fdrewell— — ^I'll vex him 
itilL- {AJidt.} [Exit. 
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Go<v. My daughter 1 how ! my- own fieOi and blood 
jny rival I 111 rival her : I'll ferret her affedion, with a 
vengeance : A young, fly gipfy ! has ihe no ihame in 
her ; no fenfe of modefty ; is it io warm with her al- 
ready ? A brutal ilut ! in love with a young fellow! 
Foh \ here ihe comes. Til mumble Iver : juft parted from 
him, 1 fuppofe 

Enter Mirabel. 

^, gentlewoman, where have you been, pray ? 

Mir. No- where, mother, but at work in my own 
chamber. 

G(yv, What, in your own chamber too ! fine work, 
I believe. Come, huiTy, fpeak ; and if thou cand wiih 
modefty, what have you been doing with your hopeful 
help- mate there ? 

Mir^ Help mate'! 

Go^, Come, come, your Cunuhgham^ hufTy ! Don't 
think to itnpofe upon me ; I am not fo blind wh age 
yet, nor ^^Sii* 

Mir. Dumb, I am fare you are noc^ Pray, Madam, 
what ails you, are you not well I 

Gov.^ No, nor iick, nor mad, nor in my fenfes, nor 
fleeping, nor waking, nor nothing, nor any thing : I 
know not what I am, nor what i am not. 

MJr^ What do you mean, mother ? 

Go'v* 1 mean to be revenged, yoii flirt. 

Mir. On wbom^ pray ? 

Gov. On thee, monller. 

Mir. Revenge ihou'd follow injuries : Hay« I wrong'd 
you, madam ? 

Gov. Ah 1 'tis not your cunning, nor yoor Cunnings 
bam can blind me : Don't 1 know you hiave the impu- 
dence to be in love with him, you harlot ? 

Mir. I am fare they mufl have a great deal of impu« 
dence that told you fo ; I never fpoke three words to 
the gentleman in my life, nor he to me* 

Ge'v. O aftouifhing ! 

Jdir. I have heard indeed, that he has nude iomc ol^ 

^* 
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fers of his love to you, and if lie has abus'd, or wrong*d 
your good-nature, fo heartily I hate him for't, that I 
wouM join with you in utmoft malice to revenge il« 

Gov. May I believe thee ? 

Mir. You may, upon my life, mother. 

Gov. Then thou thyfelf (halt quit me of his bafe- 
nefs. Ah ! child, he has given me Ixion's plague ; ne- 
ver fuch a mafculine cloud U) airy and fo fubtile was e'er 
cmbrac'd by poor believing woman But if I 

live, ni have him quitted at his equal weapon : thou 
art young ; follow him ; tempt his defires with all the 
fubtleft baits of woman. He cannot freeze at fuch a 
fpringing beauty : And when thou haft him hft by the 
amorous gills, draw him, drag him, drown him on the 
hook of difdain, and make this bafe diflembler know» 
thou haft reveng'd thy mother's wrongs with icorn for 
fcorn . 

Mir. This is a very odd undertaking, mother ; how 
it may fucceed, 1 can't tell ; but I promife you on my 
word, ril try. 

Gov. Ah I ril warrant thee, a young woman may 
bring any thing abo'it with a young fellow :^come along, 
and I'll flip thee at him this moment. lExeunt. 

Enter Sir Gregory, and Simple. 

^iiGrig. Why ^ami Samuel! thoo art not ftark 
mad, art thou ! Wilt thou not tell me how my miftrefs 
does ? 

Sim. Your miftrefs! Hi! hi! 

Sir Greg. Yah i yih ! Why what the devil ails the fel- 
low? Did flie receive the thing that I fent her kindly or 
no, iirrah ? 

Sim. Sirrah ! humph. Then to anfwer your queftion, 
and your language in order- Firji, I muf^ tell 

you. Knight (plain Knight^ d'ye obferve me) the thing 
that you fent her, by the thing that you fent, was, for 
$he thing's fike that was fent to carry the thing that 
you fent, (d'ye obferve me) very kindly receiv'd ; fo 
much for your queftion: And now for your language— 
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Fitfl, fir, there's a receipt in M\ for all iny wagef^ 
and now you owe me nothing. Setindly, There's the 
.laft caft coat you gave me ; and now, fir, I owe yoti 
nothing (my waidcoat's my own, and I'll keep it). But 
the Strrab is yours again, fir. TbirMj and lajtlj, I am 
my own man again : And, Fourthly^ in the Fifib place 
■ ■ I fare you well. 

Sir Gr^^. Why, Sam! Sam! Prithee let me fpeak 
with thee a little : I'll lay my life fome hare has crofs'd 
him. 

SiiA. Knight, if you be a Knight, Hop there, and 
don't fet up for a lady-maker ; becaufe, perhaps, there 
are foi^e ladies that are as fond of making gentlemen 
— — d^e fee! As for the lady, whoever fays (he's 
not a fine lady, a delicate creature, and a perfon of 
' perfed honour ; I fay he's a poltroon, a rafcal, and if he 
does not keep his tongue between his teeth, I'll give hioi 
a chuck o'the chin, fiiall chop him in two, and ftiike 
him dumb during life. 

Sir Greg. Prithee, pox ! why in fach a paffion, man> 
I know no body fays any other of her, 

Stm, If you do, fir, I expeft, as you are a man of 
honour, you fhould let me know it . a ny man 

that dares but think of it in my hearing, fhall hear of 
it from a per on that he little thinks of. People mult 
not fuppofe that fome ladies favours are common ; or 
that promifes and proteftations are things of no mo- 
ment between parties and parties : and I fay ilill, whait« 
ever may have pafs'd between a certain lady and a 
certain party, whom fur fake's fake I won't name ; ftill, 
J fay, the lady is a perfon of honour ; and being a per- 
fon of honour, ihe is not to be treated but as a perfon 
of honour. 

Sir Greg. Why I fay (he is a perfon of honour. 
Sim, You fay fhe is a perfon of honour ; what is that 
to me, fir ? I want to fee the man that does Qot fay file's 
a perfon of honour. 

Sir Greg\ If I cou'd not E d in my heart to. kick my 
Ihoe in thy face^ buckle and all, I am an afs^ and no 
£;enl}eman. 
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$m. Kkk your flioe at roe f Don'i do it, Knight,. 1 
give you fair warn i^ g ; I fay, don*t do it ; your fhoe^.s 
Bui thrown away if y^-u do ; *tis but plaguing yourfelf 
to no purpofe. For why fhould not one man have as 

..good an eye as another; and wiicn one man's as good 
as another, why fhould not a lady pleafe her cwn 
fancy ? Look ye, I name no parties— btcaufe Ire- 
ally ftand all this whil'e in the cold— -—but when voufec 
tne next, you'll find, for a certain lady's fake, if there's a 
tally man to be found in Europe, I fhall appear like a 

* gentleman 4 [Exit, 

Sir Greg, If this fellow ben't out of his few wits, 
then I am out of my five fenfes ; either the fight of the 
lady has bewitched him, or elfe he's drunk, or elfe he 
walks in his deep, or elfe he's a fooi, or a knave, or 
Koth, or one of the three, or foraething or other, I'm 
certain : Yet, new I think on't, ihe has not us'd me fo 
civilly as her uncle promis'd (he fhou'd, tho' that does 
not fignify a fillip ; he fays, I fhall have her, and if ihe 
won't come- to in a fair way, egad ihe fhall fail herfelf 
into a ilomach, for Sir Gregory ! \Exit\ 

Enier T. Outwit and Mr, Credulous Outwit in the High' 
'way^ amCd. 

' Y. Out, So, we are got to the bottom of the hill 
before him ; here from behind this hedge we may feizc 

him. 

Crt. So we may, indeed, fir ; but where are the 
other two gentlemen, won't they lay hold on him too ? 
For if the young man ihou'd refill, how do you know^ 
but he may frighten me, and then get the better of 
you ? 

Y, Out. O I they are ready pofled on the other fide ; 

' we can't mifs. Look-ye, fir, if you'll be rul'd, and 

travel this road but one week with me, you fhall live 

better upon't all the year after, than the beft preferment 

in your College's gift. 

Ore, Do you really think fo, fir? for, feriouily, I 
wou'd not do an ill thing ; but, really^ my allowaace 
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from my uncle has been extremely fmalf « and twenty 
pounds^ at this time^ woa'd be an inconceivable fervice 
to me. 

Y. Out. Witb what confiderate good huibandry the 
fool tarns rogue ! [JJtile,,] Ay, ay, fir, you'll find 
this a quicker revenue than your Jic Probas, Ergo*u ^ 
Igitur*Sy and 1 am Aire you have Logic enough to prove, 
that Omne utile eft honeftum, 

Cre. That's true, indeed, fir; befides, you know, 
Necejptas mn hahet legem. And, really, if it were not 
to' do me a mighty piece of fervice, I wouM not do a 
bafe thing, for the whole world. 

Y. Out, Nor I, upon my credit, fir : But truly it is 
a little hard, that when one gentleman wants ten 
pieces, or fo, that another, who perhaps has ten thou- 
fand, fhalLbe brute enough not to fupply him. 

Cre, Why^ really, fir, that's exadly my cafe ; and,, 
ferioufly, I don't know any great obligation one has to 
be fo rigidly juft to fuch fort of people, that a— —really 
—in a manner, don't deferve what they have. 

Y. Out, How quiet the fo(d's confcience is («— 
Odlb! take your piAol, fir,i— — I hear fomebody^— — >let'a> 
not be feen yet. 

Enter Lady Gentry in a ManU Habkt.Sir Thr. mul 
PriAuani 

L. Gin. Where's Mr, Outniftt P 

Sax Tin-. There he ftands ready at his poft, behind tlit 
hedge— but, hark- you, fpoufe, you muftbate a little 
of your ufual courage in yoUr refinance,, that you mayn't 
frighten the Ichoiar into a retreats 

jPr//] He tells you right, madam.. 

1*. Gem. Go, ^Is ! teach your grannams : Yoa ar& 
• always fiall of your advice when there's no eccafion for't. 
Where's the purfe f 

Bxif, There 'tis, of the comedians coini all counters.^. 

Sir Th¥. We'll turn 'em into gold before night, boy. 

"L.Gen, Away. [^;ceiw^ Prif <iWThr.. 

Look Imw that fool loiters now ! Hey^ WMUm^J along; 
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loDg, along ivith the hories, we Aa'a'c get to Londff 
to-night. 

7". Outwit and Creduloas enter ^ and prejent Ptftols^ 

Y. Out. Stand. 

Cn. ^ir, we are gentlemen, really under neccflity* 
and hope you won't take it ill ; for, upon my word— 
for my part— re;illy, you'll find me very civil— there- 
fore, pray, fir, don't make a difturbance but, really, 

confider your own danger \All the ivhiU 

trembling '2 
Y. Out. Blood, fir, ——— deliver, or you are a dead 

jnan. 

Cre. O blefs me ! 

L* Gen, Look you, rafcals, I'm alive yet, and till I 
am dead, I'll fee you damn'd before I'll part with a far- 
thing. [Draws. "ji 

[Prifcian amd Sir Threadbare ruJUf in from iebind, and 
feisce berJ\ 

Prif. Nay, then, if yoa are fo hot a (park, fir, we 
jBuft fecure yoiu 

Cn. O dear 1 I am glad they came. [Jfide^ 

L. Gen. Well ! Gentlemen, [am in yoor power, but 
treat me like a man, atleafi:; my money, I preAlme^ 
is all ydtt have occafion for ; there 'tis, and all I have» 
Indeed ; a good round hundred pieces. 

y. Out. U this all, fir ? 

L. GeH^ My left farthing, upon my honour^ gentle- 
men-^ — -'*^|)ray, fir 

Cre. 1 don't hurt the gentleman ^ir, you real* 

ly look like a civil gentlenian, and if I had the hoaour 
to be better, acquainted with you, you'd find me another* 
. guefs man than you take me for, I can afifure you ; and 
if ever you travel to Cambridge^ fir, I fhall be very 
proud to fee you in our buttery, fir 

Sir ^kr* Httfii, is the ievil in you ? [St^pi.bit mtmth^ 
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Y. Out. Come, fir, we mull fecure you from follow- 
ing us. 

L. Gen, As lam a gentleman, I never will fttr. 

Y.Out. We don't intend you (hall, fir, for we will 
bind you to your good behaviour. 

L. G'-w. Nay, pray, gentlemen. 

Sir nr. We'll only leave you on t'other fide of the 
hedge, fir— Here, do you hold the money, while wc 
fecure him. 

Y. Out. Away with him [Exit Prif. Sir Thr. anJ 

La, Gen. 
Why, look you, fir, did not I tell you ? bhew me . 
e'er a page in Senaca now, that will furnifii a man fo 
fpeedily ? Here's that will mend your commons with a 
witnefs ! You'll have no longer need to fize yoar 
belly out with rumps, kidneys, and cues of fingle beer. 
Here's that will make a beggar fat in a fortnight. 
Aurum palpahile W fotabihy fir. 

Cn. Why, really, fir, I am apt to think the gentle- 
man cou'd not want this ; for, by his habit, he feem'd 
to be ia perfon of fortune. 

Y. Out, Let fortune take care of that ; you and I 
will never want, fir, while others have it. 

Cre, Why, really, fir, it is but a little hard there 
ihon'd not be a more -equal diftribution of fortune's be- 
nefits. 

Y. Out. Man*. [Re-enter Prifcian and Sir Thread- 
bare.] Is all fafe, bullies ? 

Sir 7hr. Secure ; the gentleman thinks himfelf mod 
happy in his lofs, with his fafe life and limbs, and re- 
doubles his firii vow, as he is a gentleman, never to 
purfue us. 

Y, Out. Away then— Let's difperfe ; Mr. Credulous 
and you fhall bear the purchafe, while I and Prifcian 
take fome other courfe : at the Three Cups in St, Gileses 
we all meet ; but remember the booty is not to be open'd 
till all are prefent ; the lofer faid an hundred, and it 
can weigh no lefs. 

Cre. Sir, I am fure I wou'd not wrong you, or any 
gentleman of a flulling, to gain never fo much^by it. 
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Y. Out* O ! never talk of that. 

Sir fhr. Coihe, fir, rJlguideyou. [Exeunt Crc, £sf Thr. 

Y.Out. Ha4ha!ha! whore's the thief th^'srobb'd? 

Entir Lady Gentry, 

L. Geu, Hor^y Mr. Outwit^ all fellows now. 

Y. 0«/. *Twas neatly done'j i'faiih, girl; now to 
^urn tbat bag of counters into current pieces, ^ff a^lvm 
tft* Yo» know the place. 

Prif. 1 have told her, fir, the ^hree Cups in St. 

Gfles'f. 

Y. Out. Good ——Is the QeufiaUi^ drefs ready 

for Sir Threadbare ? 

Pri/. All ready, fir, not a hair of his falfe beard 
wanting. 

Y. Out. Excellent! The nvoment he has feiz'd the 
fcholar, then fend me iintnediate word on't ; then come 
1 in his couiln'fi own ihape, by mere accident, to bring 
him oE But, father, you niuft pay the reckoning ; 
fince you are fo fond of wit, I'll beggar you if yott pay 
^^ price of mine, fir j for when this cheat's ripe, {u, 
you'll find it will beget another, fir ; that third a iburth ; 
and fi) onward to an endlefs generation » ■■, Yon had 
. better come to compofit^on, father, or. I Ihall bubble you 
without mercy ; you'll find it cheaper, father, than tkis 
, way of fiarving ae ; for I wiU cbeat JBoneliiit you» dear 
father. {.Exetmt* 
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ACT IIL 
SCENE, a Garden. 

Enter Niece and Mirabel. 

Ifiece* A N D fo your mother, to revenge her own 
^V quarrel to him, ha« obiigM you to make love 
,t^lAY Cunningham P 

Mir. Yes ; is not it a very notable projefl ? What a 
fubtle devil muft this love be, when it can make fuch 
egregious fools of old folks ! But I had forgot to tell 
you, madam, I have undertaken to go through with it 
too. 

Niece, How! 

Mir. Not without acquainting you with it before* 
band. 

Niece* Oh ! yoor fervant— Try him, you'll find him 
llexible, I dare fay^ 

Mir, Ay ; but then how am I fure to be flubborn my- 
felf ; my honefty is the bed part of my portion, and I 
ihou'd be loth to fpoil my marriage by playing the fool 
with him. 

Niece, I fancy there's no fear of that, for he «vrit me 
' a letter t'other day, and propo&'d you as a wife for Sir 
Gregory ; 'tis in his power to ferve you, if you can like 
the man. 

Mir, I cou'd like the Ladyfhip ftrangely— — And'as- 
for the. man, I had as lief have a fool^ as one that's To 

wife, he'll always think me a fool* Wou*d he wou'd 

tempt me I 

Nie<e. Here's companyi let's go into the arbour. 
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Mir. Noy I muft beg your pardon ■ ■ ■ ' my mother 
expeds me. [Exeunt fe'ueraUj* 

Enter Sir Oliver and Sir Gregory. [With Mufic. 

Sir OL Why, now you take the right courfe. Sir Gr/- 
r^ry— —- Muiic will melt her ; I cou d force her ; but a 
heart, you know, that's gently won, is a man's own for 
ever. Have you a good concert ? 

bir Greg. O ! a curiv us noife as ever you faw, Sir- 
Indeed 1 wouM hue had 'he lame woman with the duU 
cimer, and oldjGr^/^-^ii/'j the blind cymbal; but they 
fent oifi word they were juft hir'd to play country dances 
at my Lord Mayor's. 

Sir 01. Why', then (he muft take the will for the 
deed ; a woman muft be woo'd a hundred feveral ways; 
you may try a thouCnd times befor<; you louch 'ein 
in the right vein ; but That once found ! ah ! they 
lie as fnug and as tame in a man's arms as a fucking 
rabbit. 

Sir Greg. O dear ! ah I I warrant *em they arc pretty 
foft foo!s when their deaths ire oiF. 

Sir 01. Why, did you never try, fir ? 

Sir Greg. Yes, yes, I have try'd, fir, but 'twas to no 
purpofe: I remember the laft time I was upon my knees 
to our chambermaid, fhe run her elbow in my throat 
till fhe had almoft ftrangled me, and then broke my bead 
with the bedftaff, to fetch me to life again. 

Sir OL Why, is't poflible 1 What, did you never 
make a fool of a tenant's daughter ? 
' Sir Greg. Never, really, fir, I never cou'd get one 'to 
hold ftill fmce 1 was born. 

Sir 01. Hey-dey I what, come to London with a 
maidenhead, Knight ! A gentleman of your r4nk, ahd 
ride with a cloak-bag ? Never an hoftefs by the wa/ 
to leave it with ? No tapller's lifter ? nor head-olUcr's 
daughter ? 

Sir Greg. O ! well mock'd, old Witmonger— I keep 
it for your niece. 

Sir OL Don't /ay fo for ihame, fhe'll laugh at ihee ; 
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why, 'tis a batcbeIor*s penny, man ; he may give it to 
a beggar in the fummer-timey and ne'er be cail'd to ac- 
count for it ; the fillieft wife is not fool enough to ex- 
peft it. 

Sir Greg, 'Ad, wou'd I had but known that, I coaM 
have flopt a beggar's mouth by the way curioufly, that 

rail'd at me, becaufe I'd give her nothing But now 

for the mufic, fir. 

Sir O/. You'll find her in the garden j her ear muft 
reach it; I'll leave you, fir. 

Sir Greg, Now, lirikc up, my boys,. 

[ Mufic flays and Ex* 
Well ! I'll fay it, this was cruel fine T ihe muft like it— 
N0W9 gentlemen, you may go. 

Niece /rom the Arlour% 

Niece. Whofe could thistnuficbe? *Twas pleafant at 
the (eafon ; it muft be Cunningham / Who's there ? 

Sir Greg. Madam, I am your humble fervapt 
Good-morrow to you. 

Niece. Pfhah ! An ill day, and a thoufand follow 
thee. 

Sir Greg. 'Slife, that's fix hundred more than an Al- 
manack has. 

Niece, Was this thy odious mufic, then ? 

Sir^Gw. Odious, madam ! 

Niece. Horrible ! Carift thou fuppofe fuch Huff would 
pleafe a woman of any tafte ? 

Sir Greg, Tafte ! Why, madam, I did not defign yoii 
fhou'd cat it ; but if your tafte were never fb dainty, you 
might have lik'd it ; for I am fure it coft me fauce. 

Niece. Sure there is no impudence more provoking 
than the dull ftopidity of a fufficient fool \ How durft 
you do this? wretch! ideot ! For hadft'thou but an 
infed's underftanding, thou wou'dft have known how 
mortally I hate thee. I thought i had enough before 
abus'd thee: the mocks and fpiteful language 1 havo 
given thee, wou'd have ferv'd ten reaibnable men ! Fn 
my confcience ! thou devoureft more affronts^ than 
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Offer to few ftrife between my poor Niece and I f I 
cou'd find in my heart to make her an fay it all againt 
•—Good- morrow, Niece> good-morrow. 

Nieci. Good-morrow, fir, and to you. Sir Gregory, 
many fair ones. 

Sir 01. You are a coxcomb, I tell yon- How 

doft thou do, child, this morning ? — A fool I— Did 
you fleep well, child ? It's well Fortune took care of 
an eftate for thee ; for thou'dft ftarvc by thy under* 
Handing. 

Sir Greg. Ads-heart ! now Tm bangM o* both fides. 

!Niece. Fray, fir, is there any difference betweea 
you? 

Sir. 01. Yes, a great deal, I hope, child ; as muck 
as between a man and an owl. 

Sir Greg. Ah ! 'tis no matter for that ; I*m a Knighr 
aa well as you, fir. 

Sir 01. Abufe a lady's kindneis— — Wilt thoa take 
the air co*day. Niece ? 

Niece. Indeed the day's inviting, fir ; if Sir Gregory 
win pleafe to favour us with his company. 

Sir 01. D'ye hear ? d'ye hear? Shallow Brains ! d'ye 
hear't continu'd to your face, to your teeth ! 

Sir Greg. Well, well, laud ! why fure U— «I have 
done, fir. 

Sir O/. Don't provoke me another time, then. 

Sir Greg. Madam y ou have dropt your breait- 

knot. 

Niece. Pray wear it, fir ; in time a better favour may 
fall to you. 

Sir Grir^. Well, well, I have ho malice, mun, I for- 
give you all. 

Sir 01. Now I leave you to redeem your credit wick 
me, let me have a better account of your next attack, 
or [S»it. 

Sir Greg. Ah, ah, ah, you little rogue f were you 
caught i'faith ! What ! I whs not to know t had your 
heart, was I ! We overhisard you, mun, when yoa 
were fighiog alone for fear 1 fiion'd be faife to you, Ah|^ 
you handfome devil you, are you not glad to find m^ 
' true now at lail then ? ■ Hey 1^ 
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}^iece% Let me fee— —ay, he's o«t of hearing—* 

Sir Grfg. O dear I riaw I will fo pay off thofc cheny 
lips of thine. CQ^' '^ ^iA ^^* 

Niece, Stand o ff monfter* [Strikes his ear* 

Sir Greg, How I 

Niece^ Incorrigible coxcomb ! Was not thy laft abnfe 
fuBicient ! A man with half an ounce of brains woa'd 
have died on't, run to the next tree or river to have 
hang d or drown'd himfelf^ rather than bear fuch infa* 
ihous ufage. 

Sir Greg. Ay, you may well call it infamous indeed ! 
'tis fo ihameful. 

Niece. And will thy groveling fpirit dill endure iti 
then? What viliainous» impenetrable fluff is thy fkuU 
Uaade of? Will nothing pierce it ? 

Sir Greg^ Yes, yes> affure yourfelf> unkind words 
may do much. [Halfcryingx 

Niece. And doft thou want 'em^ flint-head ? Haven'e 
I confum'd my woman's fpleen to ftir thee ? Will no 
hard ufage batter thee ? 

Sir Gr^*^. Yes 9 yes, I know you-wou'd knock m^ 
brains out if you cou'd. Why did you not offer to do 
it before your uncle, miftrefs? Tg^d he wou'd have 
flay'd ybur backfide for yoU. 

Niece^ Why thou greater ideot than I thought thee* 
wou'dtt thou have me tell my uncle^ that I defign to 
fool thee? Pr'ythe^ call bini back, that I may ufe the^ 
better^ and make thee yet a greater fool-*— Doll iiot 
thou wear hiy favour there ? 

Sir Greg. Yes, and here too, with a pox to you. 

[HoUiug bis band to his ear. 

Niece* If thou but knew'ft with what contempt thou 
ha^ it^ how many cordial curfes came along with it, 
thou'dft tremble but to handle it. 

Sir Gr^^. Pfha'h! pox I take it again! TU fee it burn'd 
before I'll be thus plagu'd with it. 

Niece. No ; on hazard of thy life I charge thee wear 
it ftill, till one that merits it demands it from thee; 
bear it, like the beaten afs his burthen, from one deaf 
friend to another ; if siine ht but fo wife and apprehea* 
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five, as my opinion fpeaks him to my heart, it flays not 
long on thy defertlefs head; 111 make thee, ^re I ha' 
done^ not dare to wear any thing of mine, tho* I /hou'd 
fjvely give it thee ; but tho«t fiialt fweat and tremble 
while thou haft it, as if fome poifonous toad had crawPd 
opon thy naked breaft, which to remove were equal 
horror to endure. Now as you like this, fir, be trouble- 
ibme another time, and fo good- morrow to you. [Exit, 
Sir Grtg, O I that I had but the courage now to dafh 
my brains ouc ; ingenuity enOugh (o hang myfelf with- 
4at pain : Tm fiire it*6 time I were dead fome ^ay oi 
other, if a man cou'd but find it out without hurt or 
danger. Who cou'd think now that a hand fome Lady 
oott'd be fttch a devil in her heart t Laud ! if ihe's 
fuch a fury now, what a (winging witch will file make 
when ihe's an old woman ! What to do with her the 
devil knows.; for if I complain to her uncle, fhe'll 
ufe me better again, and then he'll ufe me worfe ; fo that 
between 'em both 1 am box'd and bandied, and Aveet- 
ened and four'd, and frietrded and fool'd, and blam'd 
and bubbled, and vex'd and plaguM, and as miferable,, 
for aught 1 fee, aa if I was married to her ......^ Oh ! 

here comes iny friend Cunningham, I'll make my moan 
to him. 

E/iiir Cunningham. 

. Ctfff. I eannot tear her memory from my heart*— •• 
She flicks in fpite of refoluticn. 

Sir Greg, O Cunningham f 

Cun, Sir Gregory/ the favourite! the vidlor! the 
town's happy man ! 

Sir Greg. Ffhah ! pr*yihee none of your jeers upon 
me ; I come to thee for comfort, and thou makefl a jefl 
of my misfortunes I 

Cmt. I, fir ! what by applauding your fortune, and 
^ving you joy of your fuccefs ? 

Sir Greg, O ! pray hold your hand, fir ; I have been 
bobb'd enough already, and now you're for comipg over 
me a new way I ' 

3 
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C««» What do yott mean ? Pray, fir, explain yourfelf. 

Sir Off. Wilt thott have the truth in a word ? I 
have been made the ranked afs that was ever born to a 
thoufand pound a-year ■ Til fwear I did not think 
aiy whole body, cioaths, and all, cou'd have yielded {o 
many fcurvy mangy names^ as my miftrefs has call'd 
aie. 

Cwf. Ts'tpoffible? 

Sir Grt^^ Faith 'ti« tme ; (he prefented me with tfai» 
favottr bdforo her uncle, and as foon as his back was 
turn'd> ihe fell a-curfing me fo heartily for wearing it, 
that One Hde of my ficullhas ached ever iince, and yet in 
a manner Ae forcM me to wear it too, trll a certain friend 
of hers, ihe faid, that better deferv'd it, and to whom ihe 
defign'd it as a token, ftioald take it from me. 

Cun. O bleft difcovery ! how have I wrong'd her truth 
and goodnefs ! Sir Gregory^ now I'll prove myfcif your 
friend indeed ! Pull it off this minute ! You are not fure 
of a mcment's life while '(is about you* 1 know the 
man that lies in wait for you and it. 

Sir Greg, How ! the man that lies in wait, (ay you } 

Cun. Ah ! plague of her favour, fay I ! I prize my 
dear friend's life above a thoufand of 'em— ———Let's 
fee't ■ ■■! know more of this bufinefs than you are 
aware of. 

Sir Greg, Do you fo? then, faith, you (hall e'en take 
it, for I'm fure *tis n^t for my wearing ; that ihe told 
herfelf. 

Cun, The only true thing (he ever told you — Thank 
you« fir ; now I am the man that fays, let her fpark do 
his word, you ihall live in fpite of him. * 

Sir Greg, Ah fir, I'd fain live my time out, me* 
thinks. 

CpH. He that, fays otherwiie, muft lie in his throat, 
fir ; for once I'll itand his fury ; and wear it for you, 
fir. Moniieur Simple may put on as big looks as he 
pleafes, but 1*11 kcep^ it for my friend's fake in fpite 
ofhim. 

Sir Greg. SimfUi what is he my rival ! my own man 
that was ? 
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Cuti. Ev'n he, I can aflare yoa, fir^' n ■ ■ ^"PtAf 
tell me, did not you fend him to her with a kandkeN 
chief yefterday ? 

Sir Greg. Ay, faith, and To I diJ, and when he came 
back he talk'd as big and as pleafant^ and as f^ucy and 
as wild as a madman. 

Cun. This, fir, confirms what I was witneis o f I 
faw her give him fuch encouragements, that nothing but 
a woman doating, cou'd have made her mode% fabmit 
to ; and the vanity of his conqueft> it ieems, has ran the 
poor fellow dillraSed'* ^ 

Sir Gr^. Nay, diAra£ted he muft certainly be, for he 
talk'd to me as if he had courage, and I'm fore he never 
had any when he was in his few fenfes-^But can a wo- 
man of her rank be fo oppofite to common fenfe and 
leafon, as to fall in iov^with fuch a fcoundrel? 

Cun. Lord ! hOw you ulk, (ir i Rdafon in love ! and 
in a woman too ! Why, not one man in a thoufand can 
Pretend to it, 'tis the prerogative of love to make wife 
folks Wit-alls ; and always the Wronger the pafiion, the 
greater the fool ! How many prepofierous examples of it 
have we about this town, pray ! How many young fel- 
lows marry their mother's maids ! How many rich old 
widows part with their jdintures for cqnjugal comfort 
to wild young fellows, who mind them no more than 
they do their eftates, jnft take pofifeffion of 'em once, 
and after never come near 'em ! And how many doating 
old fellows marry young girls to bring them heirsi 
perhaps of an enfign's getting I Nay, have not we feen 
a great lady bring her Itable into her chamber, and fall 
in love with her horfe-keeper f 

Sir Greg. Why, did tevcr love play fuch jades' tricks^ 
firl 

Cuu. O thoufands, thoufands, fir ; 'twere endlefs to 
recite em ; but you are happy in this early warning, fir | 
'tis well >ou know her, and well you have 'fcap'd her.— « 
If you had married her— — 

Sir Greg. O Lord, ay ! 

Gun. What a fwinging flag's head had you had in i 
fortnight I 
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Sir Greg, Five a- top, I'll warrant her. , 

Cun, E'en down into the country again, fir, and let 

her find feme other fool's head to plant on— —Here 

comes her Uncle, not a word to him of what IVe told 

you, that may breed ill blood, fir, , 

Sir Greg. No, no, I'll diifemble to him as (he does 

to me, faith away. \^Exit Q\xn* 

Enter Sir Oliver. 

Tho*, to fay the trdlh, I dare hot tell him the truth, fof 
fear Ihe ihou'd bresik my head for't. 

Sir 01, Well, fir, are yoa fatisiied with my niece 
now, pray I 

Sir Greg, O yes, fir, perfedly ; I have not the leaft 
fcruple remaining. '♦ 

Sir O/. I think (he has taken pains to coAv;nce you of 
her itclinations. 

Sir Greg, Lord, fir, I'm as well fatisiied of 'em, as 
if I were married to her, 1 don't think flie cou'd love me 
better if 1 were her hufbind. 

Sir OL You can*t imagine how heartily ypu provok*d 

me, when you bely'd her goodnefs to me Yoii vexc 

nie to the blood. 

Sir Gr**^. Why, really I was a fool, fir, I did not 
know half fo much of her then, as 1 do now. 11 gue 
on her! £4^4>. 

Enter Niece. 

Niece, - Ha I. the favour/s gore, I fee ! It muft be Cun* 
ningham that has it; how I iipplaiidhis appreheiifioa I 
His wit has life in it, I'll fend him another token for't 
immediately, and by the fame fool of a mefrenger-»- 
Oh ! Sir Gregory ^ where have you been this age ? Hovf 
cou'd you be lo long from me ? , 

Sir O/. Well faid. Niece! What, fo fond before y oar 
Uncle I What woa'd Qie do in private- then ? 

Sir Greg, Only give me a kick 0' the guts, I fuppofe, 
and call me rafc^l. 

Q 
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Niece, But Where's niy favour, fervant ? the love knot 
I gave you? 

Sir O/. Odfo ! that*s true, Niece, and I never thought 
of It the favour, iir, the love-knot fhc gave you ? 

5ir Greg, Hah ! 

Sir OL What, dumb, deaf, bewitch'd Oons ! the 

Favour, fir ? 

Sir Greg, A pox of all lady's favours, I fay, I'm fure 
they are damn'd tfoiiblelbme to me!— —The favour,^ 
1Sxt\ .. ,'. ^ 

Sir 0/; Ay^ the favour, Br. 
. . .5i^r Gr^. Why, fir, J was way-laiil for it by three or 
four fwingirig bulUes, aiidthey all fix of 'eni drew' upon 
me at once ; and — look yon, fir, in fliort life's life, and 
a favour's but a favour, and fo I parted from *t. 

Niece. O unfortunate woman ! my firft kiridhefs flight- 
ed thus! 

Sir"0/. Oons! fir. I muft teU you, I am very loiifily 
aifhamcd of you : What the devil, have you parted with 
your common fen fc for ever? 'will you never conie toge- 
ther agaip ?- 1 mull feem to teaze him a little — for 

now I iee his heart is ujpon her, I don't know but I may 
make him take her with nothing \^J/i<^e,'] Come, come, 

Niece, 'twas but a trifle Let ^*t pafs. 

. Niece,' /Th not'the thing, fir, but the manner of his 
parting with It that grieves me. 

Sir Greg, O difltmbling gipfey I O! if I'durft bat^ 
fpcak now, or cou'd but be believ'd when 1 do fpeak, I 
cou'd tell a tale wo'u'd make all her impudent hair Hand 
ilrait up an end. 

Niece, Well, Sir, at your requeft, I'll fiiew at once my 
duly and my love in forgetting it; and, to confirm my 

sfFe£lion ftronger yet- here, fir» pray wear thif 

diamond, and let me judge of your 'fiticerity by your 
keeping it. 

Sir Greg, Ah ! you know it won't be long, like a 

cunning witch, as you are ! ^ [^Jfde to ker. 

Niece, You had beft part with that now, as you did 

iv-ith the favOiir. 

JSir G>^^. Yah! wh# fo I had, 1 Tuppofe, or I ftiall 
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ha^7e but an indiiFerent life on't« as you have handled 
the matter, truly. 

JSfiece. Jut-youniuft^proinUc me, dear SirCr/^ofj. 

Sir Grq^, Yah ! you coaxing devil ! 

Sir 0(. Ah ! why this is as it fhou'd be now— -ThereV 
inulick in this ; no aiore words .then— >on Tuefday next 
prepare to tune your inftruments ; you ihall flay no longer 
faith. Knight. [Slaps bis istck. 

Sir Greg. Well, w^n» Ax^ the^ooner the better. 

Sir OL Niece, you hear me. 

Niece. I'm ail obedieijce,. fir -^-.-^ Whatever youVft 
heard me iay,— remember I hate you ftil I— cordially. 

\E^itniiith^irO\. 

S\x Greg* Ay, , ay ! Plague on*t— I know your mind 
to a -tittie.— ^Now can't I forbear laughing to hear the 
old knight talk as familiarly of Tuefday next, as if we 
r^ajlyiov^d one another— —Tho* if I am not damnably 
miftaken, our wedding is as far off, as 'twas feven year 
..bafbre:I:faw.heri Jf he fhou'd bring it. about, I'gad he 
.muft con^qrc ; for if he doe's not raife the dc;vll to fright 
xnp.,intQ it, I fancy I fhall never have natural courage 
coough to board her. 

Lomers ma^ talk tfjoyst 
And pretty toys. 
And cooing ; 
I* m fur e I only find 
Bohs^ i/O'WSf and no^fe 

lumy.pQor'veoqing. . \Exit% 
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A C T IV. 
SCENE, tontimes^ . 

r«//r ^/r Oliver; ii»</7'o'ft^^'6utWh, • 

.'Sir 0/. /^ That ever I was horn ! or fhou'd live t© 
\J have a fon , whofe face is the fore runner 
<i£ ill-fortune ! I never fee thee wittoiiffonje" Vexation 
at the heels of thee, . I knew there was mifchicf in thy 
very looks; that before thy jnouth opeti'd, iU'news 
wou'd come out-on't. 

Y. Out, With .fubroifTion,. fir, I think I bring yon 
very good news, to give you timely notice how you 
inay faveatonce your kinfman's life, and the pei))etaal 
infamy that his fuiFering the law wou'd bring upon your 

family None of our name were ever hang'd 

yet, fir— —What a miraculous efcapc it was that I 
icard on't ! 

Sir Q/. Ah 1 wouM thou Tiadft never heard on't. 

Y, Out, Ay! that's true too, -fir, fo it had never 
•been done; but to fee how critically fortunate fome 
people arc ! Sir, if I'm alive he was carry 'd to juilice 
Mind'ihverh door, nay the conflable's hand was upon 
-the knocker, and that I fliouM (before he had power 
to raife it) juil ftep in to his redemption, was, I con fefs, 
J^rodigious*: in two minutes more his Mittimus had 
been lign*d for NenMgate^ and then at fu«h a jundlure 
■too! the feffions on Ihurfiiay; condemned on Friday % 
fen ten ce on Saturday ; dungeon on Sunday ^ and a 
Pfalm in a cart on Monday : terrible lyburn ceremonies, 
/ir! 

Sir O/. Prithee no more on't —-I don't like tk \ fub« 
je£U— Where did you leave the wretch f 
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Y. Qutl Ht's in the conftable's hands now, in the 

Mall, fir-^ — ~And, poor gentleman^ bis accuic*. 

wiih him. 

Sir OL What is his accufer ? 

Y. Out, Oh! a judge's Ton, they tell roe, fir; onr 
that in a fit of malice will hang a man». and it ihall not 
Goft him a farthing.. 

Sir O/. Ho ! within there ! 

. Enter a Ser<vaat, 

Call up die folks in the Hall^^-^l had much hope of 
him for a fcholar too ; a thing thou wert never fit for : I 
had placed half the comfort of my life in him.. 
1 Y,.Qut», If youare'wifo, he; may be redeem'd yef fir. 
Sir OL Cou'd I bat lop him from my family, he^ 
ibooid hang for: meV I'd fave no thief^ to make the 
prorerb good upon me. 

Mnter Sir Threadbare as a Conflahk, tvitb CreduIouSj^ 
and Lai(y Gentry y (as a Man,) 

Oht your ftrvint, fir,' yoo are in a hopeful way^ 

indeed; .- , . 

^ Ck^*- Ah! fir, I tm a-ruin'd creature,, ^tls true—- 
but don't, ah-! don't kill me quit^, fir ; your reproaches 
are as terrible as the gallows I deferve, fir, 

Y. Out. Nay, good fir, don't grieve him, and hurt 
yoorfelf too. 

Sir 01.' Hojd yQQr- ()Qacc, fir— —Come bat once 
ii^ ^fev^ni ye^rs to f^e' your Uqcle, and then brought 
home by. a xonftable i 

, Y. Ouf, Deaf fir,rdon't fp^ak fo loud, for your own 
honour's fake : don't profefs to love a man of wi:, and 
fliew none yourfeif, fir* 

Sir OL DifiTolutc villain ! Are you the gentleman, 

fir, that fay you were robb'd by this perfon ? 

L. Gen, The unforiunate one^ fiVy that fell into the 
hand.a of four highwayra^ji, whereof this fellow, 
jwkom, for manners fake, I wou'd call your kinfman as 

G3 



itized by Google 



i^o* m Rival' Tbotr, 

ktk 6^ J tmi^dty was one ; the rt^ are fled, but ViAty^ JH, 
overtake *cin, Hr, and 1 ha?« A^orn to hxrt^ one of 'era, 
tho' it coA me five hundred pound in the profecudon. 

Sir 01, O gracelcfs rogue ! 

Y. Out, Nor fo loud, good fin 

Sir O/. Were thefe your ColIege-Le^i«res ? thefr yftur* 
degrees, fir? Nine years at the Utiiverfity for^ this-' 
fellowfhip ! 

y. Out. Take your voice lower, dear fir. 

Sir OL Well, fir, wfeat wae yoar^lof^, pray ? 

L. Gen, The conftable can tell you that, fir ' 
^ OfVGmey's- yet untouch '(d in his handtf ; 't«(^as aahiinp*^ 
dred pieces whe& I fiil'd the p^^rTe^ fiif— -^b«t 1 &ahi't 
receive it* ^ 

• SarOA N«« receii^ i« J Pray why fo,><ir^! dioa*t yoa 
0wn it all yotd k>lll ' . 

L^G&t^ AH the mon«y, fif^^— »bttt Ihada ddaniood 
ring too, which one of his gang todt a htaQyto; it[ 
was the inftrumcnt of a firm contradt between a great 
lawyer's daughter and myiel^ 

Y. Out, I told yo» what he was;, fir I Pray, fir, what 
dees the diamond concern this gentleman ? 

L. Gen.. As •much as Bijrtnoney dkk,. fir ;. he itiAlP 
anfwer both^ now I have him, or fwing for't. 

Y; Out. Look ymi, fir— *-dDfc'i be. pdtt— ^-for. 
Wood ! if I tnefet you in aitothei* place " ' > » " ■ . 
■ Sir 01. Is -the devil in you ? 

h.Cen, Pert, fir! 

Sir 01. Are you mad ! 

Y. Out. What docs he mean by fwing fofr't I 

L. (?em The gaHowt : If y<Hi have a mind to keftr 
of me, fir, you'll find me at the feflions^ — ^Mr, Ow* 
^aile, -{ecure yottr prifoner. ^Dvath> fir, I did hot cdm« 
here to be brow-beaten. 

Sir 0/. Hold, fir ; pray let me (peak with you. 

Crt. Ah ! dear fir ; ICrying] ah ! don't anger him* 
good coufin. 

Sir 01. Now who's the fool ? Was this a time, when 
we are in his power too—— Pray, fir, what will fatiflfy 
you? 
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L. Gen, Sir, I cxpeft the fum in my purfe uabrol^en, 
and an hundred marks. 

y. Out. A hundred raftals. 

L. GeK. No, fir, nor five hundred fuch. With you at 
the head of 'em. 

Y. Out. Blood ! fir 1— take your courfe, you ihaVt 

have a (hilling. 

Sir Oi. Oons I is the fellow drunk ? Do you know 
what you fay ? 

y. Out. A hundred d.offs-dungs I -•——'T-dcath, fir, 
do your worft. 

Sir 0/. you do yours, I'm, fore. V^ho's loud now, 
fool ! 

Y. Out, Blood 1 an hundred marks ! 

Sir OJ. Wou*d you have the fellow hang'd ? 

Y. 0«/, Nay, fir, I aik your pardon — :— you may io' 

what you pleafe, but if it were my bufineis -if he 

wo^'d n.o^t take tln:ee-fco/ei pounds rd fee him rot be- 
fore I'd give hiixi a farthing. 
' L. Ge/f.. Sir,. I (hall not ^^^ Y^^ ^ fingle half-penny. 

Sir 07. And, praj^ fir, whites feven pound more, thac 
^1 tl^5 ^-pir-s abcyn ? ' *" ' 

Y. ()«/. Nay, fir, pleafe j^ourfelf; if you ^pn*t think, 
feven pound worth faVing, wlih all my Heart. ^ » 




ney- 

as 

wits, go. 

Y. Out, I praftife all \ can, fy. 

Sir 0/. Blockhead* f!^— Sir, iFyoii plea/e to walk in- 
ta ^ next tpoja, I'll, pay yo.9 ^he fnQ;|^jf,.and NJr. 
^c0/^^Wf,"praY 4q you tje wnncts of th^ full 'ftti^fajlign*. 
" if.Out. liark y6u,"fir'i C.nce. yQu'wiH play "the fool 
one yviy^, be vyifp another, at leaft ; don't givi^'yop mo- 
ney for nothing, for 'tis aft loft if you don't fiop thq Con^^ 
/^li/p'^ ropqth too. 

Sir O/. Dear Mr. Impertinence^ keep your wifdom for 

• your cjvvn affairs—^ — :Why cou*d thy thick fcuirirriagine 

now I di5 nbt'defign to dq that of myfel f As fo'r^ypu,. 

my piedous kinfman, whom I defign'd for a WeWpap' 
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/or, I will how turn out like a wild goat, to graze up- 
on the Welfl? mountains — go— Will you pleafe to walk 
this way, Qen.ilemen ? If 1 had been ruPd by you now. 
[£*•. Sir 01. Z;^z. Gen. tfW Conftable. 

Y. Out, .1 am vtry forry for your misfortune, coufin. 

Cre, O dear ! O miferable ! What will become of 
me I 

y. Out, I'm thinking what courfe of life you can 
turn yourfelf to. 

Cre. O ! good fir ! I wou'd turn to any thing that's 
honeft. 

Y. Out. Ay, that's the thin^, fir, honed ! Why you'll 
ftarve in any bufinef* of that kind. " 

Cre. Why then, can you think of any oth'er thing, 
cpufin, that you are fure a man cannot be found out in ? 
, Y, Out. Nay, that's not the thing neither ; for a 
man may be a profeft rogue, if he has but induftry and 
affurance enough to go thro' with it ; if you were but 
clerk 10 fome fuburh JuiUce of Peace now— -—or in- 
ibrmer to the bociety— *or— it's a mighty matter to 
have the protedlion of the law 
. Cre. Ay, fo it is, indeed, coufin ; I believe they'd 
£hd me for their purpofe ; for tho' I fay it, lama man , 
of sfity re form 'd principles; 
. Y. Out. I'll think of fomething for you. 
. Cre. Pray let it be fafe tho*, good coufin* 

Y. Out. I'll warrant you. 

Enter m Servant. 

Serv. Mafter Credulons, your Uncle defires yoa ui 
forbear the houfe, and has order'd me to take you a 
lodging of twelve-pence a-weck, in Tbie'ving-Lane, and 
when the fervants have din'd^ he fays he'll fend your 
diet every day from their table. 

Cre. Ah ! this is an unfortunate welcome, coufin* 

Y. Out. 'Tis fo indeedi— I'll do what I can for you. 

Cre, Do you think, coufin, I cou'd mot pick up a 
penny by writing a Nenvs-Paper ? 

Y« Out. Humh ! Why that's a good thing too 5 but: 
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Tm afraid, ootifin, ybar invention is not quick enough 
for that ; but ill think of it. 

Cri. Pray ye, do— Yott'li bring .my couiin word 
where I lodge. 

Ser*v. Yes, fir.-^— 
^ Y. Out. ril come and vifit you. . 

Cre, Ah ! coufin, you are the only friend F have in 
the woiHd— gbod-by. [^Exeunt Credulous and Servant. 

Y.Ojk/. Sol This was ihe iuckieft cheat I e'er 

claimed ihare in ; of double profit too puts money 

:in my pocket, and him out of favour, that (Ipod be- 
tween me and my e?cpe£iation : my father's Camhridgt 
jewel, much fufpeded to be his heir; now I think: 
there's a bar in's hopes. 

Enter Sir Threadbare, and Lady Gentry, ivith Moneys 

Sir ^hr. It chinks, it chinks ; make hafte, boy. 

L. Gen. Where fhall we meet? 

Y. Out, Meet! death! we'll; never part<«— rlet me 

kifs thee, dear rogue, thou haft perforra'd to a miracle 

^Y J^cury, 1 cou'd dwell upon thy lips for ever. - 

'- ^ {Kifes her. 

Sir Thr. Hold, hold, fir, that's no part of the booty «r 

L. Gen* What have you to do to bid him hold— — 
cou'd not I have done it myfclf ? 

Sir Thr. Ay ; but if you fhon'd have forgot, you 
know, fpoufc-*— 

L. Gen^ Plhah At the old place in St. GJes'u 

Y. Out, ' ril be with you in a half an hour. 

[Ex. Sir Thr. and L. Gen. 

Enter Cunningham and Mirabel. 

Mir, It feems then, fir, I'm deceived ! Why, I have 
been told by twenty people," you were diredly in love 
with me. 

^ Cun. No, you're not deceiv'd, for I dare fwcar you 
. did not believe any one of 'em. 
. . Mir. That's more than you know, perh;ips. 
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Cun, I'm Aire oh't— i^^fcr whren iflefi fay tliejr Ibvte 

without hope, they lye.- Now, piJay Ijiy yoiir hand 
4ipon your htttty j^nd tell ttf^) cHd you,»vef gi^e isie^he 
leafl encouragement ? 

ilf/r, Now, fir, pray lay your hand upon the (amc 
place, and tell met dM I ever Akw yoo any fiM of my 
diflike? 

C«». Perhaps no ' ■■ ■ baf if you hat), I mrg^ 
hare cur'd that by ftattdfy ; ^but ^u do worfe, yxmihew 
indifference, and that's tie devil to get iOver. 

Mir. How do yoa know buc a licdie flattery may cure 
that too. What theduce, hare i norhing about tne that 
deferve6 a civil thing to be faid to it ? 

Cun. Have I any thing about me^ tnadatn, that dci- 
ferves to be laugh 'd at ? 

Mir. Yoa are the moft pklogmati^ck <:iieatune. 

Cun. And you are the nierrieft gentlewoman. 

[LBiring. 

Mir. Suppofe I really k»^od you, fir? 

Ciht. Why then , if I we«e n^t vwy Jjhi^matfck!, you'd 
be ruined ^ lor *tifi fi^ to four I (boold lil^ yoa \ and if 
1 ftiou'd marry yo^, i fliou'd Tuin niyfelf. 

Mir. Are you then really fo indifferent as you fecm 
to be ? 
' C««, Are you not wifer than yoa feem to be ? 

Mir. Why, what aif 6 -me? . . f 

Cun. YoQ fttm tome, «ither to i)e etit of yoor own 
wits, or think me out of mine: Now4f ^foa^l jrlye aie 
Jeave, I'H J)ropofe a tSing to jba^ which muit, it leaft, 
prove one of ns mad, if we Aioa'd not agree to if; Ao', 
don't fiippofe arthe fame time, I don't think you a very 
pretty creature ; but I wou'd have you a wife one too. 

Mir. Pray inftr«ft me, iir, 

Cun. Why, you know Lucinda and Sir Gregory arc 
deigned to marry one another, aiid heure »bt3ith a great 
deal of money j wow yoa atid I ittndng ycry little, do 
you think it wou'd not be better, if you took bir Grir- 
.pory^ and I Lucinda ? 

Mir. Nay, the thing wouM be more rei^fonable, I con- 
jfe^ : but bow are they t6 be tak^nr? TJistC'^^he ^ueftioo* 
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Cun. As they do woodcocks, in a fpringe : rely you 
j9pon ihy condo6l, I'll fecure you the Koight; ia the 
' mean time you miift help me to crack the ihell of th^ 
\^y*s coynels. by wearing this favour. 

MifM Why, fhe fent it to you. 

Cm* Th<ereforie you moft wear it— — !— I find her a 
little hard in coming to, and have no way but jealoufy^ 
to extort a plain confcflion in try favour. 

Mir. Well, i^il wefir it, do you look to theconfequencftt 

Cun> rU v^arrant you ^Now you hAve fenfe-— — 

- Odib ! here comes the Knight meet me here in ^ 

i|uart,ejr of an hour, I'll give inHru^uns (that ai:e in- 
fallible) aboyt him. 

Mir. Then 1*11 o»n you havp fenfe. iExit INjTir, 

Ent0r Sir Gregory. 

Sir Greg* O dpar Cunningham / I sun overjoy'd I have 
found thee ; 1 have been |iunting for thee, till Tm all 
oyer in a fweat. 

Cf4n. What's the matter, iir? 

Sir Greg. O Aianl I want fome more of thy friendly 
fid vice ■ . ■! .^ave got a diamond here> which I darp as 
well be burn'd as keep, and for the heart's blood of mef 
I don't know wiiere to find its miller. 

Cun. No; that's hard, faith! 

Sir Qreg, it idocs belong to fcmebody, I*m iure *-— *^ 
A plague on him, wou'd he had it, for I'm all over in h 
bath while 'tis. a|;>oat n^e, and ihe that fent it too is io 
damnable wafpiih, I had as good run my /<^yes into ihe 
«fi]:e, as look her in the face till X have par^d with it. 

Cun. Hal from Luanda, my life on't let's fee. 

> [Looking on the Riug.] O ho! my friend, have 'I 
found you, 'faith— —^i 'gad this was Wcky. 

iSix^eg, yah I WJ^a^U dear Cu/fningif^ / . 

Cun. Do yoa fee th^t litde £U^v in the corner Xparkle, 
fir? . 

Sir Greg* Where! where, pray? 

.Cun- Why ihe^e, jitft .^t.the fqutjh^eaft cnd^jfih* 
north-angle. 

G 6 ' 



itized by Google 



156 The Rival Fools. 

Sir Greg. O la I ay, I fee't now. 

Cun. 'I'his is that very ring, fir, that fo much blood 
is threatened to be (hed for. 

Six Greg, Hah! [Frighted. 

C^ft. A tun at leaft. 
'^ ^ Sir 'Gri'^. O la ! why that's more than a man has in 
his whole body. 

Cu». Vi hat a prodigious efc ape have you had, that 
this fhonld fall firft into my hands ? 

Sir Greg. O dear, ay ! Well, am I difchargM on't 
then ? 

Cun. My life for yours, now, fir— [Dra«ws. 

Sir Greg, O la ! What are you a-doing ? 

Cuft, -What a- man of prudence fhou'd do, fir, 
fland upon my guard while I have it about me-*-^ 
let him come to iny face, I dare the rafcal. 

Sir Grrg. Well ! what a comfort 'tis to have a friend 
behind one's back: I fwear, dear Cunningham, I am 
almrft afham'd to fee thee venture thy life thus for me': 
Ods- heart ! my blood rifes to fee thy courage. Od I 
ril draw, and (land by thee, though 1^ fright myfelf ne- 
ver fo mbch for't. 

Cun, By no means, fir : more than one to one's a 
difhonourable feat. 

Sir Gr^^. T my confcience I ihall owe my life to 
thee. 

Cun, You over- rate my fervice, fir- tho* I own I 
have been thinking of a thing that wou*d really defer ve 
your thanks. Suppofc, fi», I (hould get your miftreTs 
"for you ? 

Sir Gr^l^. ATi ! dear friend, there I'm afraid thy 
good- will*? bigger than thy wit. 
" Cuh, Why, doer (he abufe you ftill, fir ? 

Sir Greg. O moft damftably! Every time worfe thin 
other : and yet that old fool. Sir Oli*ver^ thinks as con- 
^fidently thie day holds on Tut/day^ as if fhe did not wifh 
me at the devil : fir, fhe's fo familiarly us'd to call me 
ijames, that, I believe, in the very church ceremony, 
*fheM fay, /^ fuch a one^ taki thei Rogue to be toy Hueddid 
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Cun, Well, fir, dare you leave all to ihc yet I 

Sir Greg, Faith that's jult leaving nothing to thee - 
for I have no more hopes of her, than a druminer has 
of a regiment*— <^-I may pat her in mind of her daty, 
bat I fhall never command her. 

Cun, ril warrant you, fir, I have a device (hall con- 
tradl her to you, whether fhe will or no, and that when 
ihe leaft thinks on'r. 

Sir Greg4 That's the only way, indeed ; for if ever 
fhe thinks on't, you'll as foon perfuade a bear to the 
ilake, or a gaming lord to wave his privilege to a 
tradefman. 

Cun. She feems kind in poblick, at le^ ? 

Sir Greg. O la ! yes, fir, before company ihe*ll 
wheedle, coax^ and lye, like a mifs to her keeper $ bet 
in private fhe is as wild, as fierce and curfl as a cat in a 
garret. 

Cun, Still the greater will my friend/hip prove—— 
Look you, fir, here's a letter which I had juft writ to 
her in your behalf, give it yourfclf, and if yoo don't 
immediately £nd an abatement of her feverity to yoo, 
fay 1 have deceiv'd you. 

Sir Grcg^ I'll give it her this minvte and if thoa 

makeft thy words good> I'll give it under my hand, that 
thou haft more wit than a conjuror—— [Exit^ 

Cun, Ha ! ha ! how greedily the gudgeon gobbles a 
cheat ! 

Enter Mirabel. ^ 

* O ! you are come in time* 

Mir, Well, fir, what fuccefs ? 
Cun. Follow the Knight, watch him clofe ; you'll fee 
him give a letter prefently from me to the lady; 
< when fhe has read it, do you enter, and alk him if he 
has not one for you, which, as he well may, he'll cer- 
tainly deny ; no matter, do you affirm he has, and from 
' that hint, work op her jealoufy ; yet feem fearful of 
' difcovering names, till you afFeft a prudence in retiring,. 
Mir. What a malicious creature do you make me I \ 
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Cun, What a feint woi;r*d ym n^afee yourfelf now ? 
Can. you make me believe yoa don't a little qatarally 
hate a wpman that has faid you h^ve a face ^s hrowu 
and rough as a French rW/; and ^ho' you have been 
beating up for a hufband thefe two years, ytt you have 
not rais'd one man chat wou'd ever put you to the quef* 
tion ? 

Mir, Did you hear her fay f o ? 

Cun. Aod teji people more, at the fame time. 

Hir. Better be beating up for a hulband, than beaten 
.jdQfwn to the pri^e of the fir& man that does aft her tli^s 
queiUon, as fhe is by you, fir. 

Cun. Poor fj^^^efui animal! [JJiiie.] Look ye, ma- 
jJMD, the more liberty ypu take with her, the fqoner you 
(niih my profped, aad givie me leifure to br^ng youis 
to perfedion. 

Mir. I fhall return the liberties ihe takes, I believe. 
. . jQwr. The way's befoi;e yx>u. 

Mir* A^ay ! Hah ! hah ! \_Exit. 

Cu9f, So ! ihe'$ in hne order for my builnefs, which, 
i>arring the Devil's ftepping in between, I think can't 

fail Hey-dey^. What have we here I Another fooj, 

the very fpawnof his mafter* and, if poflible, more ri- 
diculous. 

£»t^ Simple, faniafiicqdlj drejf.^ 

Sim. Sir, I am your obedient, humble fervant. Pray, 
fir, can you do me the favour to inform me how the 
party docs ? 

Cun. The party ! He take« me for a fcrivener furcf 
■ ■ Pray, fir, which of the parties do you mean ? 

9if^. J^xcufe me* fir, I nan^e no najpaes -but 

I a^ under fome obligat^ns to a certain pi^rty, and 
wou'd willingly bring matters to a conclu^n ; biiK» 
«eaily, I don*t.^.n4 that I hav^ heard froj^i 'em. \ 

Chu. Oh ! -iipon my life, 1 know her. 

Sim. r^(ot frofn me, fir ; you dcn't hear me name her ; 
know what yon can» talk a whole day with iBe, you'll be 
ne'er the wif^^i** yfiu'll £nd natl^ing cprpe frqin me^ iir. 

Cun, I dare fay, ilr, nobody will exped it; butj 
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nallyt yon tre fo rf mfliktUy bpnouriibJii In yew aduHif • 
that all the world talks of yoor btcrecy, I mauk to Sk 
QIi*ver*s niQCtf. iir. v 

&'«• Sir, yon aAoniih »e ! I tlvougbt all the world 
had known her name was a fecret. 

Cuft. That'i the reafon fo qaany people whifpe;" it, fir, 

Sim. Well, fir, they can't fay it cun^e from n:»y lips, 
however : But, fir« 1 have been inA^rm'd in Qfiy late ro- 
tir'd walks, 'twixt FeddingUn and P^ncrafs, that thece 
kate berni certain favours and tokens fent loe from tk^ 
jpuixyy (wKom you can witoefe I never nam'd) and thefe 
tokens, fif , really have never cooie near me. 
.- Cun* How! Pray, Hr, what were the tokens ? 

Sim. A ionef^knot and a diamond, fir-- Real/y, 

the thing is noc well— 1 am apprehenive l4 feme 
diihonot^aiole pradVice again 11 me. 

C;at. Sir, your apprehenfion's giood, and if yoiitl 
take my word. Sir Gregory is the m)B that wrongs you ; 
mere fpite and envy <rf your fuixefs with his miftreis ; 
for whrti you were at Paddingtoriy \kt intercepted the 
•gift3S at Pancrafa^, 

. Sim. Traytorl His miHrefs too! Poor ai\imaH He 
kad never known Vihat it was Co appear like a gentle- 
man, but tkac I fcimetimes, ia pure friondihip, ns'd to 
drefs diiwi ". i » », n ,,. sir> do you diink J ought 90^ to d^- 
iDiaad the coai|p«t W him'? 

Cun. Fro h the wrong deftrves it, Ar ; Vftt jf ypa 
-iooji'd he revcngM «n iiim wiche«<t ibfit Jiazar^, .wou'd it 
not be better ? 

Sim. Sir, f ftar no hazard, where the Ko^t^ur of the 
party is conpficn'd : befides, I know him to j>e a rank 
coward. \ 

Cam, Nay« theii a man might venture : fiat how will 
^eiady bear the ajitoiehoRirafi of your^^ngor:? 

Bian. W.h^, really, that -giVes me fome concern ; .^d 
'tis poffible the fright^MghtiilHieri thecefr^je rf ^l^'t 
know if a private revehge wouM j^ot do the thing alto- 
gether as well. Pray, fir, .what was your propofal ? 

Cun, Why thus, fir ; I Ixave already promw'd <o con- 
tra^ hin^ to Mrs. Luciwda^ yota^r miiuels, by a device ; 
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novfNsfhen he thinks he has bobb*d you of tbeiady, yov 
ihall Hand behjjid the arras, and be a witnefs of his be*- 
ing bobbM, by my putting a falfe lady upon him. 

Sim, Sir, deftroy me, -but thi^ w6u'd make me laugh 
immoderately. 

Cufi, We'll fob him, iir, here's my hand on't, 

Sim. Sir, no perfon alive woo'd be more traniported 
to fee him well fobb'd, than myfelf : But now you talk 
of fobbing, fir; really, I muft tell you, I begin to 
wonder why the lady does not fend for me, as wd^ as 
to me, according to her word of honour ; for, I proteft, 
I have kept out of town (to keep my word) thefe two 
days,— -on purpofe to be fent for : And, really, upoa 
my credit - I am almoft ftarv'd with walking.' 

Cun, O ! walking gets a ftomach, fir. 

Sim. Ay, but then it gets one no provifions, fir ; not 
but I had a ilomach too, but then I loft it again, and 
got it again, as often, fir, as a man (hali get and lolb 
the fight of Paul's, in a walk to Chel/ia, 

Cun» WYiy don't you go to her yourfelf, fir ? 

Sim, Sir, there's a trifle call'd a vow has pafs'd be- 
tween us to the contrary, which renders the thing im- 
poflible : But, fir, (hall I beg the favour of you, if you 
meet the lady's footman running before her empty 
coach, in an orange- tawny livery, that you wou'd di- 
reft him and the horfes now to IJlingttm"y for I can't but 
think (he will fend for me yet. 

Cun, Sir, I'll certainly do it ■ >■ You are going thi- 
ther ? 

Sim. This very minute, fir, and fliall not return till 
fent for; and there he'll certainly find me, looking upon 
the pipes and whiftling. [Bxk. 

CuH. Ha I ha ! A pretty amufement for a lover truly, 
tho* I think there's but little difference in fhe heft of tBs. 
But now to my own affair— —The favour and the ring 
give me fair hopes> indeed- ■ « 

fheyjhou^d hejigns of her affed'ton's truth f 

But I mufifiill fur/ue mj funr proof, \^^K 
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Etttir Niece, tmd Sir Gregory. 

M'ft-e. A letter for roe! 'tis impofiible I Nobody of 
common fenfe cou'd fuppofe IM receive it from thy 
hands ■ ■ Why wilt thou follow nie> to provoke me 
l!iH to abufc thee? 

Sir Greg. Look ye, forfooth, don't you be too huffy 
neither, left upon treading that letter you (hou'd find 
reafon to think better of me, and then look like a fool 
for a-1 the confident things you have faid and done to 
me. 

Niece. Prithee, dear.ideot, don't have fo much af- 
furance— — is it not enough I do thee the grace to re- 
ceive this from thy hands, (a thing that aimoll makea 
me ftck to do) but you muft talk too ? i 

Sir Greg: Well, well, Mrs. Frumps^ do you read the 
letter, pray, and then your tongue will run anoiher. 
tune, 1 believe. - s 

Niece, Stand away— —farther — r farther yet you 
ill manner'd changeling-— -did not you fee I was go-; 
ing to read it ? 

Sir Greg, Oh ! oh ! I may ftay in your fight at leaft ; 
you did n- t ufe to endure me in the fame room : the 
very fuperfcription ha« done fome good upon you, I 
fee. . 

Nieces, Ha ! 'tis Cunningham^ hand ! But what an'odd 

direftion 'tis — To thz fair eft in the family 1 think 

I may venture to take it to myfell* without vanity— I 
wiong his wit to doubt it. How pleafant 'tis to make 
this fool the mutual meffenger of our amorous fecrets, 
and his own difquiet. \^dfide,: 

Sir Greg, O ho ! fhe nods at me already : Ah I it 
will all come in time. 

Niece, Is it poflible thou canft laugh yet ? I wou'd 
have undertook to have kill'd a fpider with lefs venom 
than I have fpit at thee. 

Sir Greg, Pfhah ! 1 don't mind you now, mun^ Read 
your letter, will you ? 

Niece ^ Back then, owl's-face » ■ ■ \Reads.\ Ta^§ 
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// MS a proof of lo^e, that for your fake I mortify anoti^r^s 
^vanity : A folly thuif. l^eedi, but. link art- tojhtter it, and 
ytti if rightly us^d, m^yfefve ■ 

Six QL [mthiH.]^^l&y Uiut? wky th«rc flic ^s, 
ia the next room. 

J^//ec#• Ha! la^r UjocIo's coming! ^^Sir Gregory! 

why do you keep that dillance ? Vou did not ufe to be 
fo ftrange ! 

Sir Grtg, Ak, alt, ak yo«r feraiit, forfooth t What, 
fSf your proud ^omach coioe down then ? And now, ma- 
dajiLy 1 have a'word or two to thjcow in yiMir ear— JLiOok 
you, madam, in the firil place — I 

Niui* He don't come- yet ; why thou iauoy i£ue of 
feme marching grenadier! how dareft thou oiFex to come 
near me, tho.' 1 call'd thee ? I'll raak? th^ee knoWj that 
to obey's as criminal as to coutr^dH:^ me. 

Sir Qreg-, Ads-heart, maiam !. you 11 fiod, I wonft take 
things, as I have done : V\\ contrad^i^ you in fpite of your- 
teetb, and obey you to plague )0'i, and ypu fhall obey, 
me, tbo' I plague myfelf ; for I'll mirry yov whether 
you will or no ; nay, tho' I have iio mind to it n^felf : 
only for the trick's fake, I'll tricky madapA, and make 
you as miferable a wifei a« you wou'd me a horrible 
ktt&afld; 9^t^ there's the reioiutiojn of a provok'd 
lov^r, that in pure revenge will th^ow hiipfelf away 
upon you« [Goiug^ 

Nine. The fool begins to talk reafon, 

Emer Mirabel. 

Mir. Sir Grigory^ your fervant I Pray, fir, have you, 
no letter for me ? , 

Sir Gr^. Not T, madam—I bfought one from Mr. 
Cunningham to Mrs. Miftrahle the:re« that fhall be, aqci 
io your fervant. [Exit, 

Mir, I am .afraid, madam. Sir Gregory has made a: 
miftake, and given you my letter. 

Hieu, Ha I what do I fee ! the 'very favour I fent 
him ; I am confounded — but will feem as uncon- 

cem'd as fhe. [^ito.} You have a mighty pretty ribbon 
there— the very fame— Pray where might you buy it? 
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defired bf a ^fHeiwI to- ^etor ic~-i fitet had you any 

Jetter tho*?' -' . 

iV/>«. Yes 1 vow *tis very pretty fome lover's 

prcfent, LprefuiBe.* 

Mir,, One that would have me think he*s a lover— 
Bittpray^ m«dain, was there not ftme miflrake it» th&t 
letter? 

Nie^e: My heart's toaltili taaiiAvcr her— —PH give 

it her, and Teem ignorant of all O dear, yes, hei 

g&ve me a Jetter, 1 cou'-d not invagine fronv whom—I 
have open'd it too, and if you had not comeji was juft- 
going to read it. 

Mir, Nay, there's no harm, madam. [Reads to herftlf. 

Niece, Can he thefft be the villain' that he feema ? 
He is — The fubjeA of' the- letter too tionfrrma him fo. 
Where's all my prjkle of fpirit now, tkat-oaght £o tear 
him from my heipt-?^ ^Ab^'d,. attrf made the ftate, the 
property of another's hope ! Confuiion i how ihe ftftilei 
m iFiiHhph o'er my folty I .- 

Qunmii^taLff\attbedo9r. 

■ Cun, Sol my mJne foeccifcdsi. I fee ! Tht Trdki hai 
tafccfn ; *twJH boance anon. 

• Mfr, Ha ! ha I ha ! 

Niece. O torture to my face \ fare fhe dares not 
own her rreacbery. Your letter feems to pleafe you, 
madam ? 
' Mir, Yes, truly, I can't but laugh to fee how Anne 

?'eople's vanity expofes 'em; and how ridiculoufly wo- 
[len of little or no beauty will r«il at thoie tkaf real- 
ly hare it. 
'Niece, Has any body rail'd at you* madam ? 

• Mir, Um— — -a little J My features did net pleafo 
*fem, it (eems. My face was only a Ft^neb roll or fq 
^ Ha! ha! ha! 

Niece. Ha ! the \trf words I faid to Cunningham / 
^tray nie toe ! 

Min And yet the peri<m- that they thought liked theira 
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betier> is fool enDi)gh>; U (<^ins^ tOrfind ibj^qt^g Ff>*r 
faces that they haye jaQt> .poor ue^tu^e Ijl^fi 1. 1^^ ! ha I » 
iWVc^. He's here ! he dares not own it fare.; . 

Cunningham enters,, 

' C««. I hope, madara, you receiv'd.xny letter i [ToMlrm^ 

Mir. I had this moment read it, fir. 
. Niece, Nay then, he dares do any thin g s » « ■ The^^ 
proof's too plain. . ^■ . , , 

Cun, And may flatter myfelf that my expedation'a 
ajftfwer'd ? . . , 

Mir, If that Lady's uneailnefs is any evidence, yott^ 
may. ' . . 

. Cun. Then you think I may li^igH fecurely i .. 

Mir, Av, and heartily I ha I. ha ! ha I - ,' 

^ Cun, Ha! ha! ha! ., ;, - : 

Nie(e^ Ungrateful I p^rj^ar^il wretpli I 

C««. ^iVtadam ! . : : . t 

Niece, O \ thou hall wrong'd^ ijie^ t^derelj heart that 
ever lilltenM to the faithlefs vows of man. 

Cun, 1 had litde reafoa. to think fo from the encoa«> 
ragcment Ifaw you give two fools before my face. 

Niece, Il§arnt from thee before that.fervile artifipe 
of diirembling : hue tell me, was I then cred.ulous. s^nd. 
vain, to think your vows fincerc? O I I had fiind the 
meafure of m,/ hopes in thee, my duty, interelt, friends,, 
^nd fortune not confider'd, when thy fuppofed fidelity-, 
defefv'd 'em. 

. Cun, Suppofe me then no more the thing I feem'd ;. 
hut as my heart, my hopes, and- tend^^rcil wiihes. 
\yould create me„ yours fincerely, and only your;, I. 
knew there was no other way at once to give .my hope* 
a Certainty .but this, this innocent deceit of fcem* 

ing falie to (lir yoor jealouQes ; and if you don't 8j>- 
plaud the ftratagem, you. wrong the heart you now com^ 
plain'd of. • . . 

Niece, Is'tpoffible? 

Mir, Ev'n fo indeed, madam, and if you don't par* 
don my part of the jefl we made of you-^— -I'll fiwear 
you'll allow nobody wit but yoorfelf... 
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' ^'"Niece. Well !' you 'haVe fdoM me fairly ; 1>ttt how 

fiiall I make you amends ? ' • r 

• Cu/f. That^s eafily done ; yoo (halt make me a huf- 
Ijkrtd, and I have engagM Sir Gt0gopy'fha.\l make her an- 
other J when I am a little lecover'd from the fttrprize of 
my^obd fortune, FU tell you. 

v/jMi tho* adot*d^ the fair-one falfely coy^ "^ 

^hat njuould nvhb dottifts th$ ie*ver*s bops defiroy^ > 

'^X)rrce Uueh^-d *with'jeaku/y Mnfirm* bhjfy* / v 3 

•• - ''--■' {.....- [Exeunt. 



Jt% SS oS grn ols gj ^% op as Sp oj fp ^2 ^b aj) 4v ^S ^S Ck ^j 4D 

ACT V. 
SC E N E, CunninghamV Lodgings. 

EfUie Canningham^ T, Outwit, PrlfQlan, and Sir 
-Tlueadbarc* ^ . , 

Cun, "TTOu'Il pardon me, dear Ontnvity that I did not 
X before troft yoa with my defign upon your 
Couiin Luanda : but iince you have told me how f may 
Cerve you in this new attempt upon your fathefy I have 
not now the leaft fear or doubt remaining; 

Y. Out. Fairh^ lean*! blaine your caution, in fo cri- 
tical a point ; but I am glad I have it in my power .to 
ferve you, not only for our old acquaintance fake, but 
the pleafurc too of biting my father ; nay, I'il make 
him pay the very mufic to your wedding : is the concert 
ready,; Knight ? 

Sir y*M Oh, (1X9 we are^ialf the concert ourlelves; 
me twt) ar^ the tabor and plpe^ that mult make .his purfe 
daUce out of his pocket. ^ '^ 

Pri/, Yes, Sir, you'll find xl%^ contort jtares^^ i5^ re* 
J^ondere ^arati'. 



itized by Google 



^66 . fii 'RiTAL Fi>04.s« 

•Y. Out. Si/y. yo4 fo, my U<k ! faith* weMl £ag>Har« 
Veft-home with a melodious hofn-pipe. 

Sir Wr. My ^fchas engag'd to bripg the. Ladies. 

Y. Out^ And I'll Hinderuke the yoaiig.(cDzcombs ihail 
. folloiv ^ein. 

Sir TJ^. But 'tis time» getitleoieni we were tunbg 
Hour inflruxnents. 

Y. Qia. Let's away Ax>iii the back door. Adieu. 

Fri/, Fiftnia ddct, canity n^oluei^i 4um 4^ipit 4»uceps^ 

lExeutttr. Oat. SirThr. and?n(. 

Enter Ser*oants *witb a Banquet* 

Cun. So ! Very Well ^Reach ttu the 1>lacfe gown*— 

Are none of the gucfts come yet ? 

Sew, Yesy fir, I believe there's one below ixi the 
parlour now. * 

Cun. What is he ? 

^irrv. R^aJIy, fir, I can't \it pofltiye ; ^but tfufpeft 
him to "^e a fool, th^ fome pawn-broker's dld-fafhion 
cloaths have made half a gentleman : I think he faid his 
nathe Was*5A»//f. 

Cun. The very perftm*! wanted, fhew him up imme- 
diately. 

i5<*/-v; He's^hiem, fir. 

Cun, Ah! lAoidviVLX Simple ! mxA opportunely wel- 
come! You are come in die very crifis of your, re- 
venge $ I expedk Sir Grsgmy everymkiate !. Wei}, how 
is it ? 

Sim. Perilb me, fir, if I am not in a very untoward 
condition, for between love, and^cold aod hunger^ 
and one thing or other, I am really almoft ftarv'd, fir, 
i" > ■* Pray, fir, has not this ankind^hidy fent for mc 
•y«t? 

Cun. Truly, not that I hear, fir! I &ncy theie's 
'ib'me unfriendly meflenger cmploy'd! between ^u* 

^Sim. Why then it Ai^fl be fo ; fi^r in all ftj^pearaoces, 

I'm pofitive the lady mud be -a perfon of honour ; 

^nd tcnXd not have ib Htkle. Wit, as to thkik to Aake a 

fool of me- ■But really I was never fo cold fine* 

I 
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my &rit ^tjing »to the world { tb«t fiver i$ exci^ffive 
bleak, and in my oonfcience^ I hare, been ieven ihiles 
in ietigch tf p(m the bluiks of it ; where 'rdally, fir, i be- 
Uteve I have not teen lefs than five thoufand ftkklebkcks. 
And I am really of opioioo, th^t there are gudgeons 
too- i ■ -^'Milkr'^-thumbis i faw in vail qaanticies, £ 
believe I told above foorfGore*^*— I'll make a'littk bold 
with your fweet-meats*. 

Cuft, And welcome^ iir«. 1 

Sfm. * ris ftran^e bow> I hive really notafte id any 
diing, 

Cmh, O \ love, fir, diftni& vevery thing* bnt itfdlf. 
[Servant whi/ptru^ IJdib'I I bairejieivs for you. 

Sim. ¥qt me ! what is it, for this plum's fake ? 

OtM. Ney, h<arme» £r. 

Sim. I'll warrant you, ilr, I have two ears to: one 
'mouth, 1 llear'more than! eat,^ fir^^-.^ 

Gun. Sir Gregorys come> and you ihall fee hi& fobb'd 
immediately* 

Sim. No ! that ^oald be an immoderate pleafure. 

Cttn. Stand fifteen there but two minutes, and I'll 
find an opportunity to call ybu in, and place you at the 
table with the lady I defign^tofham upon him. 

Sim^ Sir— —could not I drink lirfl ? 

Cufi. By and bye, I'll pot her health to you ■ ^"^ 
Here he comes, away. 

Entir Sir Gregory. 

Sir Gregory / your moft faithful, hmble fervant. This 
is indeed the greeted honoor was ever done to my poor 
habitation. 

Sir Grag. Phoo ! prithee pox of compliments, man, 
I'll do thfre this honour every day of the week when 
I'm m^arried, but my head^s ujpcm other thiogs now ; 
for to tell you the truth, I akn up to;the ears in k>vc 
and fpite. 

Cufi. Soft ! the >lady's in tiLe next room^ ^-if 

file ihould hear you, all's unravell'd. 

SiiGKifg. Ad! 'tWas-'vreU ybu told me-; for I'\vas 
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joll going to bawl oat how'terriblj I ihoiUd laugh at htr, 
when I got her, whether (he will or no. 

Cun. Oh ! but don't ufe het too feverely, neither. 

Sir Gr^gj No, no, 1*11 only vex her a little, or fo.. 

Cun. Hang it, e'en forgive her all. 

Sir Greg, No, faith I I muft crab her, (he muft be 
vincgar'd ! I long dearly to fetch a little verjuice out of 
her ; lor you know (he has been dampably faucy to ipe. 

Cun. O! you'll foon tame: her. 
^ SirMfieg.i tjo.iiwill,' faith ; for before I bed her, I'll 
very fairly fee her legs tied to the two bottom polls, 
' her hands to the; :head-board, and a gag ia heir mouth, 
that (he may-fi^ither kick, bite, bdwl, .fcr^tch, nor run 
away. 

Cuft, For all this, I (haU fee you and your, lady live 
as quietly as two tortoifes. 

Sir Greg. Nay, it's all one to me, whether we da or 
no ; (he may be a tortoife, for ajaght 1 know ; at the 
bottom ; but hitherto, I am fure, I have feen nothing of 
it in her, but a damn'd thick (hell« 

Cun. Well, (iri now to the proof on't —— •— 

[Se/t Mufick.] That's the iignal of her approach-—* 

Come, fir, get ioto this gown with me, put your right 

'hand through this (leeve— ^Mind you your part, and 

I'll warrant her your own. 

Sir Greg, Well, faith I this will be pure I Now I be- 
gin to fmoak it; do you place her in that chair, and I 
warrant you, rU grope her out. 

Cun, Here (he comes lie ftill. 

Enter Mirabel. 

Lady, this homely roof and coarfer entertainment are 
too much honour'd by fo fair a prefence ; but where 
• Sincere afFedions are both hod and gueO, the place takes 
little from their full delight. .. 

£jir/«r Simple, 

This only friend I have made bold t'lnvite, to be the 
private witnefs of our contraded faith. 
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iii'r. Your friend's mod welcome, fir; and wtea 
<mr hands are linkM in that firm chain, that rauft unite 
us ever. Fame Ihall bely my virtue, if e'er it fpeaks 
me but an obedient wife ; in witnefs of this truths I 
yield my hand. ' 

Cun. And thus devoutly I receive it. 

M/r. 01 you grafp nie, fir, too hard. 

Cutt. Think it but a lover's zeal, and pardon it. 

Mir. Poor Sir Gregory ! methinks I pity him ! how 
firangeJy would he rave to fee this interview ! 

Cun* O ! you're ftill too much concern 'd for him : 
you know he gave his intereft up to me^ and fliou'd you . 
pity one that ilights vou ? 

Mir. That thought, indeed, revives my refolutioii 

No more delays then, but for ever make mc 

yours. 

Cun. Thus, then 

^/V». Hold, fir, begging your fair lady's pardon too 
■■' f give me leave firil, at lead, in one friendly -. 
fiowing glafs, to particularize my feparate fatisfa^Uon, 
that i conceive at this time in your united felicity^ and 
that ridiculous animal Sir Gregory*^ eternal difappoint- ' 
xnent. 

Mir* Since 'tis your friend's propofalj fir, I pledge 
it, \Drinks. 

Cm. 'Tis kiiidly ofier'd. 

Sim. Deflroy me, but fuch a banquet once a week, 
wou'd make me grow fat in a fortnight. Sj^fid^ 

But pray, fir, now proceed in your ceremony* 

Cun. Thus then— jff^r^ the /acred Foyers ahove^ 
I join this plighted hand in bonds of love ; 
And <with this hand the heart that owns the /ante, 
To burn /or ever in this /acred Jiame : 
With hand and heart I yield my/ortune too. 
And all the rights that to a vj/e are due ; 
And this /irm vovjfor mutual li/e Jhall fiand^ 
Irrevocably /eaV d voith heart and hand. 

Sim. Well, now I could walk bare-foot to B^rwicL 
VoL.iU H 
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.wad baclc^gain^ aod laagh at thii jefJt ,aU (be way, wiHi- 
4>Qtbaiiing. [-46^. 

J>//r. Thus toO'^Before tJ^eJacred Pofwers alavef 
I join this plighted band in hotids of lo<v€ : 
And nvitb this band the heart that o<wns tbe/ame^ 
^0 burn for ever in this facred flame : 
With hand and htart I yield my fortune too^ 
And all the rights that are a hufBani*s due: 
And this firm *vo'w for mut^udl life.Jballftand^ 
If r€*vocahly feal^d ijoith heart and hand. 

Six Greg. Ha! ha f ha! Faith, and fo it ihalU mt- 
•daniy for here's the hand tltat owns the heart that yoa 
iave fworn to obey. 

Cun. And, faith. Sir Gregory ^ liere's wltodii of die 
contraft. 

Sir Qf4g. Now^ now, what names have you to cali 
mc, pray ? 

Mir. Hulband,^ fir-^ 

.^it-Greg.. \Coming out of'tbi go^v^^. Hahl. Od&" 
Aails ! I km cheated, wrong'd", fodl'd, ab|i»M. 

Sim. Extpemely fobb'd, indeed, fir. 

Cun, Why^ <lid not I tell you, iir, you fiioa'd find 
her ancttjter woman ? 

Sim. Nay^ flie is not the fajx|e. Knight J caa 

witnefs; ha !' ha! 

Sir Greg. What the devil, have yon brought my. owa 

jnan to laugh in my face too ? — ; Sir, fince flie is not 

|h^ fama, 1' mbft'tHJ you, Til have another, if thcr«: 
wejse bat another lafdy in iF/^rtf/f ; You'll, find, fir, that^_ 
I won't be mak'^Ted in blind-nlan's-buff. 

Cun. Why 'twas your own agreement; fi r ■ 

And if you knew the care I have taken of you, you'd 
down of your: knees and thanl^ your ilars it was. no 
worfe. 

Sir Greg, A fire jof my fiars, I 4id not care if my 
jftars were all of a light Uaze. I am fore I may thank 
you that 'tis as bad as it is. 

Cun. Are not you aihamM ! Your very inhumanity 
bas drawn tears from the lady. 

Mir\ Ahxnei J[f this the promife of my ho^^? 
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iWtiy. v^a» -I-^tter'd whh imaginary joy f Mull I fuffer 
for . anotHer's fault ? . Is. pride; . perverfenefs, and il! 
ufiige then the only way to conquer men's afFedions I 
df tears; fubraiffion, gentlenefs, and obedience have no 
idatms^ any. merit's poor indeed, and I dtCtrvQ the 
ft^hts that I forafee moil fall on me. 

Sir Greg. Why, faith, upon fecpnd thoughts, this it 
fomething civiiler than Rogue and Ra/cai, 

Can. ] OdB-precions ! Madani, dry your eyes for 
ihame ! I have no longer patience to fee fuch youth, 
Waaty, . snd fuch virtue thrown away on one chat 
never can defervc *cm.— — Go, fir, return again 
ta her that knows you better ; that gives you language 
fitter for yoa ; that means to treat you to your merit ; 
to abufe, to bacffle and difgracc you : FW, $Ia<ve, Raf* 
*«/;• Menfteft is the convcrfe you - delight in : We fell 
no^ foch ware ; if you look here for blows^. and full- 
inowthM cm&s, : you are deceived; pray, feek elfe* 
where. ■ — Meeknefs, obedience, virtue, are the 

^gCMMit we deal in. 

- Sim, And, pray, fir, has not your wifdom yet difi 
covef'd the party, fot )vhofe fake the other lady fo hor- 
yibly'abos'd yoa ^ ha ! ha ! . 

Sir Gr^^, Why, you little forry fon of a- ■ < 

Hark-ye^ Cumtingbam^ do but make half as much a fool 
of that- whole Jackanapes for laughing at me, and let 

things go as^ they will Here's my hand, I'll forgive 

thee all over. , [Afide. 

Cuir, O fie f fir, your mind can'c be fo foon alier'd* 
Vott*ll like no woman that won't fling a flipper in youi* 
face, break your head with a fan-handle, or bore your 
nofewitk a nlver bodkin. 

JkE^. ' Thefe qualities you'll never find in me : but 
in a fond obedient wife, the readied and the humbled 
itrvant. 

• Cun. 'Death I but he fhall not; madam; let hi9 
grofs' Ignorance feel the lofs of you ■ — I've a 
thought will do; I'll difannul the contract yet, and fee 
you better married. 

VaGng. 'SU/el but you ihall not, fir, ITakfftm 
Ha ' 
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i^er band froth him^l flie*s mine, and I am herV ; and 
^ long as we are one another's, according to law. 
Jet me fee the man that dares divide us; If yon are 
Tsty friend, fir, prove it \^ and don't pretend to do me' 
a good turn, and then hit me o' the teeth with it« I an. 
' fure^ confidering how damnable ill I fucceeded with 
the other, this lady can't blame roe for being a little 
cautious at firft. 

M/>« If it were only caution, fir, indeed I cannot 
blame you* 

Cm. Nay, fir, get the lady's confent, and I have 
noobjedion— — 

Sir Greg. Lady's confent ! fo I hav«, fir 

Look-ye here, fir ' \Kiffes herJ\ there's my firft 

proof of love to her- ■ And now, madam, to flop 
the mouth of my friend's impertinence for ever, give 
me a round fmack, as a proof of your love to me. 
\She kijfes bim.} There's for you, fir; are you fatisied 
now, fir ? 

Can. Nay, now I own your wit too hard for mine.; 
indeed you have carried her in fpite of me. 

Szm. And now, fir, I hope you'll own there are 
ladies that may be carry'd coo in fpite of other peo- 
ple ; ha ! ha 1 

Sir Greg* Ay, bjit it moft be when thou'rt her toach* 
man then, for if ever thou carrieft a lady, without 
horfes to help thee, I'll be bound to be a hack-driver 
as long as I live. 

Sj'm. Sir^ there are perfons, indeed, " that are ridi- 
culous, and very obnoxious to ladies, and fuch fools,' 
indeed,, do mifs of 'em— 

Cun, Nay, no diffention here, I befeech you, gen- 
tlemen Mr. Simple 9 I'll do your bufinefs. cifec* 

tually— — - 

Sim. Sir, I'm convinc'd that my condudl has deferv'd 
it even of the lady herfelf, fir, 

Cun, Sir Gregory^ hark- ye— -you fhall laugh at hin^ 
very fpeedily— 

Sir Gr^^. Ha! ha! 

Cun^ In the mean time, I have ftill contriv'd 
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70a a new and better revenge upon your other mif- 
trefs. 

Sir Greg. How ! how ! Dear rogue^ my fpleen's on 
tip- toe at the very thoughts on't, 

Cun. Why, let your con trad with this lady be yet 
ttoncealM ; and to her uncle, ftill fupport a face of 
feeming inclination to her, which will make him fo 
eager for tTie match, that he'll e'en force her to offer 
herfelf to you : then you may burll into a laugh in his 
face, turn upon your heel to her, and bid her look 
lor a hufb^nd where there is a man fool enough to be 
lb. Thus you humbte her proud ftomach, return her 
coynefs with contempt, and treb!e all your late difgraces 
upon her Ihame ; and let your bride, her rival's virtue, 
triumph o'er her fallhood and her folly. 
* Sir Gfeg. Ha ! ha ! and if I don't do it, fay I have 
Bo more fplcen than a cucumber.,' Faith, and TH 
league the old fellow too,- for he has us'd me al- 
molt as feurvily as his Niece. Come, madam, let's 
to bed, and fo to churchy as fait as ever we can 
drive I 

Andthttiy mtufam Minx to htrforro^Jhallfee^ 
What a husband Jhe* as loft in nvjfing of me : 
Hmif my fpleen nvill be tidied, <when Jhe finds that 
to flout her, 
^ ' ihave bobbed her proud heart , and am mafried ^with- 
out her. 

lExit Sir Gregory and Mirabel . 

C»«. Why, how now, friend? What, in a brown 
iudy ? 

Sim, MVell, fir, lovers indeed muft have patience. 
IMl e'en take another turn hy the Ne<W'Ri<veri where, 
if love were not an enemy to laughter, the thoughts 
of your fooling the Knight wou'd at leaft be a t\Vo 
hours entertainment to me : but I think now of bor- 
rowing an angle-rod to pafs away the tirre with ; you 
know my walk, fir ; if (he fends, you'll certainly find 
me upon the fame bank, juft by the eddy, fifhing for 
Millers Thumbs; [£;<//• 

Cum. I'll certainly take care, fir ■ - ■■'*■* 

H3 
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-fisr/^ T. Outwit. 

Hah ! Outwit J Well, liow go fquanes i 

Y.Out. Bravely, boy! All's a-fcott the Knight 'i 
lady has prevaird with my couiin, yQur mi^refs, upoi» 
an aflurance that you will meet her there j and ihe h$t» 
wheedled the old Gover nefs to go with her ; ^i^d they 
are all now at the mafquerade, in the next ftreet^ 
lipoh which I have alarm'd my father, that Sir Grf" 

fory is fallen off, for negleds, ^nd ill ufagf , and th»t 
e is now violently, bent upon a rich widow, (whopa- 
the Knight's lady muft perfonate) and to complete. hia 
revenge, is refolv'd, unlefs fuddenly prevented, tp 
marry her immediately : ISfow this, fir^ will make roy» 
father eager^ at any rate, to rc<;ov«r Sir Gregory, 
whom, by a mark, and the change of one ano^er's- 
coats, you are to perfonate ; and fg di%uis'd, you caivy 
off your miflreist and ev'n cheat the old Goyernefs ta 
alllfl you. 

Cun. Admirable ! But where's the old Knightji yosv 
father ? 

Y. Oiit, I left him in the ftreet, flopping acoach^ 
%vith tKe windows up, upon fi^fpMjiqn ,iLa^ Siij .C?fXf fltF 
was in the it) fide on't, and fo took that opportunity 
to flep up, 4nd pr^par«.y9a..|or par .iic?ct i^O ft ^ 
xHere he comes. 

Cun. I am ready foK \6mk 

Enter Sir Oliver. 

Sir 0/. Mr. Cutmtngham, ^yas^r ^tyai^it': ; Pray, fir# 
can you tell me any news of ^'u pregfifyF 

Cun. No, really, fir, but w^at I f^pppfe your • (oi^-. 
has told you, that he's certainjy gone off. 

Sir OL But what ihou^d ^e (i)e reaibn^^ ^P^ 
you? 

Y.Qut. Shall I tell it you over again, fir? I tell 
you he's bewitched; my coufin's ill ufag^^ ^nd 
your flack performance of yowr promfer ^^ .4Vi|^ 
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lornM his bl>aiii, and, if yoa don't immediately think 
of fome expedient to recover him, with full hopes 
of bi« marrying ytour Niece o(i( of hand, you'll find 
him marry 'd to ihc widow before to-morrow morn- 
ing. 

I Sir, QA Ak [ cou'd we bixt £nd him^ I'd lecnre hint 

I my Niece* 

y. Oat. Affiire him bot of that, fir, I dafe yet 

^ undertake to recover the Slight; for, to tell yoit 

the truths he has invited me to his wedding, and I 

am this moment trufted with their very place of 

meeting. 

Sir O/. Nay, then, all's whole again; we h»vs 
]^kn ; for I have already fen I to my Niece, to 
are herfelf to marry him .within this half 

r^— Come, come, we'll call upon Doc- 

tor Douhti-Cbin as we go, whip op the cere- 
moity, and tack 'em together like a new pair of 
lockings. 

Y, Out. Right, fir : but one of the (lockings is 
jniae: Now fincc you have already bargained iot yourp, 
i (hall not part with ' the other without a valuali« 
confideration. 

Sir OU What doft thon mean ? 

Y. Out. That ' my Knight, (ir, is the ft How to 
TOUT Niece ; and if you fell him her, I muft fell you 
Iiim. 

Sir O/. 'Plhah, prithee, why, you fil'y rogoe, doft 
thou think 1 won^t confider thee ? 

y, 0*f/, Sir, you need not ^vc yoorf^If thst 
trouble ; VYi confider myfelf ; for laving nothing but 
tnywits to live by, I am refoiv'd not to ftarve by 
being a fool. 

Ca«. This is no time to hafggle with him, (ir. 

Sir O/. Why the rogue is in ibe right, and I wilt 

encourage him; 1 love ingenxiity • there, fir ah, 

there's fubfirt^oce for the vices of a whole fortnight 
Come, come along. 

Y. Out\ I can't (lir one (Vep, if thefc two pieces arc- 
not immediately ttiaxic twenty. 
U4 
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Cun. Strike him quickly, fir, before he raifes hit 
price. 

Sir OL Raifes the Devil ! who fhall raifc the mo« 
ney ? - 

Y. Out. Every word you fpeak, fir, is a whole- 
pound oat of .your way : now I muft have one-and- 
twenty. 

CuH. • I told you how *twouM be, fir. 

Sir Of, Why, you impudent fon of a— — 

y. Ouf. Another, fir— twenty-twoj 

Sir 01. Um! , 

Y. Out. Have a care you don't reafon with me, *twiU 
undo you. 

Cu/t, You fee his humour, fir : faith e'en let him 
have it, the' you fling it at his head— —the thing's 
richly worth an hundred, fir. \Afide. 

Sir OL \^Afide,'\ Why, doft thou think I don't know 

t'lat ? I am biting him ail this while There, firrah, 

tiiere's your money; nay, prithee, don't iofe more^ 
time to count it. 

Y. Out Always tell money after your father^ 
fir. 

Enter a Servant bafiilj^ 

Sir 01. How now ? 

Ser^. O ! Sir, Mrs. Lueinda is no where to be found j 
we have enquir'd up and down, fearched high and tow i 
file went out with a ftrange lady, fir, and the old Go- 
vernefs, and left word with Mrs. Mary, that if your 
honour enquir'd for > her, flie believ'd ihe ftiou'd never 
come home again; 

Sir OA Undone, undone! all's blown up again. 

Y. Out. The money's right, fir. 

Cun. This is a misfortune, indeed, fir, 
' Sir OL Ah I fon ! fon ! now fliew thyfelf my fon i 
help at this pinch, and I'll 

Y. Out. Count me out thirty, pieces more, fir 
without delay— —take my word too for deferving 
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?en), for 1 muft begin to have fome regard now to my 
credit, fir . - *Qaickj {ir^ or I don't bate you* a 
fhilling of forty. 

Cun. Faithy fir, this is downright extortion, I am 
really aiham'd— I wou*d not give it him. 

Sir 07. You wou*d not give it him 1 ■ Then 
you'd lofe a thoufand pound, fir — There, there 
'tis, bring me but my Niece ; if it is not right. Til 
doubb the fum. ' 

y. Out. Then obferve, fir, your Niece is now in maf- 
querade at Lady i^^o'rf's, which is the general rendezvous 
of all the young coxcombs in town : ihe has an amour 
a- foot there, to my knowledge, that you don't know of^ 
and very probably intends, this xjight, to make a falhion- 
able end on't. 

Six 01. The Devil! 

Y. Out, Sufpend your wonder, fir : You'd recover 
her, wou'd not.you ? 

Sir O/. O ! dear fon, at any rate, at 'any rate. 
* Y. Out. Then obferve, fir ; we three, with fuch help 
as may be neceffary, will all enter upon 'em difguis'd, 
(for nobody barc-fac'd is admitted) pfeiending tb be a 
fort of anii-malk, and fo, at a proper opportunity (which 
Fll contrive) we may carry her off. 

Sir 01, Won't this maflting take up too much time 
fho' I 

Y, Out. Sir, they never ftir thence till morning: 
and for difguifes, 1 can fit you in a quarter of ai 
hour. 

Sir 01,. Well, well, is there any thing elfe wanting ? 

Y,Out, Only the charge of good mufic, fir ;^ it 
muft be good, that we and our defign may pafs the lefs 
fufpefted ; and 1 can provide you that, fir, if you'll give 
your word, before this gentleman, to pay it. 

Sir G/. There's my. hand, coft what it will ; get the 
beft in the kingdom, I'll pay it a4. 

y. Out. That's all yovt fiiall pay, ufon my wori, 
fir. 

C*ff. [/ifide.] And a good round fum, uronmy word, 
fir^ 

Hs 
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9ir Qf. Let's aw^y ; let's asyay- ^ C^A^fltM 

^i^xr. I acither do(Mbt his friendship, pr bb wh : 

JPiit come the *iiLforft, if bis attmtpt^s o^erthrmin^ 
A/y refilution then Jh all /tizx mji ruutj 

tenter in Maf^uert^de Lady Qentry, Nipcc, GQvari^cft* 
and La^tts. 

T,,Gfn. Come, ladies, Mufic fliaJlgiyip us i>^w^hcr 
^Iry welcome ; "^twill be the bed, I ^it&r, |hi8 boxnely 
habitation can aiTord. 

Niece. For me, alas ! my welcome Iqllows me, elfe 
I am ill come hither : yovt Uill alTare me, madam, Mr* 
Cunningham will be here ? . 

L. Gen, Madam, as on his \i(G^ deptnd qn't. 

Ifiece, Continue ftill to let the Governefs belMveSir 
Gregory^s the ma i we wait for. ^ 

Gov, I marvel, lady, the Knight^s fo flow in com- 
ing ! Lovers o* th latter ag^ were wont ^ rido with 
ipurs on. 

L. Gen. He'll be here imniediately ^ ' ■ his mufic'i 

come already, madam He only flays to be parfed in 

ibme gallant device to appear with, that he hiis beea 
))eating his brains about. 

Niece, Ah ! poor man ! he may beat 'em to pap b«« 
fore any thing comes out of 'em. 

Go,v, Well, well, you'll agre^ better one day. 

Niice. Hardly two, I'm afraid. 

Gov, Marriage will alter tou. 

Niece, r rather believe I Ihali alter my marriage. 

Gov, Nay, nay, I know you are for a man of wit» 
forfboth; A Cunningham, I warrant you, one that has 
PC more honeily tnan a hor£e-courfer, and as littld 
confcience as an Apothecary's bill : A f^lfe, psofic&ing 
wretch, lu my heart, our .women are all won ^itb ill 
ufage, now-a days. 

L. Coi. Truly, and fa ^re th^ meo too, for a^ht 1 
fee. ' I . 
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Go^. Ay ! in troth, yoii've hit it, lady— — If truti- 
heartednefs were the things Mr, Cunningham might have 
proV'd hiinfelf an honefl man aiore now, and fomc 
folks never the worfe for't. 

L. Gen, Nay, taen are indeed (Irange creatures. 

Gofu. Ah ! they are no. more what they were— • 
• Niece, Ttian you can be what 1 am now, Governe&^ 

Go^. Well, well, youUl be wi.fer one day. 

Nitce, rd willingly be happy firil, methinks. 

G^^. Then Sir Gregory^ the man mull make yon To ;. 
and fay I tell you fo. 

Niece. If 1 do but manage, him. right, I hope he wilU 

L. Gtn. Hark, I hear his mufic ^ this muft be he. 

[Flourijh. 

Enter Sir Oliver, T. Oiitwit, Cunningham in Sir Gre- 
gory'j cloatbst all masked^ Sir Threadbare and?nC' 
Cian as Muficians, Sec. *wBo take out the Ladies to dance* 

So, {q, our company's well increased I What fay you t(^ > 
a dance, ladies ? 

Niece. What fay you, Governefs ? 

Gov\ Nay, nay, not I, in troth ' my jaunting 
days are done. 

. Sir 01. Come, come, widow, you won*t fpoil good? 
company, fure ! We'll have one round in honour or 
fixty-rhree. Ah ! you can foot it ftill, if you were but 
well ftirr'd. 

G0«. Weil, well, % civil word makes me do any 
fhing. 

SirO/. That I dare fwear, by your bringing my> 
Niece hither, with a pox to you. \^4J}^'^^- 

Cun. I think, Lucinda I 

Niece. Cunnifrgbam ! 

Cun. Tj^e fame, fear npthing. 

I!tiece. Why, whereas the dapger ? 

Cun. Your uncle's heye. 

Niece. Yott make me tremble. 

Cun. Be eafy^ he's drawn into the jlcf a^Inft^ 
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. Y. Out. That's your Niece, fir; CmMnimgbainhsM^Ce^ 

cured her already. 

Sir 01. I fee't : we have caught her, i'faith, boy, 

y. Out. Will you allow me wit now, father ? 

Sir 01. Thou hall earned tliy» money faithfully, I 
muft allow it. 

Y. Out. I hope to give you a better proof on*t yct^ 
before night, fir. 

Sir 01. Let me but get over this plunge, and I'll al- 
low thee any thing. 

y. Out. That I'll engage you fhall, fir, before I have 
done with you. 

Cun. At our fecond meeting in the dance, we loof<& 
our hands no more. 

Niece. Are you prepared to join 'cm ? 

Cuft. The prieLt flays for us : has the Governefs her 
leflbn ? 

Niece. Yes, yes, fhe takes you for Sir Gregory , and 
will follow us." 

Go'v. Ah I well faid. Sir Knight, fliclc dofe to her^ 
and recover the time you've lolt ■ We have flaid 
this hour for you. 

Cun. When you fee us go off in the dance, .1 hope 
you'll go along with us ? 

Go'v. Will 1 ! What do you think I came hither 
for ? 

Sir 01, Come, come, flrike up, gentlemen. 

[/^// fiance, at the latter end of tuhich. Cunning-^ 
ham, Niece, L. Gen. and Governefs Exeunt* 

and the mujic ceafes. 

Sir 01. [Dancing on} Heydey ! heydey ! What, ** 
the ^^fic tir'd before us ? 

Sir Thr. No fure, note de company 'ave done, you 
fee, and is be gone. 

Sir 01. Ha ! who I what ! Where's my Niece ? Son f 
Son ! niy Niece ! my Niece ! 

y. Out. Arc you mad, ^r, to difcover yourfelf ? 
Pid not you iee Cunningham go olF with her ? 

Sir 01. Difcover the Devil i don't tell me, fir ; was 
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not I to have gone along with him ? For aught I know^ 
here may be a contrivance— Ha ! Tgadl don't liko 

your looks, I muft tell yo« that, fir : By 'the 

world, rU go after 'cm- [G^in^, Sir Thr. anJ Prif» 

^op him. 

Sir Tifr. Holda, fir, diabolo, you mofle paye de 
jnoufique before you fall goe^ - 

Sir OL Muft ! why how now, fcoundrel ! 

Sir Thr. Me no ondraflanda what you will fay do 
fcondrel. Me vil hava de money.. 
. Sir O/. Suppofe I won't pay you thefe five hours I 

Sir 7hr.. Den you fall no be go dis &vt, hores.? 

Sir OL Shalln't go, fir !. 

Sir fhr. No, diabolo, you no fall goc. 

Sir OL Why, firrah, fuppofe I have a mind to make^ 
you play before mc in the fireets I 

Sir na, I have maka no accord to play de flreet, I 
ava agree to play only at de ballat ;. if you no ava de 
minde to danca no more, you vil pay de money, de 
money will letta you goe. 

Sir OL A pox on him for a. fputtcrihg— — a——— here, 
fon, lay out ; give 'cm twelve pence a-piece, and let't 
he rid of 'cm. 

y. Out, TweFve-pence ! that's but a crown, &r ! 

Sir Thr. Una coijona ! Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Sir OA Yah, yah.. Why, what a plague do yoa 
laugh at, fir ? I believe a crown wou'd make you all 
laugh and dance too in your own country. 

Y. Out. Sir, for your own fake laugh again, and fay 
you only meant it ad a jeft, you'll be expos'd for ever 
clfe. 

Sir O/. Expofe a rump, fir ; I am not to be laugh'd 
i>ut of my money. 

Y. Out. Death I fir, they are all Ttalians, 

Sir OL Why, what then,, fir, mayn't an Italian be 
a ffoundrel, as well as an EngUJhman.? 

Y. Out. Lord ! fir, I wou'd not have this heard for 
the univerfe. Does not the whole nation adore 'em, 
fir? Is any man allowed ccmmon fenfe, among the 
better fort^ th«t is not raviih- d with their mufick !. And 
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is any tbtng a mpre ikfhionable mark of a- gentleman, 
Hian to pay an extrayagant price fbr^t ? * 

Sir O/. A pox of the Bafhion, iir^ they'll get no 
fuch marks from me, I can tell you ■ ■ If any thin^ 

in rcafon will fatisfy *em let's know what 'tisf-—— 

lor Fm in hafte. 

y. Out,, I'll try what I can do wi<h 'em, ^y. 

Sir O/. [To'bim/elf.'\ What cou'd they mean by 



©if without nte ? Unlefe my Niece dilcover'd my being 

here, and fo ran 4way out of fear that's the beft 

I cat! hope of it ; if not, I am cbous'd, and that 

rogue, my fon, is at the bottom of it. 

, Y. Out. Nay, but gentlemen, bale us but one ten 

pound. 

Sir O/. How ! bate ten pound ! why, what the de- 
vil's the whole fum then ? 

Y. Out, Why, fir, they are five of them, and it 
leems they never fbrike a note under twenty guineas a 



Sir O/. Twenty hang-dogs ! 

Y. Out. And, faith, there's no making 'em bate f 
fliilling, fir. 

Sir 0/. Oons ! do they know what they fay, whjr 
that's a hundred guineas ? 

Y. Out, How, fir ! a hundred ! what at— ^-hah ! 
five of* em at twenty let's fee— — um — um — four- 

Icore 'gad 'tis a handn d, fir. But we had not time 

to make a bargain with em : f ith, fir, I fee noremedy^ 
jou pafs'd your word to> pay 'em. 

Sir yM .Diobolo! For vate is alldis, doe nothing ^ 

K4e vill be no aftonta me vill ava de money, or you 

fall ava my life.^. caka your fpada. \^Dra*wu 

Y. Out. Have a car^, fir- 
Sir OL Hoity-toity I O your fervant, gentlemen ! 
What, f am to be robh'd then, it feems. I beg yoiv 

pardon — • 1 took you for fiddlers, bat I find by 

your tools you are gentlemen of another tracfe 
m Very good ! There's ^your money, fir aa 

fuf ly robb'd, I yitid it ^ —■ but to afit a hundred 

pound with five fiddleiUcks in your hands, was ab ioi* 
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padence ten times^ beyood it--TI«fe are thieve^, firrah 
■».'iru highiyayngn, ami I aMM^b-M. 

Y. Out. Indeed^ muiiciansy fir, and you are only 
bobb'd ; for c^ft what it wou'd, 'twas your own agree* 
jaeat'te'paiy 'em* 

Sir OL Vet, ye*, and y«a have provided *cm with 
admirable inftruments, I thank yqu. 

y. Our, dffy xkt geatlenten are taking their leaves. 

Sir OL O ycJur fervantf ! yoHr fervant, gentlemen 
You arc damnably weU bred, 1 mnft confefg 
but 'tis no matter, fomebody fhall pay for't; let me bat 
necMrer my Niece, and Sir Gregory (hall find it all in hit 
bill^ laitiu 

EuUr Governed. 

GMf4 O ! Skt Oliver, «ndone, undone ! 

Sir OA 5o 1 (he's robb'd too,- 1 hope. 

Gov, O ! fir, my heart- ftrings are broke- 



2 have icarce life ]eft (o tell you the misfortune. 

Sir 01. Misfortune ! Why what the devil's the mat- 
aef with (hee ; thou had not been raviih'd, haft thou ? 

Gov. Ah ! fir, wou'd that were the worft on't t Your 
Niece ! yow Niece ! Rr, 

Sir 01, What ! broke her leg ! 

Gov O worfe, worfe f fhe has broke all bonds ol 
obedience, and is moit notoriouJly 

Sir 01. Wiihchildl 
^Gav. Married, Rt. 

Sir OL I'he devil ! 

Gov. To that abandoned falfe diflembler, Cutming' 
turn. 

Sir OL Then wouM flie were with child— -^ But whp 
was the prieft? for firft Til hang him. 

Gov. E'en your own kiniman, fir, Mr. Credidous 
Oiitviity that you defign'd for the IFelJh benefice. 

Sir OL Good ! I fav'd him from one halter, and he 
has helpt ray Niece to anOther^-*-*Haft thou any more 
iU news ? 
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Gov. And Sir Gr/^flry is married too. * 

Sir 01. To my Niece too^ I hope, and thenlma^r 
tang her^ 

Gov. No^ fir^ to my daughters flte's Lady Gco/i 
now^ and that's all I have left to comfort me .. l And 
i!ee where they come all in a clufter 

Enter Sir Gregory and Mirabel, Cunningham tfv^Niece^ 
Toung Outwit, Lady Gentry, Sir Threadbare, Prif- 
cian, and Mr, Credulous* 

Sir O/. Heyday ! rebellion in. triumph ! See what 
your care's come to now, Mu Politick ? Where's your 
wit at a pinch now, fir ^ 

y. Out. Here! here in this full purfe, fir. 

Sir 01. Very fine ! To you have been in the bottonr. 
of all this roguery againil me, and I am fairly cheated. 

Y. Out. To your heart's content, &ry, thanks to- the 
little wit your fatherly folly turn'd a- grazing. 

Sir O/. Umph ! 

Sir Gr^^. Witl ha! ha !. ha 1 why didft thou evar 
pretend to it, old Knight ? 

Sir 01. 'Tis time 1 Ihou'd give it over indeed, whea 
thou afk'ft that qucftion. 

Sir. Greg. Ha ! ha ! why you are crabb'd, old uncle 
that wou'd ha' been. 

Sir 01. And you are married to a great fortune, that 
Ihou'd ha' been. 

Sir Greg. Yes, yeS, if rogue, flave, rafcal,. kicks, 
thumps, and bobs of the face were to be coined, (he 
wou'd have been a devilifh fortune indeed ; 'flife, fir, I 
wou'd not have had her with that Hint- hearted tongue 
of hers, though ihe were (luck all over with diamonds^ 
tho* her backfide were all beaten gold, her eyes to drop 
nothing but pearls, and the reil of her rocks to make 
wine in dead of hogfheads of fair water. 

Curt. That I dare fwear he wou'd not, fir, if it had 
been only in pure friendihip to me. 

Sir Greg. Nay, faith, I wifli thou hadft fcap'd he 
tbo, an4 then ihe might have been eateii up with tk. 
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grecn-ficknefs : look you, fir, in Aort, I have mada 
this gentlewoman a lady, in fpite of her, and havck 
married her in fpite of you, and will love her in love 
to myfelf ; and to let you all fee what honour ilie has 
mifs'd the being 'mother of, before to-morrow morn* 
ing, rU fo fpur up my Knighthood that Til get her 
with fquire. 

Niece. Well, Sir Gregory, you have made me {q^ 
heartily afhamM of my folly, that from henceforth, I 
am refolv'd to give myfclf up to love, genilenefs, and 
refign'd obedience. 

bir Greg, Ay, ay, this is a^ore your uncle's face ! 
but for all that, who will have a plaiUcr upon his fore* 
head afore morning I 

y. Out, You fee, fir, all's irrecoverable — Nothing 
thrives but what I have a hand in You had bet- 
ter allow me two hundred a year,^ than fo much a 
week. 

Sir 01. O ! I cannot think of parting with any thing 
before I diq. 

Y. Out,, Then I fhall certainly think of lothing but ' 
your death, fir. 

Sir 01. Peace, I fay— I'll think again. 

Sir Greg, Well, Cunninghamy row I proclaim thee 
a man of thy word ; for I think I have fufhcientl/ 
ipighted my miftrefs, and have as heartily four'd the 
old gentleman ! Look how fhe looks ! and now if I 
cou'd but plague ray man Simple a little, the full joys 
of my fpleen wou'd be com pleat— —- 

Cun. That you may do immediately ; for here he^ 
comes. 

Enter Simple, *witb Mt Anglt'-ro(i.\ 

You, madam, mull join with us. . , [To Niece* 

Sir Greg. Ha ^ ha I ha ! why how now, Sam / Sam I 
boy ! what, haft, thou been bobbing for grigs, and in 
the mean time, let your miflrefs flip through thy fingers 
like an eel ? ha ! ha ! 
' Sbk* Gudgeons indeed are eafier taken}, fi^rlhtar 
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this lady, d^ye obTerire me, ha* ctoght you, fir— Bbr 
feally my bufinefs is at prefcnt with this^ lady. 
Niece. Away, nngrateful man ! 
Cwt. Hitrk you, fit, 'tis now too late to expoftutoe : 
The kdy, 1 find', is betratycd as well as you ; it feems 
ihe" fefet above a dozen tunes to. you, and the faife bio- 
ther that was employed between you, as ofren brought: 
word you wou'd be with her in a quarter of an hour. 

Stm. Sir, if I have feen any living creature, but a 
few Millers Thumbs^ iince.I laft faw you, I wiih thi^ 
' angle-rod might never go through me. 

Curt. What iM fate was this f« Why, fir, the lady 
took it fo to heart, that oat of pure fpite to her ill for- 
tune, ihe is really married to another. 

Sim. Why then perifti my heart, fir, if I don't pity 
her— Yet if Ihe has undone herf^^lf, fhe may thank: 

herfelf for't 1 coa'd do no more than I cou'd do-— 

I h;ept my word ; if flie wou'd not believe it,, 'twas htr 
own fault ; (he might have had patience to have fpoke- 
with a man tho*. 

C«/r. 1 hat was a fault indeed, fir. 

Sim. Nay, extremely faulty -Day and night Ihe 

might have -commanded me, and that fhe knew welt. 
cnodgh, I told her id between her and I — ^^Madam, fays 
I, when you ftnd yourfelf never -fo little uneafy at my 
being from you, do bat ferid me the leaft word, I'll 
come and relieve you in an inltant ; and becaufe a fel- 
low, has pliiy'd the- rafca! with us, for her to gp aud 
throw herfelf away upon this, and that, and t'other, 
and I can't tell what — pfliah ! it was idly done ; cou'd 
not fhe have cume to me herfelf, and have been fatisficdf 
Cun, That had done it, fir. 
Sim. To* a hair, fir— but when people will follow* 

their own fancier 

CttH. Well, fbre never couple fo narroii^ly mifs-dtctf" 
one>anoth«r. » . 

Sim. And as- it was, fir, yoo-faw I was within one of 
ker* I was fyft all'^hewhfle I was. between the Knight 

and home Poor creature ! it really gives me a con* 

eeifi to'^cie^ h^r tak^-^^ lb«. 
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Ctin. And yet, I c«n*t but fay, fir, Jiw;urtdding is 
htt oifffi doing. 

Sim. Bat yoi]i*llfihd, fir, the thing will really reflea 
upon me in the end 5 I (hall hear of it as I go along the 
ilreets : People won't confidcr it was not my fault—— 
bat wM cfy, There- goes the ilKnatured gentleman, upon 

whoTe accotint the lady flung . berfelf away 1 ftiall 

certainly be blamed about this. Fooli^ woman !—-^^ 
JBefides, fir, I am^ really under a great drfappointmcnt 
nylbif J for here hare- 1 turn'd myfelf out of my place 
upon her account ; and now, iir, inftead of this, and 
that, and t'otiier, let me peri(h, if I know where to eat. 

Mif. Alas, pbor gentkman I. Gome, fir, fhall 1 fpeak 
t good'wdrd for ycJu ? 

&m. Really, maid^, my temper is fudi, I don't 
ki^ow how to rcfufe a la^y any thing. ' 

Mir, Q, Sir Grrgory, mait be friends with yoir. 
■ Sir Gr^^. Weil, Sam/ what* haft thou to fay noir,* 
boy ? 

. Sim. Why, really, fir, I don't well know ; but, me- 
tliinks, here [ don't know, things liave been very oddly- 
contriv'd, ftr : but the fhort of the matter is reaily this : 
iince the party we have laiciy difputed of feems to be 
otherwife difpofed of, that is to fay, €:nce yon have 
mifs'd the lady, arrd I really have not got her, I think 
it wou'd not be improper if we two (hbu'd tkke ose ano- 
ther again. 

Sir Greg, Well, well, Sam f with ail my heart; A 
matth, boy. 

Sim. Madam, I thank yo u- And really the thing 
is much eafier than it was.— —Pray, fir, where do you 
dine ? 

Y. Out. Nay, fir, take it your own way For my 

part, I fhall but lofe by this allowance^— — I have not 

fought out half tay weapons yet, fir Befides, fir, 

I have a way of fighting invifible ; many a polt have 
you had within theiie twelve hours, fir, without know- 
ing who it came from. 

Sir 01. How ? make that appear, and Til fay fome- 
thing to thee. 
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Y.Out. Imprimis, to let you fee how profoundly^ 
your appreheniion was afleep, fir, I fairly flruck five 
pieces out of you for thefe geirtiemen beggars, of which 
bounty your humble fervant w^s the Irft publick ex- 
ample, and private iharer. Y^u may remember, fir,, 
when you admir'd our fpeaking Greek and Syriac, we 
were then only faying, in vile gibberiih, that wc^wou'd 
not ftir till we had pick'd your pocket. 
. SirOL But was that wit your own, fir? 
] y. Out. Pfhah ! a flight preface to the volumes that 
are to follow. . 

S'lvOL How! . , 

Y, O///, What think yon of a certaii^ hundred pieces 
given to redeem your favourite Nephew from the 
hands of a conflable, for being ^concern'd in a certaia 
robbery ? Which was indeed no robbery, no conftable,, 
no thief, nothing real, but, top, fides, and bottom, 
a fair bite all over, fir, ,And, laftly, fir, this memo- 
rable hundred pounds worth of mufick, which to crowni 
my triumph, iir^ are very generoufly return*d to play 
j.uft one dance at my coufia Cunningham's wedding. 
. SirO/. Well, boy, fince thou haft fatisficd.me I 
have no fool to. my fon^ Pll now let the world fee. 
thou haft a wife man to thy father— —Gjve me the: 
writings ————There's my hand lo it — — And nowr 
ftrike up m.ufick 

Witjhou^d be try!d before it claims regard. 
Y. Out. But fairly fro*vdi like mine, fiou*d find r^fjjord^ 
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Pinketbman taking Bullock by tlie Sleeve, fpeak9« 

Pin. fJfOU! hoU! 5/r Bullock! You muft ftay, dear' 
-^^ Rogue, 

Audtack a Rhime or ttvo to tb' Epilogue. 

Bttl. Pbo ! Pox ! not I ; befidgp your Jffts an mon iu ' 
* • Voguf, 

If I don't tbinkyou^re befi alone f tben rack me. 

Pin, Jy^ hut you know^^I'm better w itb a» Afs /• 
back me. 

Bill. 0/ Sir, for tbat, you^ll find^ indeed, dear Brother^ 
Tbat's but one Afs*s hacking of anotber : 
Now tbo" tbe J eft isftaU,\ofJft beflridden, 
// may be no'w to fee tbe Rider ridden. "• 

[Trips up his Heels, and beftrides him.] 

Pill. Odjheart 1 tbe Dog tvHl murder m e 

Bui. i No, noi 

I'm only backing of my Friend, or fo : 
Now, fray. Sirs, tell me, did you e'ver fee a Foci 9^ 

[Shewing it to the Audience.] 
In enjery Cireumftance more like an Aki , 

And is*t notjuft, that Ijhou^d notv keep do<wn 
Tbe Afs tbat basfo often rid tbe Town ^ 
But tbat tbou mafft hereafter gro^wfo 'wife ■■ 
Hey^dey I What now ?m \Pin. ilruggling.] 
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Pin. '- ' ' — 77/ ullyou ivhen I rife ? 

. ]prErow& Bui* ■ over. lii&-b<»ady a«4 moantfl on hinw) 

Bui. Ods'fne ! the beaft has thrown me « ^ ■ 

pin, ' ■ ■ DonvHf rogue^ doiun : 

Thus ttghtful Monafthi re-e^oend thfir thnm^* 
Sfi h'a*ve Ifeen^ and njuith as little routf 
Britons and French march into tonvns and out ; 
\And thuSf hyfudden turns of good and ill luck^ 
^i^oriom Pinky firides the <imquer^d Boilppk; 
But notv, to let you fee the conqueror's virtue^ 
Tho\ flave, I ha<veyou do^wn""-^! fcom to hurtyoui 

BuL TFellf noell, I yield: yet all this mighty do. 
But proves, that i^m an Akas well as .yaa* 

Jin. Thus, thefote gloi^ we.in 'vi&orsfee^ 

Isfrfi to mc^fi-menJUetmsf tbettfet * em free.' 
Get out, you pappy.— 

Bui, WelU notv let^s agree* [RlfeSf 

^Jkd atyoa^'Jii^frefos'd, -h^ierrd-the^play* 

Pint l^bat^s trui-^grantf Gallants, but your fmiUs to^day^ 
Andynu^pMiti^mr^Jhallevifrfret^: 

Bol. Thatjgwrf hvw^tff^hefifcenet^iAcUH^d^ 
May the fame feinfoutfnm bis m^nfi*find. 

Pin. May all the married dames preferve their fpoufes. 
From drHthi-laU hmufSf^ Bud^ilhrefuHd-hiiifes. 

Bol* May nDfipr 'Vir gin h ere', pajht^wtnty^ tarry. 

But the frfijkvainf. that nvoggs iter, lomif mdmony. 

Pin.' Widowi.that'flam4eft U$% lihmftiirr^dfire. 
Be blownyby yotfMger iroiher^ /# %fir^« 

Bui. May you, that keep no cpv^s^ that /jv taotl^t mifry, 
SJum^^biJkmeitcriam^bttwls ofyQwr< f^ghbwr^i dmry. 
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Pin. May all you, foldiers, that han)e lain in trenches^ 
Good ^winter-quarters find, and foft'-^found *wenches% 

Bui. The beaux ft ill make fubfcrtptions for the fair. 
And each prefented ticket cure defpair. 

Pin. Each fair nymph's love, thais now abroad in wars$ 
Come laden home ivith his ■ and her arrears* 

Bui. May all the gamefters make their bubbles pay f 
And daily *noint * em for their itch of play. 

Pin. Each mifs that pays 4fer only half crown duly^ 
Be ten-fold reimbursed it by a cully : 

Bui. Andmc^ thofe cullies » whom their charms fo urge $n* 
Ne^erfind occafion after for afurgeon. 

Fin. So may thefe ntjifljes wait on all that fay ^ 
In hearty claps the^f willfutport the Play, 
And cram the HpaCe upon tie Author'/ day. 



i 
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To the Moft Noble the 

MARQUIS of KENT, 

Lord Chamberlain of Her Majesty's 
Houfliold, &c. 

TH E utmoft fuccefs I ever proposM from this 
Play was, that it might reach the tafte of a 
few good Judges, and from thence plead a fort of 
Title to your Lordfliip's Protedion : And^ if the 
moft juft and candid Critics are not the greateft 
Flatterers, I have not fail'd in my Propofah As for 
thofe Gentlemen that thruft themfelves forward up* 
on the Stage before a crowded Audience, as if they 
refolvM to play themfelves, and fave the AAor the 
trouble of prefenting them ; they, indeed, as they 
are above Inftru£tion, fo they fcorn to be diverted 
hy it, and will as foon allow me a good Voice as a 
Qenius. I did not intend it fbould entertain any 
that never come with a Defign to fit Out a Play • and 
therefore, without being much mortified, ^m con- 
tent fuch Perfons (hould didike it* If 1 would have 
been lefs inftrudive, I might eafily have had a loud«> 
er, tho' not a more valuable Applaufe. fiut I (hall 
always prefer a fixt and general Attention before the 
npify Roar$ of the Gallery. A Play, without a juft 
MoraU is a poor and trivial Undertaking ; and 'tis 
from the Succefs of fuch Pieces, that Mr* CoUier 
was furniih'd with an advantageous Pretence of 
laying his unmerciful Axe to the Root of the Stage. 
Gwiing is a Vice that has undone more innocent 
. 1 * 
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Principles than any one Folly that's in Fafliion ; 
therefore I chofe to expofe it to the Fair Sex in its 
moft hideous Fonp^ by^rcdwcing. a \\f oman of Ho- 
nour to ftand the prefuniptuous Addreffes of a Man, 
whpm neither her Virtue nor I^Ctin-a^n would let 
her have the lea{l,Taftc to, Now/tis not.impoffi- 
ble but feme Man of Fortune, who has a handfome 
Lady, and a great deal of Money to throw away, 
may, froox^bis ftartling hint, thi^ik it w.Qttb hU nkAe. 
to nnd his Wife fomelefs (laznirdou&'Diverfion. If 
that (bould evef happen, my end of writing this 
Play is anfwcr'd ; and if it may boaft of any Favours 
from the^owa, I now muftown they are eatirejy 
owing to your LordAwp js Protection of the Theatre : 
For, without an Union of the beft Aiftors, it muft 
Jiave been impo^le for it to have received a tolei^a- 
ble Juftice in the Performance. 

The Stage has for many Years, till late, grdan'd 
under the grcateft Difcouragemcnts, which have 
been very nuicb, if not wholly, owing to the Mif* 
lAanagement or Avarice of thofe that have aukward-^ 
ly govern'd it. Great Sums have been ventured up- 
on empty Projedls, and Hopes of immoderate Gains j 
ahd when thofe Hopes have failed, the Lols< hafi 
been tyrannically dedufted out of "the A<Slors Sa- 
lary. And if :your Lordihip had not redeemed 'cm, 
they were very near beine wholly laid afide, or, 
at leaft, the Ufc of their Labour was to-be fwal- 
low'd up in the pretended Merit * of Singing and 
Dancing. I don't offer this as a Refle&ton upon 
Mofic (for I allow and feel its Charms) ; but it.Kas 
been the Misfortune of that,^ as well as Ptfetry, to. 
have beei> too long in the Hands of thofc^ whofe^ 
Tafte and Fancy are utterly infenfible of their Ufe 
and Power. And tho' ybur Lordfhtp fDrefaw, and, 
Experience tells us, that both Diverfions wou'd be, 
better encouraged under thjsir feperate Endeavuers, ' 

Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



ft E «) I c A r 1 o 1*. 

fit this Kvis'a Sdherhe, that cou'd never be "beat fnto 
the irt>penetr^le Hestdc 6f thofc that nirght have 
•hoiidftly pA\d the Labourers their Hire, and put the 
Prt^ftts 'bf b6tb 'iiPito tljeirown Pockets. Njiy, even 
the Opera, tho' the Town has neither gradg'd it 
Pay nor Equipage, from either the Wilfulnefs or. 
Ignorance of the fame General, we fee, was not 
able to take the Field till Decembr',. 

My Lord, there is nothing difficult to a Body of 
Engl Jb People^ when they are unanimous, and weU 
commanded. And tho' your Lordfhip's Tender* 
ncfs of oppreffif&g is fo very juft, that you have ra- 
ther ftay^d to' convince a Man of your good Intcn- 
-tions to him> than to do him even a Service againft 
bi^ WiJl : V^f "ffrfGe your Lord (hi p has fo happily 
begun the Eftablifhment of the feparate Diversions, 
wc live in Hope, that the fame Jufticc and Refolu* 
tion will ftil) perfuade you to go as fuccefsfully 
Ai^il^ Whh k. 

But while any Man is fufFer'd to confound the 
Indaftry and ufe of *em, by afting publickly, in 
Oppofition to your Lordmip's equal intentions, 
under a falfe and intricate Pretence of not being 
able to comply with 'em ; the Town is likely to 
be more entertain'd with the private Diflentions, 
than the public Performance of either, and the 
Aftors in a perpetual Fear and Neceffity of peti- 
tioning your Lordfliip every Seafon for new Re- 
lief. 

To fuccour the DiftrefsM is the firft Mark of 
iGreatnefs ; and your Lordfhip is eminently diftin- 
guifli'd for a Virtue that certainly claims the next 
Place to jt. The difinterefted Choice and Man- 
ner of your Lordfhip's difpofing Places in your 
Gift, are Proofs that you always have the Claims 
of Merit under your firft and tendereft Coafidera-' 

' l3 
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tion. AM from the Afiurance of this Thought, 
m]^Lord, the, Stage, the Poets, and the Players, 
lay their Caufe, their Hopes, and utmoft Expecta- 
tions at your .Lordihip*s Feet for Support and Pro* 

te£kion» , *• . ^.^'>.. 

. . " *• ... • 

My Loud, '\ ; 
Your Lordihip's ittoft HumM^^ ' ^ ^' 
. And mdft ObeikM ServaiiV ^ 

COLLEY CIBBE&. 
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^/i\rC E Flti^tan hut the S^rrirs pf^ our Livtt, 
Aud/oon or lute Mauiind an cbtdu^dto Wives | 
Since ib^ difohftk/s Fittgrs too^ muftbi 
Our greateft Happine/s or Mifery \ 
What SubjeB ougbt^ in ReafiUf mere tepkafeye^ 
Than an Attempt to make tbofe Cbaiusjit ea/y f 
Tbo* in the Noo/e/o muatf Soulifeem cwft^ 
Prop who* sin Fault P-^For'wbenyou^'ve fiudjour fworfi^ 

Tou all did feel it Happine/s atjirjt, 

Tberefores our Author dremoyoM once the' Life 
OfCartle/s Hajiand^ aud EndurJng Wife, . 
Who by berfMenee (thai muck out. ofTaJhioie) 
Retrieved t at loft ^ her Wanderer* s Inclination. 
Tet/ome there are, fwhoftill arraign the Ftay^ 
At her tame 'Temper Aoctd, as wbojlfou^d/ay ■ 
The Price for a dull Hujhand <ufas too much to pay. 
Had be beei$ Jinfngled Jleeping, t^bo Jhou^ d hurt ye ? 
Whin/y pro'vok^d-^'^ Revenge had been a rirtue. 

m-^^-^Well then to do his former Moral Rigbtp 

Or/etfucb Meafures in a fairer Light, 
He gi'ves you w^iv a Wife, hesfure in Fajbion^ 
Whofe Wrongs ufe modern Means for Reparation^ 
No Fool, that ivill her Life in Sufferings 'wajle. 
But furious, proud, and infolently chafle ; 
Who more in Honour jealous, than in Lo*ue, 
Rtfolves Refentment Jhall her Wrongs remoye : 
Not to be cheated *wtth bis civil Face, 
But f corns bis Faljhood, and to prove him bafe, 
Mobb'd up in Hack triumphant dogs him to the Flace* 
Thefe modijb Meafures, «we prefume, you* II oven. 
Are oft vibat Wives of Gallantry have done ; 
But if their Confcfuence Jhou*J meet the Cuirfe 
Of making a provoked Averjson vjorfe, 
7 hen you his former Moral mufl allovj. 
Or ovjn the Satire juft bejbevjsyou novo* 
Some other Fpllies too, our Scenes prefent ; 
Some warn the Fetlrfrom Gaming, vihen extravagant, 
I 4 - 
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But fwben undent^ ymfee^the drecMil Sn^d^ 

Tbar bttrttfrrfi^d rirtug is redu^d to make % 

^hink not the Terrors you behold her in^ 

4re rudsfyjramm t* ^stfu^ fwh^tJbds b^^njktn, ; 

J?«/, as(ig/rienMjJ^^Jieifdife/i^aj^ 

To let her Dangers fu^fimJMhft^^M^^li^Y'J^^ 
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Lady Gentle, Mw. Rogers* 

Sirs. Conquefi, Mm. Oldfehd^ 

Mifs Notable^ Mrs. Qrofu 
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THE 

XADY's LAST STAiCfi) 

OR, THE 

.wife's RESENTMENPt. 



A c T L . 

. S C E N E, Lord Wrpnglove';^ Apartmenti 

Lord Wronglove ahne^ mujing. 

Lord Wronglove. 

MY wife as .abundance of othei" men of 
quality's wives are . is a miferable womau^ 

aik. her the reafon, flre*!! tell ydu httlband:: 

aflL me, I fay, wife — ~ all's entirely o^ing to her. 
ewn temper. 

Enter Mrs. Hartfhom. 

Mrs Hart/, My lady defircs to know if your lord— 
ihip pleaies to fpareher the chariot this morning ? 
i 5 . 
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*"t.<I, fi^rdng. Hah^ That's as much as to fay, I have 

'^a'inind to gdeifs wheA; and how yea go out ihis nurn- 

ih'g. [JjideA' Well, the'chat-^t is at, her fervice. 



[^xit Hartf.] This continual jealoufy is infupportable. 
> •' What's to bf don* with her ? What's her com- 

.plaint? Who's the a^greff^r ?' 1*11 e'en refer the mat- 

'ter fairly to niy 'own cotifcience, land if (he caft me there, 
I'll do her juiilice; if nbt, though the coft were ten 

*times hers, 'VW m^ke ihyfelf taiy lor the reft of n»y 

life — i- — Letmefte as to the fadt I'm charg'd 

wiVh, 'uix. That^ 1 have felonloofly embezzled my in- 
tfiiiktibns/aihdng the roagh and fmooth converiation 
•fieveral undaunted gentlewomen, and io forth, 

'That 1 think, fince it muft be pov'd againft roe, I 
liad* heft plead guilty to. Be it fo. 

" Vefy Well J ' A terrible charge indeed : and 

nbw M 

~ • " " ' Ent& %tnik. ' 

• -• *1 :. .. . j' .• . ■ • • .. 

' ' Mrufi. VLy lady^defives to know if your lordflnp pleafea 
to dine at home to-day ? 

Ld. Wrong. Right ! Another gentle enquiry. [J/idi.'] 
Why, tell her 'tis inipoShle to* gaefs, but her ladyftip 
may do as (he pleafes. [Exit BruSi ] But to go on.— 
Now le€'< hear' the defeodafit» and then proceed ta 
judgment an4 damages. Well ! the defendant fays, 
' That 'tis tFite- he \\vaa in love with madam up to her 
-ymud heart's wifhes, but hop'd that marriage was his 
"end of (brvkude i that then her vtxti ivferve^ her pride,' 
and other fine lady's airs \\ould be all laid afide» ■ ~ 
*— — No / ' herladylbip was flill the fame an«^ 

conqner'd ht^roine: if bet^ endaf'd con'd ffive me 
happinefs, 'twas mine ; if not% ihe knew hertelf, and 
fhou'd not bend below her {ex^t value. I bore 

this long, ^iMtfg'd her dttty ; that this referve of hup 
snour was inconfiftent i^ith her being a friend, a 
•vrife, or^ixompaoion ' She faid, *t«vaa Nature's 

fauht and I but taik'd in vain. Uppn this,. I 

tbund my patience began to have enough on't : fo I 
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e*en made her invinclbleihip a low bow, and \A^ hsr, 
I wou'd difpofe of my time in pleafajrcs, which yete 
a little more come-atable ; which pleaAires \ have found, 

and ihe has found out 5 but truly ihe won't bear 

It: and tho* ihe fcorn'd. to love, flie'U condefcend to 
hate ; iheMl have redrefs, revenge, and reparation ; fo 
that if I have a mind to be cafy at hbme» I need but 
tremble at her anger, down on my knee^* confe&> 
beg pafdon, p^omife amendment,, keep my word^i-aAd- 
the bus'nefs is done :'—•—• Now, venerable, human con* 
fcience, fpeak ; mail I do. this only to * purchafe whM 
the greatnefs of her ibul has taught me to be indifferent 

to ? Am I bound to faft, becaufe her ladyibip hjfM 

DO appetite ? Shall threats and brow-beatings fright me 
into juilice, where my own will's a law ? .. . ■■ i ■ 

No,, no, no ; pofitively no: rl*m lord pf my 

own heart fure ; and whoever thinks to enter at my hu- 
^our,^ l^all fpeak me vtry fair. — — Moft gene* 
rous confcience, I give you thanks for this deliver- 
ance! And fince I'm pofitive, I've little nature on my 
fide too, m^dam may now gp oii with her aobk.rafent- 
ment if Ihe pleafes. . '' 

-B*/^r Brufh, 

Brufl3i\ Lord George Brilliant give® his fervice, and if 
your lordlhip's at lerfure, he'll wait Utmn you. , 

Ld. Wro'tg, Give my fervice, fay Ifliall be glad to 
•ftehim,. [i?x«f. Bfufli. 

D'ye hear ? Brujh i . (JJrij^ rcturna. ] 

Brujh. My lord ! 
^ Ld. Wrong, is the footliian come bark yet ?' 

Brup. Yes, my lord, he calPd at> tP'hiu's^ but there's 
no letter for yotir lordfhip* . , 

Ld. ^r<»»p. Very well. [J;p;VBru(h.* 

Lcan't imagme the meaning ftfiti ■ i.fjfe, I hav'n't 
play'd with the baby^fac'd girl 'till Tm in- love with 
her ; and yet h^r difappointiag me yelierday does not ilip 
{6. cafily through my.memory as things of thi^genth! 
attture us'd to dd.-*--A very: phlegmatick fymptonu 
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And yet, if ibe had come, 'tis ten to one, tbe 
jTcateft relief fhe could have given me, would have been 

a fair excufe to get rid of her. Hum ! ay, ay, all's 

fafc.^ -She has only ftirr'd my pride, 1 find ; my 

heart's as found as my conflitution ; — and yet her not 
coming, nor excuiing it, puzzles me. 

Enter Bruih. 

Brujh. A letter for your lordfhip. 
' Ld. Pf^reng. Who brought it ? 
Brujh. Snug^ the chairman. 

Ld. Wrong, O! 'tis right ; now we (hall be let in to 
the fecret. 
[Reads.] 

/ 'wd*n*t Beg your pardon for not coming yefietday^ hi* 
cau/e it *was not my fault ; hut indeed Vmforry Icouht 
not. 
Kind, however, tho* *tis poffible (he may lye too. 
To he Jhort^ old Teizer finoaks tbe Bujinefsy pofs — 
By her flile, the child feems to have a great genius for 
iniquity j but who the duce is old Teizer ? O ! that muit 
be her uncle. Sir Friendly. Moral I — Smocdts the bufinefsy 

fofi ! Very well. 

For he ixiAtch^dmt all dajy as if be had been in lo/vi: 
•with me himfelf: but you may depend upon me this af'^* 
temoon, about f vet at tbe fame flace ; till 'wAen, dear 
.Difmal, adieu* 

[Tears the letter.. 
Well faid t Egad, this girl will debauch me ! what pity 
*tis hef pcrfon doe^ not fpread like her underflanding ■^ 
——But (he i« oneof E<ve^h own. fillers, born a woman.. 
]3id the fellow ftay for an anfwer. \J^xit Bruilu 

Enter MrJ. Hirtlhorn.. 

Hartf My liady defires to know, if your lordfliippleafes: 
to drink any tea ? 

Ld. Wrong, [Jfide.] What a mefs of impertinence 
liavb I had this mocning ! but Til make my advantage- 
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tf this. Pray tlmh.k your lady, and teR her, I defire 
^e'll be pleas'd to cx>rae and drink fome with me. 
[i'jv/V Hartt] When a man has a little private folly 
upon his handsji *tis prudent to keep hi» wife in good 
humour^ at leaft^ 'till ibhfi ftftilty's thoroughly com- 
mitted. r£x/>.. 

inter Laij Wr onglovt and Brufh. 

La. Wrong. Where's' my lord I 

Brujb, I believe he's writing in his dofet, madam f\ 
if your ladyfhip pleafes, I'll go and fee. 

La. Wrong. No> fla y . , I 'll I'll Wait. 

without. 

Brujht. Jealous, by Jupiur i I muft look ihaip, I fee. 

\jRetireS: 

La. Wrojt^. Writing ! then I |m| confirm'd I Not ?a 
day pafles without fome freih diicovery of his |»erfidiouf<« 

neis I'his uiage is beyond, patience — Sure meo 

think that wives are flocks or floaes^ without all fenfe of 
injuries, or only born and bound to bear them \ Bat 
fince his villainies want the excufe of my deiervin^ 
them^ I'll let him fee 1 dare refent 'em as T ought. ViL 
j^rove 'em fir A, and then revenge 'em with my (corn — " 
Hum \ what's here ? a torn letter ! ha ! t)us band id- 
new ! O ! my patience 1 fome frefh^ feme uodifco^r'd 
ilut \ Here, Bartjhom ! 

Eaur U^xtQiorn.. 

Co to the door this minute, and tell the impudiet&t.fel^ 
low there, that my lord fays the letter req^uires no an- 
iwer ; and if he offers to bring any more, he'll hfave his^ 
limbs broke, 

£rufi. [Belnnii,] Ha T this was a lucky difcoveryj! 
Between my lord, or my lady^ it's hard if | don't mend. 
my place by it. 

La. Wrong, It is not yet fo torn,, but I may read it 

■ I Twill coft his ^it fome trouble to evade this 

pwofjL yv^ fmg m ■ >i -^ I»U have itpiec'dji g^ fend it 

3 
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. I'll let him fee I know hira ftill Abafiv 

-Huh !*———— now h«'s naufeous to me. 

[Exit Lady Wrong. 

Ri'tnttr Lord Wronglovc ^iih a iftun 

Ld. Wrong. Here, give this to the porter* 
Brujh. M/ k>rd*, the poster's gone;- [Smiling* 

Ld. Wrong Gone i how ib I What does th<; feUow 
fiieerat? 

BruJS^. My Tord^ Vheg- your lordfBIp's pai^on for my 
boldncfsy but, perhaps, it may be more uibful to yoti 
than my filence ^ 1 i'stvt fomething' that happened juft 
now— — ^ 

Ld. Wrong. What's the matter T 
Btujb. While your lordfliip wa$ writing within,, my 
lady, 1 faucy'd bf her looks, fjfpefted fomcthing by 
Sjtug*9 hting' at' the- door (for flie enquires every, mor- 
tars buiinefs that comes to. fpeak with your lordihip} ;. 
but' here* fhe came^ and bid me go out of the room. 
Upon which I made bold to watch her at the door» 
where 1 faw her pick up the pieces of that letter your 
lordfhip tore juft now ; and then fhe iiew into a violent 
paifion, and ordec'd the porter to be fent away without 
bis anfweh 

Ld. Wrong* No« mattery you liaowt where^ to imdt 
Bim? ^ .^ 

BrJifii Yes, my lord, he plies at WJbifi-s, 
Ld. Wrong. Run- afier him quick, tell him it was a» 
miftake, and that's his an fwen [Giwfs a iefur,] [E^eif 
Brufli.] Let me fee* ■ — I fliall certainly hear of this 
letter from my wife? ; and'*lts probabrle her pride will 
have as mnch^pltafuee in. reproaching me, as herj;ood-' 
nature would in.iinding me innocent — ■ ' I nouf take . 
care not to let her grow upon me- — —To« bear the open 
kiiblence of« a wi^ is a piinifhrnent, ^ that exceeds both 
the crime and . the plea lure of any favours the fex can 
give us'-^"*— - 6>ot' why am I {o appreheniive of a 
poor woman's being" out of hqmour } My gravity fflr 
•the matter would be ^ Tidiculoos as ber p«fik)A.*«-^p^ 
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Tlieworftoii*C is, that in our macrimonial (quabbkv 
one iidfi's geneFally forced ta make a confidence widi 
tbeir fervants ; I am reduced now to truft thxsAlkm 
*— - But I can make it his. intereft to be.feccet*— — 

Mniir Hartihom with tea- 

BoFtf. Kerens your lordfkip's tea. 
Ld. Wrong. O t thank you». Mrs* Haftfiwm ■ m 
Where's your bdy I 

Hartf. M)r lord, fliers not very wetl» and defirM nae 

'' ' I this. [Oi'vet a letter.. 

now it comes — — let's ice ■ ■ ■■■ 



to give yonr lordfiiip this 
Ld. IFfng. So ! nov 
Ha! the child's letter. 



faith, carefally piec'd together 
again ; how here's feme of her own hai»d too* 

[^Reads.l 

. Sememng bos bappem^^d that' makes me unfit for tea ; 

i <«wirV teUyou libat^ hut that I find *tie the fajhim^ 

far married people t9 ha^fe Jiparaufecrete* 

Humph ! Thi« is Ipeakang pretty plaii)i« i Now 

if I take no notice of it, I fhall have her walk \q me 

in the hottie wkh a damb, g4k>oihy inference tor a^ 

fortnight together. ■ ■■ » ■ »■■ Suppofc I let her -"^-^Nb-^— 

b^ter talk widi hep— ^^The mod violent jeaioufyis 

often fubje£t to the grofleft credulity I'll nuke one 

pufli for't, however;, 4ts certainly nmre prpiE^fto come 
off if 1 can. . —Mrs. Hartflforn^ pray'tell yeuivlady 

I muft needs fee her ; i* have fomething. to fay 'to her 
that will make he^laflgh^ though ihe wa». dying dF^the 
vapours» . . ; 

Hartf. My lord, PUtell hen [l';wV Hartf. 

Ld. Wreng. Or fuppofe her jealoaiy is^ too wife for 
my wit ; iay ftc won't be impos'd opon : . at^ wm-ft, I'll 
carry it on with fach oa excefsv o£< affuranoe, that I'fl 

five her the niortificati«t of thinkings that I believe I 
ave deceived her : ihe Ihan't have the pleaibre of 
knowingt ihe iniiilts me; 1^11 crjiOi* the vtxf hope of 
her reientment ; and bjr feeimng always eafy myielf* 
iDake her j^oofy a private plague to her ioffolence. 
&he Hull never cacclk me owning any thing. Her prid^ 
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would huv^ its -^tid indeed, if ^t cou'd ofid^ biing me 
to the humble ikaaie of eonfeffioa. ■ -^nnni qk fheV 

£»/^r Z/w)' Wronglove v#ry gra*vB^ 

La. Wrong, D'ye want me for any thing ? 

Ld. Wrong. Ay,.cbildv fittloWn : Biof^rn t^ me- 
^ou were Hot iVeil, fo I4ad /a toi^A. to divert you a. 
little. Such a ridiculous adventure ikre ■-■■* w ,,,^.1^ |4«| i 
haMia! 

lia* Wr$iig, I am as well as I expca to be, tho» pef- 
lups not {o^tsSy to be diverted^ 

Ld. Wt9ng. Ha! ha L ha I no inattt?r for that, ifli 
,don'l; divert you— ~H«re tadic ywr 4aAk. clij4d.i.i— - 
Ha! hal ha I 

La. Wrong. I ftiin't dHnk any. 

L4. Wrongs Ha ! ha ! lia 1 Do you icnowr novjs that< 
I.know what fliakes yoi fo o«t of httniour f Ha I ha ! 

JLa, Wrong, By my foal, ypahave a g6«d ^fioranck; 

{TWrtikgn^ay^, 

lA.Wrifitg. Hal ha! ha ! Do> yo» kiiow too, that: 
Z am now iniiilting jOa with tfa« iRoft ridiculous malice,, 
and ytt with, all the comical juAke in ^ world f Ha I 
ha! hal 

La. Wrongs My lord, all this is mightily throt<% 
aiway upon me,. £ jaever had iiny great geirtOs to hu-- 
mOar; befides, that Ittde I have, you know. I have noVv- 
^fon to bo out of : and) to fpare yoa the vain troaw 
blc of endeavouring to impofe upon me, I muft ttbll yotf^ 
* that this iifege is iit only fbr die cominoh Wretches you. 
'Converfij witht 

Ld. ff^rong,: Ey my.feaU I don't birfieft- the like ^v«t 
ha|>peiied in all bbe accidents of liviAaA life ! Sttch An- 
incredible, fucfa a romantick c»iB|»lication of blunders,, 
that,, let me penik, if I think Molie^^s CocU LJtagi* 
mtin hasitalf fo manytdrnsin it» as you fhall hear,, 
child ' ' ' In the firft place, the porter makes k\ 
blunder by miftaking the place for the perfbn, and en« 
^idres for moi infteui of one at my hoole > my Uoclu 
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head, Bfftjifhere, cjutiesiton, and witii»ki8*own>bhiiio 
derine hand gives .his miftreists letter to me : ao'^oon^ 
was. that miuake fet to rights, bot the pieces of the letter 
.fall into your hands, and (as if Fortune refolv'4 the jeft 
Ihould not be loft) you really fancy'd it came* froa a 
^idrel^ of mine ; -and fOy.bywayof^omi^alrefeB&nfenjt^ 
^ail out of humour with your tea, and fend it. to mp 
^ain Ha L ha! ha! 

La* Wra>^. This evafion, my lord, is the worfttft«C 
Aat.evcr any fuce..was made of. 

Ld. Wrouff. {jifide.'] 'Twon't do, I find j but 'tis M 
matter, rlfgo on. Ha ! ka 1 and P» upon this, wh^ 
does me I, but iniHad of making you ea(y» let's yOi\ go 
on with the fancy, till 1' was thoroughly convinced your 
fufpicion was real, and then ..cojx^es me about with tha 
molt unexpected cata'ftrophe, and tells you the whols 
truth oif the matter. Ha! ha I h^l 

La. fFro^. A very pcet^y iar^ indeed, my kftdj 'but 
by the thinnefs of the plot, i fee yoa have -not .givna 
yourfelf much contrivance* 

Ld. Wrong. No, upon my ibfij 'twas all /b^trd6Uyi« 
nature, that the leaft ^6tion in the world had kpock'd 
it all to pieces. * . * 

La. ITro/^i-. It's vefy .w«ll, my lord ! I amastnadi 
diverted with %hc entertainment, J fi^ppofe^ as yoa 'e^ 
pea I fhould be. 

lA. JVrotfg. Ha ! ha ! Why did I not tell you I fiiou'd 
divert you ? . , , , 

La. Wrong. You have indeed, my lord^ to aftoniih- 
ment. Tho* there's one part of the deiign you left outf 
in the relation, and that was the anfwer that you wrote 
(by miflake, I fuppofe) to your man's miftrefs. 

Ld. Wrcng. O that !-*-why that was.— that was— the 
— the-— the the anfwer? Ay, ay, the anfwer yftt& 

>fent after the porter, becaufe you know, if he had gone 
away without it, 'twas £fty to one the poor fellow's mU 
ftrefs wou'd not have been recondl'd to him this fort- 
night -i--<i»--. But did you obferve, child, what a coarfe 
familiar ^yU the pufs writes ? 

La, tFrongn Coarfenefs pf ilyle i§ no. proof that tbet 
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}>uf8 might not be miftrefs to a man of quality : and I 
maft tell you, my lord> when men of quality can find 
their account in engaging with women » whofe higheil 
modetly is impudence, methinks cbey fhon'd not wonder 
if men of their own principles, whofe impudence is often 
miftaken for wit, fliould talk their wives into the fame 
failinj^. 

Ld. Wron^. Let me die, child, if you han't a great 
deal of godd fenfe. [Sipping his tea* 

La. Wrong, 'Tis not the firft time that an afironted 
wife has convin'd the world of her peribnal merit, to the 
fevere repentance of her hufband. ' 

Ld. Wrong* Abundance of good fenfe* 

Brujh. Lord G/tfr^^ iny lprd# 

Ld. Wioiig, Defire him tbvi^Alfc iaii--Mi— Knyi^ jro^ 
«eed not go, ebiM, . 

La* Wrong, I am not in a homour now fbr compai^y 
-,— *^There*a a couple of y6u. 

[Exit itf^ WroDglqve. 

h^. Wrong, What pains this filly woman takes jto 
weary me; lU ways widening the breach between us,! as 
if ^twere her intereft to have no hopes of an accommo- 
dation ; as if ihe felt no pain in making her own life 
wretched, fo Ihe could but jm bitter mine— —-Lc^t her go 
o n ■■■ ■ Here's one that always fweetens it. 

Enter Lord George, 

Ah, my Georgyhl^\U, . ^ ^. 

Ld. Geo, And kifs, and kifs again, my dear ■ * 

By Ganymede there^S ncdlir on thy lips. O the plca- 

fure Qi a friend to tell the joy! — O J^ronglo^et 

Such hopes ! . ^ . ^ ^ 

Ld. Wrong Hey-day ! What's the matter > 
Ld. Geo. Such foft ideas T ^ — — ~ Such thrilling 

thoughts of aching pleafure ! ■ '■■ ■■ la fliort, I have 

too much on't. 
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Ld. JFrong. Thoa ftrange piece of mli natore ! 

Ld. Gt9. Death ! 1 tell thee, man, I'm above half 
f4as ovf r. 

Ld. IFrtng. One wouM rather think half the fcas were 
over you ; for, in my mind, you don't talk like a man 
above wateK 

Ld. Geo. Prithee forgive me: how is it poffible I 
ihou'd, when all my facolues are drown'd in joy ? 

Ld. H^rong. Then prithee, my dear, float aboat; 
ihut down the fluice of yoar rapture, before the no- 
thingnefs of your words, gets over the banka of your 
underftahdiiig. In plain common fenfe, let's know the 
bniinefs. 

L6,. Ge9, Why the bufiBefs, in one word "^ ■ ■ it*i 
impoffible to tell you. • 

Ld. Wrong. Impoffible t ■■■Will yon drink any 

tea? 

Ld. Gii. Tea f thoo foft,.thpo fober, fage, and Tene* 
raUe liquid, thou innocent pretence Ibr bringing die 
wicked of both iexes together in a morning ; thoo^ fe- 
male tpngoe-rnnning, fmil^-impodhing, heart opening, 
wii^*tippUng cordial, to whofe glorious infijndity I owe 
the happicft moment of my life, let me fall profirate 
thoa, and f— *p, f— p, f-«.p, thus adore thee 1 

IKmuU and fip tin tea. 

Ld. Wrong. Come, come, you filly affedied rogue, gee 
op, and talk at leaft like a./ool to be underllood. 

Ld Geo. Don't you think there^s pleafure in aflTedla- 
tion, when one's heartily in good-humour. 

[Ffty affeaedl,. 

hd. Wrong. Impertinent poppy-p^-^Drink your tea. 

i^d. Geo. O Wronglo^e ! I have been drinking tea*~*« 

\T ran/ported. 

Ld. Wrong. With fonie laughing ladies, I prefumc, 
whofe ince/Tant concuflion of words wou*d not let you 
put in a fyllable, and fo you are come to eaie yomfelf 
upon me, , 

LA. Geo. Then prithee. be a friend, and lei me 
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Ld. IFrgng. Not only blank verfc,'butfkiaie, if you 
l^afe ; iv the name pf nonfefliCy Ago oa* 

Ld. Geo. iiwear then. 

Ld. Wrong* Swear! 

Ld. Gee. Ay, fwear, . . 

Ld. Wrong. Blood! 

lA.Geo. PfliahlTmhee. 

Ld. ff^ong. Nay, pmy, fir, give me leave to pky tffc 
'fbol in my turn.; the tnoniexit yoa fpeak to be iifider- 
-ftood, ril fecure.*you a-roaronablesfifwer. 

Ld. Gio. Swear then never (to any mortal) to troft 
^lirom you, or hint, or fpcak of what I fiull di^ver* 

Ld. Wrong. Upon my honour. 

'Ld.-Gee. HoBOor! thecommohhackney-oafeh of fops, 
rakes, and (harpers ; fwear me by fomething dearer thsm 
<thy eyes, than. lire or liberty. 

Ld. Wrong. Indeed ! 

?Ld. ^o. S^ezr tne by all -Ihy tciAle^eft liopes ^ love ; 
ijy ^ foft-fighs of padn^ proceeding Iroin diy pteafure^ 

•Ld . WtpKf. I 'do by 'fomething Nearer to '?mc ?j?et -*— *• 
By Aiy^ortihEy^fVer pofieiBon Voy nw ihmfe after 'bard 
•liding ; bytmy ^eafy-chail: after -diimer, 4md hy toother 
bottle aftdrtfae bill's paid, I wll.beHftcret. . 

Ld. Ge9. Ay, «cw be perjur'd if thou dare ft ■ • 

Know then at laft, thatigenenms, loveiy creature 

has faid behind my back, tl«t I am the mo'ft fober, 
good4iumo«r'd, and agreeably*inoifen!tve yoang feifow, 
that ever came into a civil famiiy ; to be fiiort, €ie hais 
made me a general invitation to her houfe; upon 
which i have taken lodgings 'tixat iook full intolier back, 
dofet window, and draak tea with jier alone «bis itaorn- 
ing. 

Ld. Wt^ng. Some humble finfter, whofe only charm 
is being another man's miftrefs, Til lay my life on'c. 
\Afide.\ WelU and what, did yea give heri 

Ld. Geo. A bleeding heart,^ all ftudded o'er with. 
'Vrouftds of her teyes own making, 

Ld^ WroH^. 1 hat is, you puli'd oat your wat^ 9& 
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you were going away., and fhe took a fancy tb onp of 

the feals : though by the device, I prefume it was-oijlyv 

a njodem-baubk^ ia 'tis, pral- able, yon m^ht.npilt Jiaye* 

come off much cheaper at Mother Dav:s*s. 
Ldf Gfp^. Profejaaticmi -w-rr— •To.be'fcsrioua.tlicnv at 

opce, I jiavef foJid hopies:of Lady G*«//f . 

Ld* ff^rovg. Hoh t hohJ O ihQ,uL vain'^ tlioafen&Iefs^ 

fop! Is all.tliis.migh|;y rapture then onty.frbm afioe 
wQman!s b^iag^conuixonly civil i toi th«c.? The- mere in-. 

. npceut.ei&ft <?. her good-hujinQux. and bre^di*i|f. 

Ld. Gea. Pihah.1 tell not me. of whence it is born,) 
let it fuffice, I've form'd it intp, h«fc^ Jet your^ taae^j 
civil, fecrc^t figh/pr$^ fq^jh. a^ nevef. thiJ^k. the. fair one 
furc, till they hear thfc tag of her lace cUcfc, thiRk^ 
it; no caiiie.for, joy.; but-Pve* A-f<Yul- thai wak^> that 
ftarts up. at the leaiL/dawning cranny of a hope, aadr 
fets my every faculty, on fire— «•■*- Hie muft-^-'-T^flie^rpuft 
----flie,mu4 be^ won— —For.: fince I hav^e reiolv'd to 
hope, my fancy doubly paints hcj*. bcautisj-^*- O ! fhe'« 
all one fra.gi;ant field of. cWm^f to pamp^ up.the b]|ood > 
of wild deiire. 

Ld. ff^ro/ta^ Ah Gi^r^/ what lufciou$moriels then 4 
m^ her. hufta^d take of her t 

Ld* Gia*, Why didH thou mention hini ?i ■■■ .i . - P iBjufcl 
I can't l)ear tha^.thoijglit*— t^C^n Ihe -love him ?-*-*"^. 
O the fVecdant vales, the .down; lawns of fruitfuL-blifs I 
The .ov^rflowAog fprings of cqupU. refreihiog beau^». thatn 
h^pv.dog muft revel, raiigc^ and fport ii^l 

ha, Wzong^ Nay, the wom^p's a ^nt- croaure#,, 
that's certain; it's thoufand pities one can't laagji.her.? 
out of that unfaihiqa^ble folly of liking; her ^uflb^nd, ' 
w^en. here's a man of und^fp^ted h<»Bour too, thlU^ 
knows, the world> xh^ underflaiids love- and rauv'tO'> 
a, tittle, j that would, at the. leaft-tip ^of a wini^,. tlArr 
her of all her incun^br^ace^y fet . her at . the very tops^ 
of^the. m^de, and, qualify hec for^ a, f(iparate mainte- 
nance in the- twi^klipg.. of < ^, ha§kil^r^oach>wdnf! 
dpw. 
Ld« Geo. Can you be a moment ferious i 
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Ld* Wrong* Faith, fir« if I am not, 'tis only to make 
you fo. 

Ld. <ti9. You feem to think this bnfinefs impradli- 
cable. 

Ld. Wronji[. Why truly, for any ^reat progrefs { fee 
you have made, I don't think but it is: and if yoo'li 
take my opinion of the woman, I do think, provided 
you'll allow there's any fuch thing in nature, ihe's one 
of impregnable virtue : that you can no more make a 
breach ii) her honour, than find a flaw in her features : 
bate but a Httle of her over-fondnefs for play, fhe*s tho 
perfedlion of a good wife. 

Ld. Geo. O your fervant, iir ; you own ihe has a paf* 
fion for play then. 

Ld. fFrong. That 1 can't deny ; and, what's wor(b, I 
doubt (he likes it a great deal better than flie underfiands 
it. I hear (he has loft confiderably to the Count of late. 

Ld. Geo. You mufl know, then, ^hat the Count is my 
engineer ; he and 1 have a right underftandinc; ; when* • 
ever fhe plays we are fure of her money : nqyv he has aU . 
ready flript her of all her running caih, beiides e%ht 
hundred pounds upon honour. For payment of which, . 
I made him fend her a downright prefling letter by me \ 
this morning : I obferv'd her a little ftartled when fhe ^ 
read it, and took that opportunity to ikrew myMi into 
the iecret, and offer'd my affiflance ; to be ihort, I ad- \ 
dfefs'd myfelf with fo much tender regard to her confa- . . ^ 
fion, that, before we Darted> I engag'd this afternoon ., 
to lend her a thoufand pounds of her own money to a 
pay him. . ^ 

\A.}FroHg. I confefs your battery's rais'd againft the 
only weak iide of her virtue. But how are you fure you , ^ 
can work her to ptfh her if 1 fortune ? She may give ovei:, . 
play r wtiafwill all your advantages fignify, if flie does 
not lofe to you more than fhe can pay ? . 

h6,. Geo. O, I have an expedient for that too— — - 
Look you, in fhort, I won't l|>oil my plot by difcover- 
ing it ; a few hoars will make it ripe for execution, and 
then— but 
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neri is no fiar that I fifou^d tell 
Tht jvfs that are unfpeakahle, 
Ld. Wrong. Ha ! ka ! and fp you are really in loire to 
the 1^ extremi tv of palfion* 

Ld. Geo. Prithee don't lauigh at me* \AffeBedly. 

Ld. Wrong. Don't' you diiak I have heard you with a 
great deal of patience ? 

« Ld. Gto. Kayf I know we puppfes in love are tire- 
fome. , . 

Ld. Wrsng. And fo ycAi. think that all this cxtrava- 
gance of your Rytc and gefture muft have convinced me^ 
Siat you really care £xpence for this woman ? 
Ld. Geo. Woii'd you have me fwear f - 
Ld. Wrong. Ay,' come» do a little. 
Ld. G#f • Why dien^ by all the facred ties of hononr» 
friend(hip» and reftlefs love, had I but £ve thoufand 
pounds in the whole world, and nothing elfe could pur- 
chafe her 

. Ld. Wrong. I dsu« fwear you'd give it every. Ihilling, 
that you really cou'd love her, tho' it were only, to get 
xid of your paffion for Mrs. Con^ueji. 
JA. Geo. Why then, look you*-?— 
Ld. Wrong. Yon may fwear 'till yon are black in the 
face ; bat you love her, her only, indeed you do : your 
paffion for lady GentU is affeified : not but I ^ant you*ll 
vurfue it, for when nothing's' in view you're inderatiga* 
Die: You are a little nneafy at the fmallnefs of Mrs. 
Con^JPs fortune, and wou'4 &in perfuade yourfelf you 
are in love in another place-— —bi|t hark'e, you'll marry 
]icr.«— -And fo, if your chariot's at the door, you (hall 
carry me to Whites* 

Id. Geo. Why then (except myfelf), thou art pofi- 
tively the moit impudent fellow upon the face of th^ 
earth. lExinm. 
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A' G :1» IT. ff C E- 1^ E m'mueJi \ , 

YV unieafonable in my tempel*, 1 o^e#*^ 
ra>tf^itfyfelfc" >>■ '^r if' 'ttoeih^lbQiiKlSd 'Viol«^liOi>^ ol^ liis 
isMiiage^i^ow' it ia itfclf '.^ -fciii^ lan iflrjbpfi- w^i$^!«4dt 
it that the ldv«[i&if»fjp«iingaiPi«^/pr<>ti^&;ofti<e«Ueli^^ 
And yet 'tis Aire aoi^ iajiiryv -b«^tt(4&( jtti)»<^n&tttfe«>nittUes 
the pain of bearing itk)lrtr«glBftu**— i-^Q(4iap4^drt^itioh ! 
~ E0tif etek^tltti pam {)ny0dtisnha«N4ft liy movl^^Foi^ re* 
paisbtton, theiwtirld'i groifs .GQfl6iil«tttttesi^^,«i>^!<V^i~ 
a-je4 t<» thofe who flamed' aifill her. — -if»ffie^fliffd8i: 
the crime's anparionable ; yet if injur^ has-no^*ri|^t* 
ttf^imipen^fikmi it i»s^ »i)e<ute^ thi^s lMi^t)l¥i^9^* 



La. ^rd/f^. Btihg hiib in« 

Well, frJtnd, how far have yon follow^i^felli l- 

iW/.. Wfeyj and i^ ^fc«feylMit hea»a^ feft dMit «>fl^ 
WOfi in I.or4 Gw^is-chariot to /r*^**. 

Lg^ffVong, How long did they ftay ? . . 

Port. ^Why, and it pleafe your honoiir, they fte/di 
as near as I can guefs, about a Yery little time. 

La. ITrong Whither dii they go then ? 

^Port. Why then they llopt a little at the C(iach-ma« 
kcr's at Charing Crofsy and look'd upon a fma'il thing 
there; ^ey call a booby -hutch, and did not ftay; and 
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fa then flopt igaiii ac/ tire froitrfliop ia' CivfmGs^im^ 
and then juft went up^te flrioi'fl cofFeft-boufei ftitdthM 
wear awa)r to the toyf-ihap at the Temple-Gau^ and there 
the^ ftajT'd i can^t teil yoa hx)V9> los^, an't pleaTe 
yQii. 

La. Wrong. Did they buy any thing ? 

Port* Yes^ a munBec of things,* truly* 

lau Wnmg. Were they sio&ly for menus' iife, or 
how? 

^ort. Nay^ I don't kntM^ ;. fuch Ant of transoms as 
the gentry ufe : — I remember one wa« fuch^ a kind of m 
fmaiffciflar-caltf a» that by yvor* honour's fide, my Lord 
Wrwgh^ve bought it. 

La. Wrong. So ! that was not for me» I ain fort. 
IJfiJtu] Dn you know what he paid £OfC^t ? 

Port. Troth, I can't fay 1 do -*—Thj^ came away, 
an't like yoiir hcmour, hat I did not fee them pay for 
any thing--*— And fo after that • 

£«/#r Haitfhora. 

Hart/l Young Mifa Notaile is come to wait uponyoor 
ladyfhip. 

La. Ji^rong, Mere^ come: into die next roont, fr£en4« 
I muA employ you farther.— —Deiire her .to walk in ; 
I'll wak upon her prefently. 

[Exit La, Wros^. and ForUr. 

Ri-enter Mrs, Hartfhorn njoith Mi/s Notable. 

Xfrs. Hart/. If yoor lady (hip ploafes to walk in, my 
lady knows, you are. here, madam , Dear madam !. 

how extremely your ladyfhip's grown within this half 
year? 

Mifs Notable. O fy^ Mrs. Hartfiorn, you don*t think 
m^-taUer^ doyott J' 

Mrs. Ihtrt/. O dear madam^ to an infiaity ! Nay^^^ 
and fo pium,p too* fo frefh-lodc'd, fo roand-hipp'd, and 
full- cheftcd ■ that ■ I am fure, madam, 

he! he! if I- WMC a yoiing. geiitlanan of quality. 

VouIL K 
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matam, he.l ,hiT YaVr la^ythip will pardon my free- ' 
doflO L f ■ ■■ 'I pi;oi«ft,' he { ' he ! ' ■ " > ' ■ ' ^ — ^ Y ^'^^ 

Mils iy^/... I vow, Mrs. Hartfiot^M^iyaxi'latYi: 3igr«Jtrl 1 
deajl QC.good4iumoiff; is not yovor lady T^y fb^ >ijfl 
yoxL^r. : . ' (.r ' . . - " r.;-:AiH :>ul 

Mrs, Hari/. Truly, madanvlhave n^teafoin^te-cTj 
con^plainof my lady ; but >«}a mnHicnow, tn«dam>"4if H 
latet.tl\ere have been feme concerns in the family bet WB«i^f^^^ 
my lord and fhe, that I vow^ my^poor lady is feldoiti4W -^ 
humour with any body. oiq 1 

Mifs Net, Vm mighty forry for thut^-iii^-^What, -do^ 
my lord give her any occafion for jealoufy^ think ^^'^ 
you?., , . ..— .-•' ^ ^ ' • - '^.^■;-n 

Mrs. Hart/. Oocafioflii qooth'al O lard ! •^dattf-^it'^^^ 
But 'tis not fit for me «o fpcak. i ' '-'^ 

Mik Not. [Jfide.] Tm glad to hear thk — ^^Tis poff tru 
fiblc her ladyfliip may be coniinc'd that fif»e» MasHl^i. 
an age for love ai fix-and-.twenty.— And if her "" 
jealoufy's kindled already. Til blow it into a blaze be^ ^ 
lore I part with her, * -"^ 

. Mrs. Hart/i Madam, I hear my lady's cdmiirg ' • 
„ — I humbly take my leave of your ladyihipi^i^- * 
Your lady fhip'e moil obedient fervant* , ^ 

" [Impirti^ently ^ringM^ ' 

MifsJ\ri#. Yo«r fcrvant, good .Mr». Hartjbortf \ if - 
you'll call to fee me, I haw a very pretty new crof», 
that ivould become your neck extremely-— — You'll par- ^ 
don me.. , ' 

Mrs, H^irtf. Dear madam ! your lady(hip'« fooWig*.- 

ing I ihall take an opportunity to thank your lad^i*' 

Mp [ExitMrj.HanikorTXi y^ 

JPff/eriii^^ Wronglove. 

MifsJVff/. My dear, dear Lady Wrough^vi ! you^J ^' 
forgive me; I always come unleafonably, but now 'tis' /^* 
pure fricndlhip, andvroy concern for yoU th^t brouglA^^-^ 

ia. Wrmg. My dear, you koow I am alway* gfitd i&' ^^ ^ 
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fte yott — — but you'll excuft me, if I ahi nbt the com-^ - 

ranj^^i wottMbcN; , I km mightily out of order of late- 
hope Sh Frinvi/^^s well. ' ' ^ 

MiC&Jipt. After the. old rate; paft th^ plesfares of 
life himfell*, and always fnarling at us that are juft come 
intQ.^em^ ^ ■* *■'■ I do miafec fttch work with hini.— ^^ . 
HeTeads' SBcevery moiiUBg a lecture againft lightnefs 
and gadding abroad, as he calls it ; then do I teize him 
to di?a(h». and threaten hixn, if he won't let me do whajt 
I pleafe, I'll chufc a new guardian that will* 

Lat^fFrmi' Coaiey don't difbblige.Jiim, my deair; ' 
for Ifcyou'U ktiaeffpeak as a friend; you have a good 
natural town-wit, I own, and a great many pretty qua- 
lities.;.. .kkiiXj; Jak6 iny wDrd# yeixr incereft>and repiiftation 
will find a better account in trufling.'em udder your * 
uncte'fi.oc>ndu6t,.than-y<^rt)wnt : ' 

MifsiVo/. I don't know that ; for all his tedious felf- 
denying courfe of philofophy is only to make me a good 
old woman : jud the condition of the mifer'i horfe, whei^ 
he had taught him to live upon one oat a day, the 
pooc.ar^ature died* 80 I am to fpead all my youth in 
learnipg. to avoid pleafures that nature won^t let me be - 

able to talle when I'm old WbicLis juft a& much 

as tOvfayr don't.dnnk while you are thirlly ; becaufe if 
you 4*ay while you are choak'd, you won't xare whether 
you drink or no. • - 

Laj Wrong, \^4fidiJ] What an improving age is thi« f 
But, my dear, pray let me talk to you a little ferioufly, , 
and Ii^hope it won't be loft upon you ; for you havp a» 
under^anding that's uncommon at yosr age. 1 have . 
obferycd^ an^ong ajil the unfortunate of our fex, more ' 
women have been undone by their wit than their . 
fimplicity : wit makes us vain, and when we are warm 
in our opinion of it, it (bmctimes hurries us through 
the yery bounds of prudence, intereft, and reputation 7 
have.a C9re of being fingled out by the men. Women;, 
like^cer, are fafeA in the iierd ; (he that breaks luray 
from her acquaintance, may be moft followed indeed ; 
^ttt the end of the cbacc is ve^ ©ften faal, \ - -. \... ^ , 
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Mifs Not. But pray, madam ! Now with fubmiffion, 
I think your argument won't hold ; for a dcer'^s hufi- 
nef* i«-to efcapc, but- a woman's is to be. caught ; or elfe 
the world's ftrang^ly. alter'd. 

La. fProng. Honourably, I grant you.. 

Mih- Not. Honourably! That is to ftand ftilliikc a 
poor dumb thing, and be tamely (hot out of the her^ 
■ ■■ Now 1 think a young creature, that fairly 

truib to her heels, and leads yon twenty or thirty couple 
of briik young fellows after her helter-lJcelter, over hills, 
hedges,, bogs, and ditches', has ten times a fairer chance 
for her life ; and if ftie is taken at lafV, I will hold' 
twenty to one, among any geoplc of tafte^ they'll fay 
4he's better meat by half. 

La. Wrong. Well faid, child ! Upon my word yoa 
have a good hbart : the addrefs of a lover ufes to be 
more terribjp at your age.— You feem to have refolved 
upon not dying a maid already. 

Mifs Not. Between you and T, Lady Wronglo^e^ I 
have been pofitivein that this twelvemonth. 

La. Wrong. Why then, 6nce we are upon feCrets'my 
dear, I muft tell yon, the road. you are in i^ quite out.of 
the way to be married: hufbands and lovers are npt 
caught with the fame bait. 

Mifs Not. .With all my heart, let me but catch lovers 
plenty, I'tn fatisfy'd; for if having one's will is the 
pleafure of life, I'm furc' catching a hulhand is catch- 
ing a tartar.— -No, give me dear* precious liberty— 
content^ and a cottage. 

La. Wrong. And woa'd net a good haiband contemt 
yoo? 

Mifs Not. And why muft I expeft a better than any 
of my neighbuofs ? Do but look into the pxivate com- 
forts of the dear, fond, honourable, couples about this 
town ; and you1l find, there's generally two beds, two 

purfes, two tables, twocoaches— two ways And fo, 

in moft of their pleafure9> an unmolefted feparation is tibe 

only chain that keeps 'em together -^Now pray, 

madam » will you give me -leave to be £ree» . and .^ik. ysju 
one <jueftioQ \ 
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La. Wrong, Freely, my dear. 

MifsrAT^;/. Then did you 70ttffelf never, upon no oc* 
«afion, repent your being mayry'd ? 

La. Wrong. That qucflion*s very particular, my 
, Jcar. 

Mifs iVe?/. Perhaps you'll .pardon me, when I give 
yofu ;my reafon^ for alking ; but if you never did repent 
Ir, ! am refolved I won't be the firfl that Ihews you 6c* 
Cafion to do it. 

.La. Wrong. I don't know, my dear, ^zz ever I g^ve 
any body reafon to tbtnk me uneafy at home ; but you 
fpeak, child, as if you knew fomething th«t ouglit to 
make me fd. 

•' MiitNet. Then dMtado^n^, onleft I mete fore yoa 
were uneafy already, Fdwiooli 4>e iock'4 tip at tell yoa 
any things 

L. Wrong. Well ! foppofe 1 am tmeafy. 

Mifs Not. Pardon— —I cm\ Aippofe it*— —•Bat fop- 
pofe yoQ aw not, then I ihould fmy a fool'^ part, I'm 
lure, to make yoc fo. 

La. Wrong. I ain fare you know fomcthing -of my 
terd'; pray'teU me, * 

MiU Not. Since I iee you $ae uneafy, %nd I know 

Ion love him bat too well ; ojxm conrdition you'll think 
only do it to help yctsr core, I will teU you : for when a 
woman is once fure ihe has a f«bftantial i^afon to 
liate^er ImifliaDd, i ^dxawtd thhik the bafiuefs muft b^ 
half over. 

La. Wrong. Yoa make n«e itnpa^tiefit. 

Mifs Not. Let me think a jittte to fofcen 9t, ii^ wtll as 
l a ^ ' ■ ■ ■■ ' What greact fook thele wife* Over- grown 
fo-udes are**-^to tell the grwrieft f^cret of her lift ta a 
girl ! To own her huibaad iialfe, and all her fober 

charms neglected Btit if ihe knew that young PilU 

Qariick Were the occafion of it too— — Lurd ! how 
ber Elood wott'd rife! What a di^iigttrable condition 
wou'd my poor head-clothes be in ? l^jifidi."^ Well, 
ttadam, tp begin then with the lend of my ftory. In 
one word, my lord is grofly falfe to you, and to my 
knowledge has an appointment from a miftrefs this very 
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afternooii, tg meet her in a hackoey coach ifi t^p wzi 
ioCM/ea. ' ■ ' . ' ?'■ / ;" /^-'"'."i.^ 

La. fFrong. All this, iny dear, expppt tfic|r pTs|cc of 
mating, I knew before; but how yo^i come to ki^ow' 
it, 1 cot] fefs amazes xne» ' ! 

h)li(s Nde, Look you, ihadam, atl I kriOw is this ^ja 
While my Lord Wronglove and Lord Gtargt ftay'd at our 
hoofe to /peak with Lady GentL this Ihorning, I hap- 
ftntd to fit in the next room to 'em, reading the lad 
i.fw play : where, among the reft of their precioss dif- 
courfe, 1 ovy- heard my Lord Wrongh-ui tell Lor4Gww 
the very appointment, word for word as 1 hiave tbld 
it to you. 

La. Wrong. You did not hear her name f ^^. 

l/lifsNof. No, nor what flie wair; only' (hit ^rfie^a 
pretty and young : for I remember Lofd Ceorge rfdicufed 
his fancy, and called her green fruit- ■■ Little^ if 
•yoo pleafe, jTiys t'other, but riper, 1*11. warrant her: 
ahd 1 had rather gather my frwi myfelf, than have it 
()ik« you) through the feverjl hands that bring it to 
Co^ent'GarJe/t,* ■— '^ ' 

hz. Wrong. The brutal thoaght! 

Mifs Not. When my lady came down, Ihe i!tia|c *€m 
ilay dinner ; which was no fboner done, but I immco 
diately ilipt.away to tell you of it: for methought I Wa» 
much touched with the wrong done to your ladyiKip, as 
if it had been to myfelf. 
\ htL.^fFrotig, My d^ar, I am extremely oblig'd to you. 

Mifs Not, Vm fure I meant well For to know the 

'^wi^rl^, is not half fo bad as to miftruft it. 

Lai Wrong. Infinitely oblig'd to yotr. 

Mifs Not. Oh ! ihe*s dclicioufly uneafy. [jf/tdiy and 
fbdi^d.'] riltell you what 1 wou'd advife vbiir ladyfhip 
io do: call for your hood and fcarf, and an hackney 

cotjch to the door this minute In the mean time 

111 flep home again » (for I am fure they are not gone 
yet, the tea was but j aft call'd for when 1 came away) 
i|tid the moment my Lord Wrongh*ve takes his leave^ 
I'U fend you word : then may you ci?p on your mbik. 
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"'Sr^e after hirii, and ih five minutci I'll laiy my life yoa 
^ . Catch them together. 

*^ .La. Wron^, Why then, if you'll do ^le the- favour lo 
feVid nie' that word, my dear, I fliall have Jeifure 
in . the jnean ^time, perhaps, to improve upcMi /our 
*' advice- 
;. M'\{%Vot, If vQu'lI let one of your people fend my 
fervant for .a chaip. 111 go this minute. 
Lz. Wrong. Here— -Who's there? 

[Mts^< Hartihorn at the door. 

yi\i%J^ot» Now t think I Ihall be even with his ho- 

Aour ; I'll teach him to tell of favours before he has 'cm 

«t lead : if I had not difcovered him, in my cbnfcience 

^ , ke had let madam difco^cr i»e> ^ \^AJide. 

\ La, Wrttig^ \ wou'd not but have known this for the 

world. 

Mifs Not* \ am overjoyM I can fervc ypof ladyfiiip : 

. , j^oa'U excoft nty. jstmoipg^ away« • 

' » / , . Snttr, Mi'r, Hju^tlhoriw - 

^ . mM»' -Sw*// H^^Jre's a. cbair, > madam^ 

Mifs Nof. Well, ril take no leave, for Tlf call again 
. |iy and by^, to know your faccefs, . 

Mife Afl/. Your fet van t, fcrvant.. [Runs off. 

La. Wrongs, Get me a hood, and fcarf, and a malk, 

and bid one of the footmen call an hackney, coach lo 

the door immediately^ [Exitr Mrs. Hartfllom."| What 

will become of me i Should not I ftrive to hate himi— <• 

I think I almo(l do. J3 he hot contemptible? Fogh ! 

— -r-What odious thing muft this be, that he converiet 

.With ! ..A woman without mpdejdy has fomething -fure 

of horror in her* nature I What is it then in men, ikat 

over- looks fo foul a coarfenefs-in the h'eart, and makes 

'em infamou&y foAd of ihame- and outfide ?-*•! blufh;to 

think' on't.— How tame muil he foppofe me if 1 bear 

,,tbis ufage ? I'll Jet him fee I have a fpirit as daring as 

^ Ms own, ,apd as refentful tqo: fi^cc he dares be fc^fc* 

^ I cannot bear but he ihould fee I know him fo. To 

iigh io fecret o'er my wrongs, and; pay. hi» falihood the 

K 4 
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ai4 W^ La'Pt^ La-st 6^ji,kE;\>r, 

' x^ards I pnly owe to his ^vtk, is more than nature ckn 
fiiDmit to, > 

^ if^iim ^«f/ /i&^ nupHal SornPs hy him defitoy*dy 

' ' fbe Mgathns of tbi nvife ar€ va^. [E^. 

'scene jchanges to LaJky Gentle'/ Houfi^-^ 

Lady Gentle, Lord Wronglove^ and Lord George^ at a 
tea-table, ^ 

La. Gen. [fo Lord .Wronglove.] Come, come, Aiy 
lord, you muft flay another dfih, indeed. , 

Ld. JVrang. Upon 4ny ifaith, 4tt^anfi^ my bufi^nefs it 
'^f the latt concern ; your ladyfhip knows I do«*t tffe 
Id %iirt from good company. "\ 

La. Gen, We'll ! I e'en give yoa over, you grow p^- 
fcitjy good for nothing. 

Ld. Wrong. The truth on*t is, madam, we fond huf* 
bands are fit for nothing— *-but our wives. 

La. Gen. Come, none of yout raillery u|)on one tliat's 
^oo pood^ifidr you.. 

Ld. Wrong. Why, ibe has fome high qualities 4- 
^^At madam, that I confefs are far aroo4« my merit $ 
but Vm endca:^x>ariBg every diy to deferve 'em as fail 
as J can. 

La. Qgw* Go, go ! Yoti deferve nothing at all ; now 
yoa difoblige nur. 

Ld. Wrong. I :Oiall take a better Opportunity >to make 
myfeHf amends for going fo ibon ; 1 am your ladyfhip's 
moft humble iervaBt.— Mrs. Conquefi, ^rzy tvkt <are of 
Lord Gurge. 

Mrs. Con. O ! he (hall wa»t for nothing, my lord ; 
pray, do you tske the fame care of the lady yoa are 
goia? to. 

Ld. JVrjong. Ha f ha ! ha ! ^Exk Lord Wronglove. 
* IAm Ge». My Lord WrMgkve is a very pretty gentle- 
man ; aad yet how uaaccoootable 'tis to hear good fenie 
jifft upon jnarxiage ! 
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La; Gent. My lord has fo much good fenfe, thai hfi 
4aBs DDt tnesm what iie Ikys, I dare fwear for him. 

JL«d. Gm* Indetd, mftdamy I caa't think he 4oes ; I 
ABver iaw any rhing amifs w his a^ions^ either at home 
or abroad. . 

La. C^.'Nerl, indeed: and I tJiimk your lordfliip 
very much to be commeaded ; yoo love to pat the faired 
tonftr4i£tioii upon tbiii£8 ; it^s a certain fign of good 
ienfe, and good principlet. 

L^.Geo. Yoai'ladymp haa §0 much of both»1thacI 
can't help being proud of any tUog that v^ommiNils 
me to your efteeiii. 

La. Gavr. Upon my word^ my lord, you have a gre:it 
iiave oa't, and I think very diefervedly ; 'tis nee a com- 
men ^iag in this iowii> to iad a gentleman of your 
•figure that hat courage enough to Iceep marriage in 
countenance, efpeoi^fy when it'is §0 mach the mode to 
' be f^vcre upon't. 

Ld. Geo» Now that to me is an intolerable vanity, to 
fee a man aiham'd of being honourably happy, becaufe 
'tis the fafhion to be vicioufly wretched — I don't know 
hew it may be wifh other people ^ but if I were marry'dj 
I fhou'd as much tremble to fpeak lightly of my lyift, 
as afty rdigioo. 

Mn.Cm, O.! the hyfiocri^cal monfter-~.Wheni|e 
knows X know> [dfitie'\ if he were to be hanged, he'd 
ftju-oe liiiflk it a reprieve t© be married— -There'a 
rogaery at the bottom of all Ais, I'm fure— — The 
]>evil does not nfe to tqm faiat for nothing. 

La. Gent* I am in hopes your lordOiip'a good opinion 
of marriage will perfuade you not to be, long out of it : 
we that feel the hapinefs of a conditioa oarieWes^ na-. 
tardily wift our ^ends in it. 

M/s.Coff. Vf^atdoyott think of -me, a^y lord? You 
{mow \ have been about you a great while, 

Ld. Gm, Fyl fyl You maity I A mere rake I 

Mrs. Cm. O ! but I fancy n^, a man of yourfobnetyit 
iindftfty*d teoipej, wou'd foon rjeform.me. 

Ld. Gfo. [MdeA This fubtle devil (inokes me $^-f--» 
K 5 
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Ware ifibmts,'faith^-ii.p-i-Itflicws her ^ little i^oi»> 

"*^''Mrs. 'C^»/ 114 be wHippM; if eVer yau mztry moreiio 
jYOv^r i^ind ; ^hat Agnizes two or three 'thofiraird>(>ciiddg 
'iiT one's fS-tiineV wllcre yott aire Aire it w6ti-H brinade 

* Jf^i" ^Qod-'humour and obedience ? ; ' ^ - i-* - -' i . 
*■ .f'd. C^«: Ahd'coniidering how intJinattf a foot yott and 
'¥h^v(^ Always' c6hversM upon ^'^wliafc a tenei^able^Mu'e 

ftouMIjnake in the. folemn authority of an* Mttmlidj 

'feVietending to cofn'hian'd yom ? . ..) .j 

" Ca: G^5. O 1^ if you wei^ ni^ajfried^ tbei^* Wobld^^e 

bu^t one win between you. • - •" '^ - 

^'LdiGtif, There's the danger, madahi ;^ beiirg b«t 

* ffcifte^ we ihou'd certainly fqiiabble who #iott'd"hav^^it. 

* J (nqu'd like Mrs. Canfutfl, poriiipsj for iny irflb^s 
companion^ ooe as a li^t allay to-tbe'A'ftfi^fd^of^lie 
other's temper: but if I were boce ^ji'd inlovei-amd 
ftipu'3 unfortunately bolt apon the ieail ^Ii«ipfc-^^ jfea- 
loufy, I am fttch a (lave to tendernei9> J know^twohld 
break my heart. - ** - .' - v ; >^^. 

' Mrs. Cea. Now cou'd I wafh : his Ace with «ry tea, 

'l^Si.Geta. Well, I'm confident my lord womM mkke 
an extreme good hufband. * * . • 

Ld. Ceo. 1 don't know but I really might, lnadam,.i£ 

I cou'd perfuade any woman, befidc your ladyihi|J, ta 

" think fo. . • ' 

Mrs* Qin, [Jfi^eJ] How artfully the monfter 4€rew» 

:^iii|nfelf ipto het good opinion^ i rauii take hina^ dows 

a little.— Pray, my lord ^ bow (many women have yoa 

. h^ of late, by way of iaim, to heal the flight wound I 

;gaveyou? 

Ld. Gr^.. Upon my faith, madam, I had my wound 

a^ cure from the fame perfon : my palSioB for you 

Vw^t forwatd like -flwrf/fl/z's web ^ whatever your eye did 

^ in the day, a very ihor.t refiedion upon your temper 

'" unravcjr.d at night ; fo <ha« if you will needs know the 

^•' ' trirth,,! have not been reduc'd^of late to apply myfelf 

^/"'for relief to ai^y body bat your ladyfliip* Hal ha ! 
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^^^yirs^Con. Weljf be has . a gloripHS afTur^nce 1 , j, 

Ld. Geo. I faiic/y Mrs. Cenfueft^ yoa meafiire niy 
):PSip^pl^^ l?y your own \ for by your q^ueiUon you feem 
,: to tUiok me a very wild creature. 
.,>[jiflxn,,Con^O fye^ my. lord ! So far from it,, that.I 

licver faw any thing fo aftoniihingly rapdeil. 
^,, , |L^ G^0. N9tiomo^.9{l ocitiier^^, madam ; but if my 
3.{,fl4y Q^iftJA will give, jx^e i^ave^ 1 dar« '^ufe yqu mb^ in- 
i>lftW)?ly .for tUis.- ., ..._,.' ' ' " .J 

La. G^«/« £v'n as.you^|eare, myjord; for I con* 
,^eft Jier aiTurance is.eaoug^.,\o dafli any pi>e out of couu- 
.tenancc. . , 

Ld, ,G/'i». ; Does your Jatdyfhip^ hear that» madam? 

Remember now, that I am allowed thembdefier perfon-; 

JbiU tp. let you fcs^ jhat .in ajufi caufel fcorn to cake 

fjjh^ advant^ q£. iqj 'chara£ter^ . I'll lay it afide for 

' ii^nc^^s^nd wu^ '?% bonejil Aeedom^ tell you« your at- 

>^nipt% upipn^me are,vaina.:yoa a're'homely» downright 

l.iJioTidy; and if fhe.;Were not a-kin'to me, I weuM as ■ 

^iuon marry my grandmother; . 

;V,i Mr^t.P<^«»:^hr pixy .foul j every body knows, as well • 
>ja4»myfelf, ,1 am. more tl^an tolerably handfome : and 
-Jiw^ich you afe ready to iear your flelh at) the whole 

,town.kna^ys you t^nk (o.-. , ) */ . . ,; 

) Ld. Geo\ Madam-<— —did your ladyfhip ever hear fo 
.tt^Rfccnda^t an affurancc •?, . 

. ^ L?L» Genu Nay, Tm on your fiide, my lord— I think 
- .. you can*t b.e too fre^ .with her. 

.^ v'.iW. Gee.. 1*11 tell your ladyftiip what this creature 4^d 
once J .fuch. aa iijillaiice . of , her < intrepid ielf-fufi- 

. ciency^ > ,i , i 

L^, Gent. Pj ay let's hear it. Ha, ha!.'.. 
^,. M,;$j. Co^^ . Widx.all my hcart>^ I'Jl be heard too. * ^ 
.. .., Ld. G>tf. rU tell, you, madam.— -About two years 
' ago, I happened to ;nake a ^country vifit to my^Lady 
, . Canqutft^ her mdiKej \ and one day at the table, "Tre- 
> .mti».ber, I was particularly pipaj>*d with the ente^gaih- 
m.ent^: and, upon eni^uiry, found that the bill of fiy^ wpa 
• runder thc^dw^ion ^i, •M^er/f^i/cile ,\Kcre ; now U.,i(iiap- 
^.pened. ^^ .f^^ .t;ime,;.J was. m]^ieli"in want (^ a, ^Qu(e« 
K .6 . 
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keeper ; upon which account I thought it wou^d n<?t he 
amifs, ifl now and then paid her a littJ* particular (ci- 
vility : to be ihort, I fairly told her, I jbad a great 
' mind to have a plain gjood houfe-wife about ^ne ; and 
dropt fome broad hint^, thajt the place miG;ht be hcr'a 
for aflung— — Wou'd yon believe it, nadam, if. Fin 
alive, the creature grew fo vain upon't, fo depiorkbly 
miftodk my meaning, that ihe told me her fbrtune de- 
pended upon her mother's will, and therefore (he 'cc^]!(ti 
receiv? no propofah of marriage without her con^t : 
Ha! ha! Now after that unfarcnnate blunder t)f*her*i, 
whether I ev^r gave my lady t)ie lead trouble about die 
bttftnei?, I leave to the fmail remaiDderoi^ her owacoi^* 
fcience. 

Mrs. Con. Madam, ks I hope t6 be maVried, the po^r 
wretch fell downright in love with mC! For tho*^ he de> 
fign'd only to itiake two days ftay with' us, it was^aboVe 
three months before I was ab>e to get rid* of hin^, 
\Vhen he came firft, indeed, he was a pretty fort of a 
tolerable impudent youi^g fallow ; but befbre he left 
us, JO the power of beauty !) 1 moil batbaroufly re- 
doc'd him to a fighingi humble, downfightdBllnefi and 
ijnodefty, * 

La. Gent. Ha I h^ ! Pray which of you two am f to 
believe ail this while f * 

Ld, Geo. Madam^ if there's any faith in my fenicif^ 
her only charms then were, and are Hill, not in raiiinjg^ 
,of paffion, but paile. I own, I did .voraciaufly admire 
her prodigious knack of making cheefe-cakes, tarts, 
cuifards, and fyllabobs ; ha ! ha ! ha ! 

La. Gent. Hal haj ha] . ^ ' 

Mrs. Con. You fee, madam, what 'tis to let him he 
ever fo little out of one's hands : now his Tery modefty 
is impudence : for to deny his being in love with me to 
another, is ten times more infolenti than his firR own* 
log it to me. 

La, Gfnt. Pihah ! words fignily nothing—Did he ever 
own it under his hand ? 

. Mrs. Con. His hand ! Hai h.a f ha ! madams—as 1 
am a Hving aeatore, if 1 ha^ onei I have fivt^ hundred 
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hlht'dwxo^Vis^ where "he liai confefs^d fucTi tilings of 
V^Y wic and "^zxx^^ and my eyes and. my air» add 
my Ihape and my charms, tiiat— -— Nay, ne telR ibe 
in one^ I have more natural t>eauties t^e momen't I 
riie out of my bed is the morning, than the whole 
drawing-foom upon a birtli-day by candle-light, iTicre'a 
fbr ycxn . • /. 

td. Q£o. And (he bcKcVd It, madam — ^Ha! hafha ! 
'"niat*s^ell enough. '• » 

Mrs. Con, Why, J believe tlilt you Jthink ^^ '[ '^ 
TIrcft every Tine of *cm is To cramin'd witli fin- 
cefity, fighs^ hopes, fears, flames, darts, pains» 
pangs, and ^affibtt;, that in my conibience, if a 
body were t6 fet ''em oi) ^re^ Ac Haaie wou d li^trr 
'^0 out. 

La. Qent. "Wefl, if y oil are in love, lit), Ais is '^jjl-- 
tainly thi^ neweft way of wooing th^t«vex was« ' 

Ld. Geo. Whcdier 1*^^ »*» ^©^^ or no, I leave to your 
lacL'fhip. ^ * 

* Mrs. Con. And if ybui* tadyihip fhould give it agaitfft 
him, whether or no I have reafon to be vain upon't, 
let the World judge. 

L. Gent. The world, I believe, will think better of 
^you both, -wlien you are married. ^ ' 

Ld. G(0. In the mean time, I' believe, t>or fureHcoiA- 
fort will be to think well of ourfelves, and let it aloh^ 

Mrs. Con. I am glad to Snd you have modelly enough 
to f^ppofe marriage wou*d make us think worle of o«e 
another. 

Ld. Geo. O fy ! Mrs. C&nquefi^ thei 
iriore you are known, the more yoa/ 
thuft be lik'd, \B6tb ufea^dlf. 

Mrs. Con. Is it then poffible that you 1 
coju'd like me ? . . J 

La. (?^«>. Ha ! ha ! [Goi^ to ih Ua-ia^b* 

Ld. Geo. f f it were pdffible I cou'd like any thing out 
pf matrimony^ it wou'd be you. « 

Mrs. C^». Well^ btti tell me, \dp joa like mt at 
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3o ?%' Imdv^sLasvS t a< jr>; or, 

I)anv}'. ho\^ do^you know bat yoa 'may perTaade^jtte- 
into it ? , 

Ld. G^tf. ' Lik^ you— — Urah ! I can't tcll-^— -let's, 
fee — — [Looking on ^^r.]— give me youf liand. . 

Mrs. Con. There [') trikts it iuto bit^- 

Ld. Gfo, Now I mull prefs it genily, to know if 
touching you keeps any correfpondencc with my.liearr 
»-««-Humh ! — r^A well-iieih^djiandtipd^d) < ■>■ . ■ 

Mr^. Ctf». Q ludl not fo har4tho*/. 
' Ld, Gfo^ Novr try your other forces- > look uppii ^ 
xnc-' 

Wrs. C^», Thcre-^- • ' [Stdrin^ wldlyon.ltm. 

' Ld/G^<7. \Afidt.\ $he dares not, Ao' in raillery j lo^fc 
kihdiy on me— ^I like h^ for't-^ — This' over-aded bold* 
nefs^. to i^av^ her modefty at this^me, J4X)k$ like fecret 
inclination. * * . . . ' 

Mrs. Co». Well, how do ygu find ypurfelf ? Have I » 
^^ower?-^ — Do' you burn much r 

Ld. Geo. Um.h ! No^ I'm a little to6 low for a fever 

i. -There^s a (mall pulfe indeed- Different rexe«> ^ 

like-fteel and flint, can't wcir meet without 'a fort of 
. ftriking light between 'em Ir POt but it ^oe« .out, as fait 
is' it comes In One farther trial of your pQwer^ 

and ril .tell YOU more. t 
**" Mrs. Con. Come, come, iwhat i$'t ? 'ril.do't,... 

Ld. Gfp. Turn away your face, h6ld your fan before 
it.' Now draw your hand -ilowiy from me, and if. you « 
wou'd not have me think this Jightnefs of your humour- 
a dired indifference, let inc perceive a gentle hold at. 
parting, as tho' yoa left a tender heart upon I he prcf- 
fure. ' ' [Shedffes ds.dincled, and runs /com bim*^' 

Mri. Con, Has ^our ladyQ^ip'any tea Icl't ? * ; 

Ld. £?f#. Death! That foftening touch haa fhot.me- 
to the foul. ' ". 

.Mrs. Ctfir. {JfideJ] Let me pbferye him well, foi*, 
faith, i trj*d my utunoft force, and even pleas'd myself ^ 
in hof es to tMich him. \ 

Ld. (Mto. [jifidi*1 How v lin a coxcomb am I ? This 
girl has fobrd ^mt 16 btlieve (he likct m t - ■ ■ That 
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' tiiere' (hould he Aich pleafure in the flattery of another's 
gocd opinion !—T nereis fomcthing in the open frec- 

* dfifmof her humour, fo nJuch beyond the clofe referve of 

ormal pradery^ that«^deatli 1 if ibe were of any. price 
b\it marriage— But I'm a fool to think of her— 

*;. ^ ^ [Walkt.apaff. 

'>-- .Mr&f Ctfn, Humh ! the fymptoms are right— HaK— 
Cmtr»^iy mu /Up, the gentleman has. a hole in his heart 
■yet* , 

, Entir « JiMHiwt^ m)hQ gsmm Lord Qeorge a letttr. 

Ld. Geo^ Oh \ there, come in good titne--— <-*>-Novr 
to drive out one poifon with anotlier— — (G^ftf to Latfy 
Gentle.} Madam>. if your lady (hip's at leifttr^--I h^vc 
th^ biUs ready. ' ' 

La. Gent. I am a(hamed to give your lordihip this 
tfOub1e« ' • . 

Ld. Geo. A trifle, madam, 1, 2» 3> 49 5, 6, 7, S, 
.if your.iadyihip pleafes to look' upon 'em, I ^hink they 
are aJl hundred pounds*. The refl: I have about me in 
jold. . }' .. . 

i . L^ Gent. If your lotdfliip pJeafes, \ye'll reckon: in 
the next room- ■■■Mrs* Cwquift* . , 

Mrs. Con, I'll wait upon your ladyihip* .- 

{Exit Ladj Gentle and Lord Qeprgf » 

. J ■ Eight hundred pounds, and fhe fcft in gol^ j 

upon her bare- word of honour I H^'d hardly m^l^e 

that compliment only to giv^ me jealoufy-^^ --^ liie 

mortal's in earneft, that's certain »■■ . And wb^t 

. wicked way he pfOpofes to 'And. his account with h^r, 

r I am afraid tothink— 1 — Let me fee, I know there will 

be deep play here .to- night-*^-^«*I ha^e a thcught in 

my head, that perhaps may lay a block, in. his. way to 

' her—— Not but if there is fuch a thing as impreg- 

nabk rirtae^ I dare fweaV.itiy L^y GV«//r is miUrefs 

* of it ; but then, on the other flde, he has a co Aiminare 
aflui-ance, that's full as unfurmo:un table. And t^hen 

- Jtke iiiipodent hopes of a lover are UW his, covered with 

* jaodeftjs it%allesi iMi cufj^.^angely— r— rNp woman 
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€4a then be ftofittve ivhat will become of li«r-^— ^k^r 
not fiifpedrng hH deCgn pats him but in a fairer wav^f 

cmnywg it on--:— Ah hid! 1 ddt't like it 

He'Ucertaiily— u-Wdl ! let hm do^hat fae wUI, 
>JM caa'i aiarry her, that's one comfort, however. 

ACT JIL 

S C E N E, Lord Wron^ovcV Houfi. 

Enter Mifs Notable aJom. 

Mifs JN#r. QO ! ithis hat been a day of bafinefs «-*-— I 
1^ think now I am pj^tt^ inren with his 
lordihip ; and if I coa'd but draw m Lord George to be 
his wnk now> I ihoaM toach the ipefy tip of ^lappi- 
nefs For then to have the «oife «f thefe tiro 

lovers draw t«ro or three (core more after .me^ which it 
certainly wou^d : Ibr when once a woman's the fafhion, 
every body follows her ; ihe i^SA tike a malkk-fubJcl-ip* 
tion, Cbo* theie's nothtiig in't, ndbody will be oat <m't 
^-'^And then to hsure the fall pkafiire of mortifying 
Mrs. Conmuft too, tliat^s always Jiolding her oofe over 
me, as it I wias not fit to be out of my birb and apron. 
If 1 don't make as good a rout in the town as flie, 'tis 
very har d * ■ Sure f I'll fiirbid 'em ail to toafi her, 

that's po&tive. 

J^il^ lord George. 

Ld. Gio. [4/Ue.] Here (he is, faitk, and alone ! 
Now, if I can bat flaiter ker inlto my party, my bofi- 
nefs is kaUF over, m » ^ oi JBy littk FiMusJ 
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' lUil^ Not. Blefa nie .Tvhis h iuoky typivr, xay 

lord, yoa frightened- me. ^ 

Ld. Gea. Well, and wkat toafccs your ^tty ladj^p 
here, now noiie of the family's' at htMne? 

Mifs Mt. O ! My Hdy.vnll be at home prefently ! 
But pray, how came your lord (hip h?re then f 
' Lcl.-G<f». Why, my life, I chanc'd to be drivin| by, 
And perhaps hw you go in. [fa^esJrtr hy tht wntJ. 

Mifs Not. Well, and what then ? 

Ld. G^fl. Why then, uponenqujry, I found yon .wefrc 
feferc alone, and that made me come in— My dear miA ! 
- hosv charming you look to-day \ 

Mifs Not. Pfhavv ! ^ 

Ld. Gto. What^s the matter, my foul f • 

Mifs Not. To tell me I Ipok charming, -and flicncall 

• toe- mifs. 

Ld. Geo. O ! I afk a fhoufand pardons. 

Mifs Not. No, dear Lord George, never call m« mifs 

again, you don't call Mrs. Con^u^ fo ; and tho' fhe's 

^ bigger^, and more out of •ihape, you kaofw, than f. Km 

^-fttrfe I'm as much a woman in my heirt as Ae ; nay, 

a«d in iiiy paffions too : for I cou'd kill any woman that 

wouM lob me of a loverV .?pnd die for tht dear man that 

Ivou'd not !be woo fro^nne. 

L^. Geo. O the pretty tcndernefs 1 Bat, my dear, 
. take heed how you lopk upon me, for I am fam'd "for 

• alTurance ; and, if once encourag'd, egad my ho|)e 
fets no bounds to its impudence, but falls downright'to 
refolving, and cocks -its iiat to the fair one's face, tho* 
in the very fjiry of her virtue. 

Mifs Not. \ izncy now you're as gentle as the reft .of 
your brother beaux, whofe greateft affurancc is only of 
bragging of more than you have. 

Ld. Geo, Nay, if you dortbt my virtues, dhild^; f*ll 
give you a tafte of 'cm, my dear. \Xiffes her. 

Mifs Not. Hold ! hold! O M 1 Tht deucetakeyoufornic ! 

Ld.G^p. Ocath ! whatapotittnglip die rogoehas ! Egad ! 
1 think my friend Wrslnpon/i^s in the Tiffht on*t tort. 

Mifs Not. Bcfides, do yoi think this buHyxng is any 
proof of your courage ! [JffWeiify grave. 
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Ld. Geo. Why then, my^xiear, to prev:cnt all ittl^akef 

for the future, 1 now give you fair warning — If yo^ have 

^ a mind I (hou*d not like you» don'^ flatter me any more ; 

for I tell you, Vm a downright believjjag pfip^Yp^ and, 

; upon the leail hint of z hope, can no more forbi^r pro- 

ceed i n g— r" ■ ■ 

Mifs ^6/, Look you, my loid, all this h but 
ftuff; for, upon my word,* yon'il find it no eaiy matter 
to flatter me : I know well enough how you^re difpo&'d- 
. of. . 

lA. Geo, Why then, by all' the pains, pangs, and' 
torments— ^•— In fhort, ^^.^ ^^^^ > ^ won't fpeak a word 
more to you* . * ' • 

Mifs Not, ^ } fy !• ypa had Jbetter giVc yourfelf |hcfe 
r airs to Mrs. Con^uejt, 

Ld. Geo. I don't know but I had, madam ; for I fiip* 
pofe you'll tell my Lord Wronglo^e of it, 

Mifs Not, Ah! poor foul ! ii Mrs. Coniuefi IJk'dyoa- 
, no better than I do my( Lord • Wronglovif youM thiQk 
^ yourfelf a miferable creature. 

^. , Ld. Geo. II Mrs. Conaueft lik'd. me but half fo Wfll* 
\ a« I like you^ Pm fure ihe'd be a miferable creature^ 
\ . Mifs Jv^^. Umh \ how. can you defigo upon me fo ? - 
Ld, Geo^ How can you thixilcto impofe. upon me fb^ 
. . Mifs Not. My lord, I flialLtake it very ill if you telf^ 
' me of my Lord Wronglove. 

Ld. Geo. Then perhaps, madam, I fhan't take it well- 
to be told of Mrs. Conqueft. 

Mifs Net.~My Lord Wronglo<ve I 
Ldi G^tf. Mrs, Coftfuefl'f 

M\{s Not. yd have you know,, my lord^ of all man* 
kind he's the farthefl from my thoughts; 

Ld. Geo* And I'd have you know, madam, of all 
iyoma'njcind Mrs Co^^^^'s as far out of mine» , 
fA\(s:Ndti Lardi the aiTurance of fome men ! 
i t Ld.Geo.' Look, you, madam, in (hort I can prove 
what I fay ; and I hold ten pound ot tea to a pinch of* 
fnttfF, yo.u won't let me prove it : come, and I'll take 
the fame bfett of von,, that you don't prove to mc whaii 
jrou.faid to ine.of my Lord Wron^ove*-. ^ 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



W: 



}{s Not. Come, it's done 5 , 

Ceo. /Done ! . , . . /- 

"'^'^ [tAi($ Not: Done, for bot;h ! . ' ' - i 

..' Ld/Gen. Done! ; 

[\ '. , MifaiVo/. Why ifccn, to prove ^hat I ^m innoctntof 
'"'tte leaft indination for him, 1 own he has teaz*d me 
^. jheft two months ; axjd ^becaufe I . was , refolv'd 16 gire 
;^^ nipi \^s anfwer and his punifhment at the fame time, I 
f. ' this very afternoon made him an. appointment ; then 
'' went immediately and told my. Lady fFrongk've he was 
/tp meet a miftrefs at fqch an hour,- to my knowledge ; 
«nd fo Tent her in a fary after him, to catch 'em to* 
""gcthef. ' , ^ •" 

- . .Ld. Geo. Put how cou'd you efcape yourfelf all thiy 
Svhile? ._/.:. 

^ Mifs Net. O ! I did not tell "her it was I ; for as fooa 
/as I had blown up her jealoufy, I whipt into a hack* 
ney-coach, and got to my lord before her ; where I juft 
\ popp'd bat my head to him, and told him, in a pre- 
tended fright, my lady had.dogg'dhimj and I durft tCo 
' ilay; then drove away as fall as I couM,' and e'en left 
* her to make up'accoim^s ^ith him. ' 
'" Ld. Geo. \Vhy thetf, tny H'e, I do pronounce; that- 
the flouteft wife of 'eiji all, with the fpjrit pf revenge 
in her, could not have better buftied through this bufi* 
hefs than you have, 

Mifs Not. And to let you fee, fir, that I never do 
' 'defign him any favour, I give you leave to tell him, that 
I fent my lady after him—- —Which if he does, I*ni 
fure my Lord Wrongloh;e mxx^ fufpeft an intimacy be- 
tween us. [Afide.l Nay, and if .you'll but flay a mo- 
ment, you'll have an opportunity, for I know he'lLbe 
at home prefently. 

Ld. Geo. Then you are but juft comp from him ! . 
Mifs A^d>/, The minute. you faw me come in^^And 
now, iir,'if you can but give me half as good a proof 
that your heart is innocent of Mrs.'Conqueft-^^^ — — 
why 'tis poflible (when you|ve beep abou.t f(?v<jn years in 
\\ie fame mind) I may then begin ta thiak whcthfr I 
"fcallconfidcr df it'ornd,^ ^ . ' 
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Ld. Geo. A notable encouragement, truly ! Bat ta 
let you fee, madam, I can't bear the fcandal of a paf- 
fion I'm not guilty of, as the laft proof of my inno- 
cence^ if cither ihe doubts of jaj indift'erence, or you 
of my inclination, I am content to own both be^re 
your faces. 

Mifs Not. And fo afterwards deny both, behind boih. 
our backs. Indeed, you muii think again, that woa't 
do ■ An old bite. 

Ld. Geo. Gome, I'll do more— I'll pretend to trull ypu 

' with my paffion for a third perfon, and jive you leave, 

in tlie tendered' touches art or woman's wit can paint 

Uf to tell it that third perfon while Mrs. Cou^uejt 

is by. 

Mi(z Not. Umh! tbis-hasa face. 

Xd. Geo. Nay, with a maik upon't too ; for whilq I 
am convincing you I don't care a button for her,, I 
impofe upon a th;rd perfon purely to make/ a fecret of 
my paffion for you. 

Mifs Not. Better Hill— But, when I have a mind ta 
pull oiF the malk, you ihan't refiife to ihow your face ; 
iex I don't carfi a . man fhou'd be aiham'd of his paffion 
Beither. 

Ld. Geo. As you pleafe, for that, 

Mifs Nat. I begin to like this ilrangely — This will 
teize Mrs. Cfonqufifi to death-— «-But now the difficulty 
is to £nd out this third perfon — It mnfl be one I'm &c- 
q^uainted witk— What think you afa^yl^y Wrofiglofi^^ 

Ld. Geo. Vmh 1 No, I don't cane to affront t^e «^fe 
of my friend* 

AAiis Not* Aih J Do you think any of the fober fiHiIs 
about town are ever angry in their hearts to hear a an^n 
likies 'em. 

Ld.Geo. That's true; 'tis poffible her refeimnent 
might let ainan die in his bed after it—— But 'tis not 
^ worth oae's wJule to quarrel with Jhim about a woman I 
dpn't like. 

, Mifs Not. Nay, I wou'd'i|Ot run you into any ha- 
zard— -unlefs 'twere upon my own account— *-And jiaw 
I think on't, I'll referve tha^' quarrel to myfelft 
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Ld. Geo. Come ! I have found one— the propcreft per- 
son in the world is my Lady Gintle'^'-'^YiM know yjoxi 
are an ih thehoufe together ; her hulband Sir JVilliam^t 
in the country; I have no^ acquaintance witbhim; and 
if I lofe her'fi by it» I don't carr fixpence. 

Mlfs Nvt. 1 like your choice very wdl— ^bat T doubt 
it will require fome art to manage ner ; for,, to fay. the 
trtith, the woman is moft fkntaftically fimple : the very 
word love o.ut of aay mauth bat h£r luifband^Si will 
make herftart as if z gun went off. s 

Ld. Geo. Therefore, my dear, it muft be done at 
if you did not do it : you muft go to her in all tke dif- 
order in the world-, as* if I had had the impudence to* 
endeavour to fortbe you into my affi(hince. 

Mifs Not. Right ! or I'll go fird, and quarrel with 
my unde till he- makes me cry, and then come in with 
my eyes fwell'd, and fobbiog,^ as if I was almofl dioak'd 
with the affront you had offer'd me, and then call you 
a thoafand villains fbr daring to propofe fuch aa impu* 
dent thing- to me, 

hd,.Geo. Admirable! — Bgad, the child^s a bar's 
length: in experienceabove th/e ilouteft of her fex— ^Hark I 
i hear a coarh flop ! 

Mih Not. Pftah! Deuce. take him, it's certainly my 
lord ! How fhall we do ? 

Ld, Geo. Why, if you'll give me leave, my life, I'll 
call at your houie in an hour, and there we'll fettle 
every point ta a tittle. 

MlfsJVc/, With all my heart, I won't flay for. my 
lady ; Pll go home now : but here comes my lead; you 
fhall fee firil how I'll ufe him. 

Ld. Geo. Don't trouble yourfelf, my life,, it will only 
give him a jealoufy, and do us no fervice. 

.Mifs Net. Indeed! methink^ if I am not afraid of his 
jealoufy, you n^ed not. 

Ld. Geo. Wj foul, I afk ten thoufand pardons for my 
Hupidity. 
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Bnttr Lord Wronglove, and* ftp fs Mifi NoUblc, <uj^' 

/etms U talk gra'uely ivith hi/nJ ! tfr« 



Ld..G/«. Egad, I can hardly telle vc iny fenfefti }X, 
:. ir^.u- thara£ier were in a play, P^op^^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^i 
m'd fwear the notablenefe of her head w^r^i, 
re. . ' ■ \ . ' \ i 

i»|-. [Ttf Mtfi Notable,] Did my Lord George^ . 
old him that you were to meet me ? , .^ 

». That's no matter ; it*s fufRcient I knov";^ 



feen it, wou'd fwear the notablene£ of her head.w^r^, 
above nature. , , 

Ld.fTroi^ 
tell yon I told 

Mifs Net. ' „w — .w. , -. « .-.^w.^... * «..w^ , 

you told him : but I thou^t at leaft you had feen enough ^^ 
of the world to know, that a confidant wjas the &fe£t| /' 
difguifc for a rival. , ' . 

Ld. Wrong, I am forry youi- ladyfliip has fuch an op|- ^^^^ 
niondf me. ' .' \ '\^ J'^ 

Wi£s Noi, Indeed, fir, I (hall not reproach you^l^^j.!^ 
hav^fatisfied myfelf ia ferving you as you defcrvc^ for /^^^ 
it——-' — There's one can -tell you how too, atod foj^our/j^ 
fervant — My lord, you'll remember. [To Lord Geprgc. 

V . ' ' [txtt Mi/s^oi.^^^^ 

Ld. fFhifg. Ha! ha! ha! Why how how, friend !^^^^.-^ 
What, are you my rival ? 

Ld. Geo. Ha ! ha ! ha ! Why, faith, I am very near 
bung one of 'em ; for I believe the child will thin||L ,^j 
fhe has haid luck, if the whole town is not fo in a,,,^ 
fortnight. ,. 

Ld. H^rong. But prithee how came Ihe to know I cyer . , 
made you a confidant of my affair with her ? I am afraid \ 
you have^^been though tie fs. 

Ld. C^^. No, by all ibat^s honell But fhe has , ', 

told me more than you cou*d tell me. 

Isd.mcng. What? ' \\ 

Ld- Geo. That (he herfelf told my Lady Wronglonit of 
your appointment with her this afternoon, and (as I. 
fuppofe you have fince fotind) fcnt her in a_ hackney-' 
coach after you. 

Ld, Wrong. The devil ! . - : \\, 

Ld. Geo, Nay, 'twas a hoirc pufh, faith ! 

Ld. Wrong, Home I quotha 1 £gad it's time for ne 
4 
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to knock ofF, I fliall never come up with hfer : bat what 
cou'd fhe piopoie by 43elli&g yoiv of U ? -* 

liat" <3eo: Why a fre^ lover, I fuj?poft-~*Shc found 
me a little tardy here in addreiUng her; and imagining .! 
my fmdll^ virtue might proceed from a^reg^rdr to you, to 
convince me of her indifference to you, Ac very fairly, j 
told ;me howihe had ferv'd you, to opea -aa ea&er pat 
iageiri my confcience for my paiTion toher« • 

Li. fVfong. Sir, I give you joy< " - * 

Ed. Geo. And faith, iir, I expedl it, though* not ae 
you do, from the green youth of her perfon, but the 
plump matbrity of her underftanding— — in* helping me 
to another. ' 

"Ld. Wrong. Riddles! 

Ld. Geo. To be ihort ; ,1 think L have^blt the babe^ 
for in return, to convince her ^f my indifference to Mrs. 
X}§nfuefi^ 1 have impos'd upon her to diicover my real 
paffion to Lady Gentle^ before Mrs. QoA^wfi*% £ice : an4 ! 
this, fir, with your leave, i8> upon .my honouri all the . 
jufe I deiSgri to make of her. /. . 

Ld. U^ong. Faith, tis a glorious one— All Machiavd 
was boys-play ^o it— —Look,, job, fir^ if you h^ve a 
•fancy to the {mall remainder of her compofition— *— 
j)nay befrce--^ ■■' 

Ld'. Geo. Dear fir, not fo much as the fqueeze of her 
little finger: but 1 thought I mighe msk\St bold with her 
■virtue, and not rob your gout of a morfcL . / 

Ld.Wrof^, Nort ftep farther,, iaith 1 fliall e*en. 

turn about, my nag, and go home : a little humble hare* 
hunting, by way of taking the air, I can make a,{hift n 
to come up to; but to fcamper, neck or «iothing, after 
Si mad galloping jade of a hiad, that will run you i^rait : 
an end out of a country^* requires a little more metal 
^han I am roafter of. 

Ld. Geo* Come> .come! you are. fportfman enough = 
\o know, that as pride firft> humbles a coquet into the 
joofeft encouragements to gain a man, fo the fame pride 
orery often piques her into the granting the Jail favour, 
gather than lofe hin^^^ 
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'id\Mrm£i I ' amf ,fonyr I ]nv«v madefthU it«t^sriMi«t. 
it, fir ; I exped to have. n^ wtfeAock me too. 

LiL G«« 0>l-|>ta9[, hoHT dud yoa come off? Didm^ 
ladlji ke you tBithetxacbl 

ttdi.iGP^M^ i^ an aot.fiire^ faith; hutwhetbeir Ae 
di4iornot^ ihr Hi^n't ccavsnee me flte did. 

Ldb Qaaa Wiseiectid.you leave her! 

lid. IFrong, . Wh^r^ an fooa as the. child toMme from, 
her coach, that my wife war in another behind ma, 
I advcs^d her to go off; thea whipt op my wooMlen 
glafles^ and ftood crofs the road, . to pmrent the 
iiymph's!being:foUowM;:.when fhe was out of fight, I 
order'd the fellow to drive to town as faft as hla<k and 
imy cou*d lay legs to the grpund ; tOad, having the foi^ 
tope of better Iriorlcs, I j»&gdt time enough tO' Hop* 
and pse a feHow a: guinea to cut the braces, of the ooach- 
thar came after me; which,, while- 1 drove gently <m, I 
faw him do ; fo e^en came away, and left her ladyship 
fairly overfet in the middle of a fwingtng ihower, at 
Hjdt'Fark Comer, 

Ld» Qti. How will flie get home? 

Ld . Wrtmg. Umh I She will have wit enough in her 
pafiion^ I: prefome, to fend for another coach;; or, if 
not, it will be a very pretty cool walk over- the park, for 
her. 

Ld. Gf. Whaf an unfortunate creatore is a jealous . 
wife ! 

[Brulh *whiffir$ Zprd Wronglove, and exit. 

Ld. 9ffrc9g, My wife's comefhome : now, if you have 
a curiofity, you ftiall fee how Fll manage her. 

Ld. Geo. Pray,, fir, don't let nme be witncfs. of yoer 
conjugal douceurs ; bat, if youf leafe, I'll ftep ioto the 
next room a little, for 1 have two or three words, to 
write : I muft appoint the Count to meet rac at Lady. 
GentU*s after the play. 

Ld. fFrcitg, Do fo the n ' T ake this key,,yoa41 

find paper in the bureau. ' 

Ld« ^f0«. Quick I quick ! Lhear her— — ^a» twjfagf^ 

I6xii LmdiQtmgt* , 
4 
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tMlFltuff WrDOglflNFe, ntvfrom tAt Strut, im m Hoodmti 
'iSfrn/i md ier FMttkmtfim^J^ 

La. H^Yomg. So, fir, you afe come home, I fow 

tA* ffft0fig*^«f» ma(hiit« and yon have been abroad, 
I fee ; will .yoa never give over making youifelf xidiciK' 
lotts ^ the J^^ery fecv^ts.i Was this a mfs to ga out in » 
or a ^aoaditioB' for a woman of your quality to walk . 
home io f jOeath! .what muft people take you fori--^^ 
^jGrih»piel 

La. fTrong* My Lord> whea a hafhand grows miMi* 
&roas» a wife mayjireil becQone ridicuioas. 

Ld. #rr^* XrDPk you, madam» while your jealoufy 
Imiep9 wilhtn bonnfiU* I ihall take litde notice joT itt 
but when its idle extravagances break in upon my repa« 
tation, I ihall refent.it as £ ought. You may .think ine 
$$i ill huAiand, if you pleafe ; but I won't have the: 
WOeld think fo^ till l.give ^em occafion* 

La. fFroMg. Infolcnt I . . 

Ld. fTroi^. I thought J had told you in the morning 
of a ifooUjQi lelter, that, was brought by mitUke to me 
iaftead.Qf my .fervantj: your not taking my wotd, me^ 
thinks».wai.'not over^civil, madam ; and your fioce dog* 
ging my 6vvant» kiftead of rae» to the very jilace of ap« 
pointment» was extremely obliging. The fellow hat 
fsonfefs'd to me» fince Jie came home, that in his fear to 
be feen, he gpt youncoach overthrown in the middle <>f 
the highway, while you ridiculoufly purfued him : a 
migbiyu^piitable^gnre you mnil make> while .y6u w&ra 
gettiagout of it» nodottbt! > ? 

, La. Wkvig^ Come» come* my Loid^ I bav^ hot h>it 
my fenfes. yet— —I followed yoo, and faw you in the 
peachy yAica the confident creature reached out to you 
firomanothert to tell you, I fiippofe» that I was j aft be- 
hind, yoo. IToB may .wrong me, bnt you can never 
blind me. ilHa/c9mful/miU, 

. Ld. Wrmg. Lookyouy madam, tJiatmaaneria {pe^k* 
Ingihews toormuch tranfpon; and n i n mijolour does not 
bgomeyparfaeCt iN ii 

Vofc. II. L 
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La. Wrong. \Taking him up JhortA Some feoAe 

' ' ~""mi 



Ihinic rU does now^': all men aretiot of 'y6^^ ^ 
.my Lord ; my complexion nay not pleaft yoav peVhapi ; 
:but I have known many a lover find an af^petit^ dhly 
''from a hufband's lofing it. * ' . * t 

,hd. Wrong. I won't -fbppoie, mad^niy yftu'ir fafier 
;.aDy man to like you more man he ought to do. 
, La. Wrong. O fir I don't yoo depend m^ upon i^y 
difcretion than your own. i ■ We wive^j as well at 
^ ear iiulbands, love to have 4bme idle body or othtr to 
< flatter us into humour, when the time hangs npon dbr 
> hands. . ' *^ 

m. Wrong.' Vou are pleafant, madam. 
La. Wrong, Marriage woaM be an nnforttinate frolick 
' indeed, .if a woman's happinefs were to die with**h6r 
huiband-s inclination. ' 

Ld. Wrong. Waggiih, I proteft. 
La. Wrong* O there's nothing like a modiih husbind, 
rto refine the unbred virtue of a wife inco all the |>retty 
liberties in fafhion. 
•Ld. Wrong. Good compaiiy, or let me die. 
thsL. Wrong. I knew the day, when my Lady Sbn^ 
liican . woa'd have blulh'd, almoft into tears, at the 
alarm of a bare civil thing from any man but her 
hulband; but from the well-bred exam pie ' of htaf^^on- 
^fcicnce, fhe has now oi^d undauntedly got the better of 
her own, aad ftands buff at the head of the inoide^ 
without the leaft tindore of virtue to pat her out of 
countenance. 

Ld. Wrong. Why now, my dear-— *^thii ^i* fome- 
thing ; if you'd but always t^eat me with good-hamoui;^ 
you and I ^oiTd never difpute as long as we live. 
La. Wrong. Monfter \ 

Ld. Wrong. For you know I have pften wid yon, 
that if ever I fhou'd be weak enough to wrong you, a 
•gentle complaint and « good words wou'd worii me to 
any thing; when the pride of an infolent reproaA 
wouM. be but addi:6g fuel to my folly, and make» it 
£ame the highei^: but now I fee that you are convinced 
that your fufpiciont were groandMs,.and tbat.yoQ iu« 
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i!^n£Ue»..tf .they had notr diat defiance it utterly tfte 
<vrong way to reform me ; you ihaU find that alt thi9 
te'nderaefs and temper that you now treat me with fhail 
Hot be thrown itovay upon roe. 
• La^/iTr^^.lnWent I Provoking devil I ^ ' 

Ld.fFrcpg. lam glad we are friends, with all tcfy 
heart ; 1 am* npon my fouI» my dear. 
.. La. ff'roHg. Villain I 

Ld, Wrong, O my dear ! I had like to have forget 
j0ne thing, and fince we are now come to a right under- 
Handing, I'll tell yoci ; if^ever you and f ihould happen 
to difigree, I beg of you, for your own fake, never 
give me any hard language ; becaufe there is no bbing 
certain, but, in one of my brutal fits, I may let you cry 
yourfelf half Wind for it before 1 forgive you. 

La. Wrong. Forgive me 1 I have a foul as muchabovo 
the fear of you, as are your injuries below my fcom— 
i laugh at both. 

• Ld, Wrong. Ay but, my life, I wou'd not have^.yott 
truft me ; for if ever you ihoo'd' accufe me wrongfully, 
I know my foolifti temper fo well, that, in my cpn- 
fcience, in pure fpight, I believe' ■ ■ ■ ' ! bcKeve ■ 

J believe I fhou'd keep a girh 

. loi. Wrong. My Lord, this affeaatlon' ipj^on't 'redrefi 
my injuries ; and however you deceive ypurfclf, in yoit 
unqueition'd power of doing wrong, you*l! find there is 
a force of jttftice yet above your'ftrength-, a curb of law 
to check abandoned principles ; nor am I yet fo ]ioor In 
tntereft or^fiiends,* jealoas of' my wrongs * 'as ^ of "their 
own, btt& I may -find a' time and place to make your 
jproud heart humble for this ufage. '^' 

Ld. Wrong. Death and ,hell T dare to iriful tm.e Ivith 
\ fnch-anotber thought, <hcfe walls (hall mark ybur bounds 
of liberty »: this difraal houfe bdComes your 'prifoh : de- 
barred irf" light, of coiivetfe, or relief, you hire immur'd 
.for life: and, let me fee that big-raoutnM f/iend,. or i'n- 
ter«fi>th6n» tbatcaiyttnlckic a hoUband's power to keep 
yptt ■ J When my wife talkj' warmly to me, flie 
ihaU a& mytteavc'firft. 

L 2 
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lau Wronf. Never. -..^ Such leave 4is you tocdt 1^ 
^ive me cauie for't, I take to cell )tqu of it. 

Lfi. H^ron^. We are^jpoA an «qaal foot : I won't k^ve 
you To familiar in your accoiatioas. 'Be warn'd, and ilic 
jne not to ufe my power : you m^y fionf r make me am 
ill hviband than a tame one. 

ttz/IVrong. So mayjou me a wife» my Lord: and 
what is't binds me more to bear an injary than you } I 
-have feen yon Jangh 9t paflive obcfdience between a 
prince and people ; and» in the fenfe of natura^ I can*4 
iee why '^ not as ridiculous from a wife Co Ai ii\jttrioM9 
'Jiuiband* 

Ld. IFro^g. Their hazard is at leall oneqaid : a peo- 
Jp\t may be free4 by (Iru^Iing ; but when a fetter'd 
^Ife prefumes, th^ infultecf huiband^s fure to make her 
«chain ihe Ihorter. 

La, Wrongs Her mind, at lead, is more at liberty ; 
'the eafe of giving (hame for pain» ftands yet in fome4e* 
«^reeof pleafure : the wretch that's bafsly kiU'd, fMt 
Defter fatisfied to fee his murderer bleed. 

Ld. Wrong. Nay, now I crave your m^rqr, nudam 5 
I find I miftook your grievance all this while. ■ It 
deems, then, to be refused the pleafure of reproaching 
Is what you can't bear" ■■ and when you are wrong'S, 
to lock up your tongue is the greiEteft cruelty your 
n^rant can impdfe upon you. ■ U that be the hard- 
ihip, pray be eafy ; when you pleafe, in .the name of 
thunder, go on, Q>are no inve^ves, but open the fpout 
of your eloquence, and fee with what a calm, connubial 
resignation, I will both hear and bow to the cha^fe- 
ment. 

La. WrMgn Poor helplefs affedtation ! This^lhew of 
temper is as much di^embled as your innocence. ' ■ ■ 
X know, in fpite of all your hardened thoughts, 'fo 
hear your guilt confronted thus mud gall yonr fbul ; 
patients don't nfe to fmile while their frefh wounds art 
prob'd, nor criminals to laugh under the fmart of juf* 
tice. 
Ld. Wrotig. My life, yon begin exuomcly well> a«4 
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jftA abondaace of fire ; only give me lea^ to obibrve 
one tiling to yott, tbatas you dtaw towards an end, don't 
forget the principal thing you were going to fay. 

La. Wrong, iiow poor ! how low ! how wretched: is a 
guilty mind, that ftands without a bhifk the ihock of 

accai'ation 1 ■ 

, Ld. Wrong. Hold, madam, don't nuftuke nenekher ; 
f^ I allow you to accufe me- of nethkig, but of what we 
fine gentlemen think is next to nothiftfe ■■ a little 
gallantry., 

ta. Wrong, Audacious, horrid wretckt aaddMeyo4 
own the fad ? 

Ld. Wrong. Owil it! no, no» if I were guilty I 
wou'd not do that, but I give you leave to fuppofe me 
io^ becaufe, by what you l»y^ 1 fancy it wofr'd' cafe your 
^earC XA- reproach me ; tHo' methinks^— -^— it's very 
iMrd titot aemonBratioA woo^t convinct you of my ia^ 
nocenoe^ 

£^, W^ng^ Pemonfbation ! 
« Ld. Wrong. Demottftration ! hy\ demoiiftratlon ! 
For if I were guilty » pay who eoa'4 better know it 
than myfelf ? and have not I| told yoa with my owa 
mooth 'tis no fucb thi^iig ? Fray what demoaftration caa 
be plainer ? ' 

La. Wrong. 1 find yatt are relblvM to fland it to the 
talk; bat fiaoe 1 kaow- yoik- gnitt, I owe myfelf the 
jallice to refent it. When the weak wife tranfgreflcs, 
l)ie kaftiafid't blood has leave to boil ; his fury's juftified 
by honoiw 5 the wrong admits no meafnre of amends ; 
his repaution bleeds, and only bk)od ca;i ftanch it. 
And I muft tell you, fir, that in the (cales of confci- 
ence, the hoiband*s falihood is an equal iit}ary, and 
equal too you'll find the wife's rcfentment: henceforth 
be fure you're private in your (hatne : for if 1 trace yous 
te another proof, expe^ as little mercy for the wretch 
vou doat on, as you yourfelf wou'd ihew to the felonioas 
lover. 

My wrongs through her JhaU Jboot you to thi foul, 
TottJhaU not find I am an injur* dfooL {Exit* 

id. Wrcmg. WoU idiid 'egld, if ihe cotild bat lovr 
Li 
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with half the fire (he can hate^ I woa'd not £eflre to^ 
pafs my time io better company* ■ ■ Not but, be* 

tween me and myjfelf, our dear conforts have lome- 
thiiig a hard time on't : we are a little apt to take 
more liberty than we give-— but > people in power 
don't care to part with it, whether it be lawful or no. 
To bear her inibknce is pofitively intolerable— What^ 
ihall I do with her? ■ I know ho way of making an 
honourable peace^ better than fword in hand— — Ev'n 
let her pride fwell till it burfls, and then 'tis pofiiblelhc 
may hear reafon. 

Enter a Servant* 

Serv. Here's Sir Friendly Moral, my Lord. 

Ld. H^roHg. Defire him to walk inr— — I hold fifty 
pounds the old gentleman comes to fchool me about hM 
young kinfwoman ; if he does, I know he'll do it hand* 
fomely : for, give him his due, with all his feverity of 
principles, he is! as good-humour'd, and as well*bred, 
as if he had no principles at all. 

Enter a Servant with Sir Friendly. 

Sir Fr^ My Lord, I am your moft hifmble fervant; 

Ld. H^rcng, Sir Friendly / this is kind, indeed ! Chairs 
there — -^ Well ! how goes the goat, ^r} 

Sir Fr. In troth very untoward ly ; for I can hardly 
walk with it— Will your lordftiip give me leave— 

Ld. IVrong, To iiland upon any thing but ceremony. 

Enter Lord George from the inner room* 

Ld. Geo. N uncle, I am glad to fee you. 

^* Sir Fr^ Hah ! Moniieur Brilliant, and in a fobep 
vifit after fun-fet ! 

, Ld. Geo. O dear fir, F am grown a ft How of the moft 
rj^tir'd* conrerfation in the world. 

/.tSir/'f. Your reformation is not of a very long 
date,' I'm afraid; for if I don't roiftake, I fa^M yQti 
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Iftit yeftcrd^/iit the" ThatchM houfe, with a,napkia' 
upon your' mtzd; at the window, in a very hopeJeft 
company. 

Ld; Geo. How ! how, nuncJeJ Two men of title, and 
a foreign Count, hopelefs company ! 

Sir Fr. Moft deplorable I ' Your Count's a counter, 
and only paffes for what he is' in his own 'country ; youjr 
men b£ tule are- in deed ;no counterfeits, every body fees 
into th9ir -wonh. Sir BuhBle' Squander, and my Lord 
Venile/s : but the. fparks I obferv*d you with, were 
DofU'firft the jockey, ,and Toucbum the gamefter ; as in«- 
famous a fellow, as eArerbrokne the head of a box* 
keeper. 

Ld. Gi9. Pfh?A ^People that play keep all company; 
but to let yon fee I had my account in It, Fhad a mina 
to bite Sir BubBle' in a horfe match, and fo took thefe 
two fellows with me to let him into the fecrct. 
• Sir Fr. A fine inftance of our modifh morals in« 
deed ! To make one's confciehc© a bawd to the diftio- 
nour of biting a wretch of perhaps an hundred pounds ! 
What a lb ame it is the world* (hould not call it by its 
true ;iamie, .cheating, that men of honour might not l^ 
guiliy of it f 

Ld. Geo. O, fir, the name, I grant you, wou'd 
ftrangely alter th6 cafe ; but people of rank and power, 
nuficle, aire wifer, and nick- name one another's infir- 
mities.— ——Therefore 'tis your little cheat," you fee, 
thatV fent to Newgate ; your great one only turn'd out 
of his]5lace. 

Sir /v. Nay, -'tis a . comfortable world, indeed, for 
knaves, fool , fops, cowards, and Iharpers. 

Ld. Geo. Right ! Theii* quality and quantity keep 'cm 
in coiintenance. 

Sir Fr. So that a man may be any one, or all of 'em,, 
arid yet appear no monftcr, in moft of the public places 
about town. 

Ld. IVrong. But with fubmiflion, Sir Friendly ^ if X 
meet with a man of figure, thmt talks agreeably over a 
glafs } what in the name of good- nature have X to da 
with his morale ^ ' 
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Sir />• 'Ti$4 in my opinion, as diihoneft for a iiia» 
of quality tO conVerfe" with a well-bred rogoe, as 'twere 
unfafc for a woftiad of reputation to make a compa* 
nion of an agreeable ftrampet. People's tafte and prin- 
ciples are* very juftly meafur'd by their choice of ac- 
quaintance : befidesy a man of honour owes the dii^ 
countenance of a villain as a debt to his owii dignit)^ 
How poor a ipirit muft it ihew in our people of fortune, 
to let fellows, who defervc hanging ^ytry other day 
in their lives, die at laft of fitting up in the heft com- 
pany ? But, my lord J^rongUviy \ zm afraid I have a 
pardon to afk ; the laft time we three were together, 
did riot the oTd fellow a little overflioot himfelf ? • I 
thought, when we parted, I had been freer in n»^y advice 
;ihan became n)e. 

Ld. Wrong. Sd far from it, that your very manner 
of (peaking itaakes your mod (evere reproofs an obliga»> 
lion. 

Sir Fr, Niay, 1^ Was only concerned for what I had 
faid to your lofdHtip : as for this ipark, 1 no mors 
mind his caprice, than I beKeve he doeS" any thing I 
can fay to hin& : and yet the knave has foDiething of 
good-humour in him, that makes m^^ I cai^'thek) fome* 
times throwing away my words^ upon him. But givt 
me yout hand ; in titoth, when I was-$,t your years I 
had my follies too, 

Ld. Geo, Ay ! Now you come to os, nuncTe ; and I 
hope you'll have g6od-nature enough, n«t to exped yottr 
'friends to be wiTer than yoii wefe. 

Sir Fr, Perhaps 1 don't exped it ; but in troth. If 
ttiey (hou'd be wifcr ' for mv foul I can't fee 

any harm 'twou'd do 'em : and though I love with all my 
h'eaft to (ee fpirit in a young fellow, y^t a little prudence 
won't poifon him. And if a man that iets out into li/e, 
ihou'd carry a little general cfleem with him, a»part of 
'his equipage, he*d make never the worfe figure at the 
end of his journey. 

Ld. Geo. We young lellovys that ricjc poft never mind 
'what figures we make. '. , 

•Sirf/*. Ccinel come!* let's fiotcont^iid^ for viftory^. 
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but truth.' > '\ I love yoa both — ■ ■ and wou*d 
have a41 that know you do fo too— ——Don't think',. 
becaufe you pafs for men of wit, and modifh honour!, 
that that's all you owe to your condition : Fortune has 
:given you titles to fet ypur aftion? in a fairer light, 
and Nature underftanding, to make 'em not only juft, 
but generous. Troth ! it grieves me to think you cai^ 
abufe fuch happinefs, and nave no more ambition, or 
«eg^d to real honour, than the wretched fine gentle-^ 

men in moft of our modern Comedies ! -Will you 

forgive me ? ■ Upon my faith, I don't fpeak thus of^ 
you to other people, nor wou'd I now fpeak: fd to jou^. 
dnt to prevent other people*s fpeaking thus /of yoa to 
me. 1 

Ld. <?##; Nuncle, depend upon't I'm always pieas*a. 
lo hear you. 

Ld. Wrong. 1 take it kindly. ■ 
. Sir Fr. Then firft to you, Lord G^^w— — What cait 
, you think the honeft part of yhp world will fay of you,, 
when you have fednc'd the innocent inclinations of 6nc 
of the bei wives from perhaps one of the beft hufbands 
in the world ?— -To be plain, I mean my Lady Gr»- 
/^ ....^You fee, my Lord, with all your difcretion your 
deiign's no fecrct. 

Ld. Ge9, UpcMi my life, nuncle, if I were half the 
fellow you think me, I fhou'd, be aihami'd to look peo^ 
pie in the face. 

Sir Fr. Fie ! fie ! how itfelefs is the force of under- 
ending, when only age can give us virtue ? 

Ld. JVreng. Corne, fir, you fee he's incorrigible^., 
you'll have better fucccfs with roe, I hope ; for, to tell 
you the truth, I have few plcafures that you can call it 
Tircue in me to |5art with. 

Sit Fr. I am glad to liea» it, my Lord, i I {halt 
be as fa^vonrable as I can ; but, fince we arc in fearch. 
of xnith, muft freely tell yoo, the man that violates 
bimfelf the facred honours of his wife's chiafle bed (I 
moil be plain, my Lord), o\ight at lead; to fear, as Hie f;; 
the frailer fex, the fame fiom her ;. tHe injury tcr her 
ftiiket 4eepes than the head, oftesii to tie heah.. Amf* 
Lj 
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then her provocation 13 in nature greater ; and injured 

minds think nothing is unjult that's natural. Thii 

cOght to make a wife man tremble : for, in the point of 

' real honour, there's very little difference between being 

^ cuckold, and deferving to be one, ^ And to come a 

little clofer to voar lordfhip's cafe, to fee fo fine a wo* 

fnan as lAy tady Wrongltnjt^ even in her flower of 

^ beauty, flighted for the unblown plea fur es of a green - 

• ficJ: girl, befides the imprudent pait, argues at bcil a 

' thin and fickly appetite. 

Ld. Wrong. Sir Frundly^ Tarn almoft afham'd to an- 
' fwer you. Your reproach, indeed, has -touched 

^ mej-^Imean, for my attempts upon your young kinf- 
. ^oman ; but becaufe 'tis not fit you '!hoa'd take my 
■'word, after my owning fo unfair an adlion, here's one 
can bear me witnefs, that not haJf an hour l)efore you 
came in, I had rcfolv'd never to purfue her more. 

Sir Fr. My Lord, I came not to reproach you with a 
wrong to me, but to yourfelf ; had the girl had no re- 
flation to me, I ftill had faid the fames ; not but 1 now 
am doubly bound to thank you. 
'' Ld. Geo. And now, nuncle, PlI gi\^e you a piece of 
advice : difpofe of the child as foon as you can ; rather 
' Kinder- match her, than not at all. For,'if you'll allow 
me to know any thing of the mathematicks^ before ihe^s 
^ 'fiv<; weeks older, Ihe will be totally unqualified for an 
ape-leader. This 'you may as pofitively <iepend upon, 
''■ as that fhc is of the feminin^ gender. 

Sir jPr. 1 am pretiy well acquainted with the ripened 
'•• if hfer inclinations, and have provided for 'em. ; unlefs 
Ibme fuch fpark as you (now iny Lord has laid *cai 
down) uhips up the cudgels in the mean time, 

Ld. Gio. Noll, upon honour, depend upon't ; her 
perfon's j^uite.om ofmy gout, nor have 1 any more 
cfencerrt ;»hout it, than I h&ve 10 know who will be the 
0€xt king of Poland^ or who is the true orsgi^ai inventor 
©f ft cop I ^iSr razors. - 

Liu^lVrong, S/ Friendly, I own I have been noi^ran- 

ger in Other places to the follies yoei have charge me 

' wkhVytf'! am fo far' infeiitt'd to part wiiix lAcm* th*t 
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were it poflible I could be nryown way, and properly, 
reconcird to my wife ; I wou'd not wilh a thought of 
happinefs beyond it. - 

Sir Fr. My Lord, I know her temper, and her 
fpirit. 

Ld. Wron^. O ! htman patience can't bear it. 

Sir /Fr. 1 warrant you! A wife man will bear a 
greater weaknefs from a woman : and, fince I find your 

food-nature is not wholly diibblie'd, I cou*d wilh, for 
oth your fakes, 1 had your lordmip's fqcret leave to 
talk with hec- 

Ld. Wrong. Umh ! Cou'd not it a$ well be done 
without my leave> Sir Friendly? I fhou'd not care, to 
have her think I made aJvances— ; — . , ^ 

, Siri'r. Oh! — 1 am a friend to both, and witt 

. betsay neither of you. 

Enter a.^ernfont. 

^irv. Sir, there'Mi gentleman cqme out of tbecityv. 
and ttays at your houfe co fpeakmth ypu. 

Sir Fr. I'll wait on hiro.-'r-— ^yLor«^* will y9uci^- 
. cufe me ? . 

Ld. Wrung, I cou'd rather wilh your bufinefs wbu'dv. 
Sir FpUndk. ..;.,» 

S\xFr, Upon piy ward, niy Lord, 'tis urgent; ^lia 
m^Q brings me money: I am difchfirgingc myfelf of 
my guardianfhip to Mrs^ Qouqu^ ^zxa^^ my ^ builnefs li 
novT to pay her in the laft fun? of her fortune. , 
, Ld. Q^^, What's the fjjrn total, nuncle, if^a ,^an 
.^ ,fhow'd happf,n to fet a pric^ upon his Iibef ty. ? ,' '^ 

Sir Fr. C,ome| i:opie> the liberties you v^Iue,,^^my^ 

, Lord, arc not worth keeping : an hone li f mile 'frprn' t}i« 

- .gpQ4-humour 9f that girl, i^ Worth all the fodd^nfa* 

> vovir^ Qi your whole JeragliQ — '•^. — Will four thojifa^i 

p9>iqds do ai^y goo^t my^ord ? / , // 

Ld. Gso, Look you. Sir i^//^»4!^^ nriarrJage £« vefy 
, h^noufablc ,and wife, and— and—it^it— -ii's^it's :m 



^xt/eipe fine, tiling, ^o jloi^bt : but ] .dm one^.pf diofe 
^.fra|ik,J^c3^$€d.,fcUo\ys. tha|^ h^ r^il^e; /i>Hl»X^|nib 
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happy that way than myfe]f«— *-My JLord, year fer- 
vant— — *^f you are going home, nunclei I'll carry you, 
for I have bufincfs at your houfc too, 
, Ld. fFr»ng. Who*8 there ? Light out I — -r— Lord 
George, is yodr new chariot at the door ? 

lA,Gi», Yea^ and positively the prettied that ever 
|t)I)'d in the rear of fix horfes* 
^ Ld. Wmng. I have a mind to look at it. \Exeumt. 

A C T IV. 
^ SCENE, Lord WronglovcV Hmje. 

Enter Lady Wronglove and Mrs. Hattfhorn. 

T. Mr -ITrASSir Friendly within ? 

lstL.irrong. yy ^rs. f/^r//: Yes, madam, he gives 
'KTs huihbl^ iervice, and fays, he will certainly be at 
home at eight o'clock^ and expe^l your lady/hip's com^ 
•Aaftds. 

La. Wrong. Did the fellow give my fervice to iaf 
iady Genth too, and to Mrs. Con^ueft ? 

Mrs. Hart/. He did not fay any thing of it to xx^e^ 
^teaidam.' 

'* L^, Wrong. What blockhead is it you always fihd dtrfc 
*) negka my btifiAefs ? Whom did you fend i 

Mrs. Hartf. James, liiadam. 
» La. Wrong.. Call him in ; I find I muft always give my 
orders myfelf. 

Mrs. Hart/. He's gone to the Play to keep your lady- 
•'jfcip'? phces, ^^ ^ 

La. Wrong. The Play! Sure the people are all out of 
•Uieilr fenfes I Why I lhan*t go to-day. 

Mrs. Hart/. He faid, madam, your ladylhip ordcf*d 
4ita, right or wrong, to keep places every Saturday. 

La. Wrong, Plhah! 

Mrs. .Hart/ 1 hop^ your iadyfhip is riot ^igry w?th 
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La. Wring. No I prkhee ! I dan't know whju I T^* 

Mrs. Har^. Ah ! poor kdy ! [^,« 

La« Wrong. What is the Play to-day ? 

Mrs. lUrlf. The -the— ~f£vy^iz»^, ibmethin^*-^ 

Xht Careful Hufiand^ I think, madam. 

La. Wrotig. The Careful! the Car^/f/i Httjband^ you 
mean Aire — —the' I never faw it. 

Mrs. -fliir//: Yes, yes, madam— —-it's that Play 
that my Lady Weur^reecbes , hates foy that I faw once» 
madam—— where there's a lady comes in, and catches 
her huA>and fkft afleep with hel* own wDman^ aad then 
takes her handkerchief off her neck, and then goes foftly 
to him. 

La. Wrwgn And ilrangles him in Jiis fleep ? 

Mrs. Hart/. No, madasi. 

La. Wrokg. Oh, flrangles the wom&fl ? . 
^ Mrs. Hurt/* No, madam, ihe onfy lays it genthp 
over his head, for f<tar he AlohM catch coId> a«d io 
ileals out of the room, without fo much as offenng to 
wake hire. 

La. Wrong. Horrid ! And what became of Che poor* 
ipirited creature } 

'Mrs. Hart/ Oh ! madam, when the genclemin wak^^ 
und finds that his lady has been there withoat taking 
any notice of it to him, he grows fo iham'd of hia 
wickednefs, and fo fenfible of her virtues, that he aftc^r^ 
wards proves the civileft gentlextiaa, and the beft !huf« 
band in the world to her. 

■ La. Wrong. Poh ! Were I an huA>and, a ' wife with 
fuch atam6, enduring fpirit would .make me fcorn^ef^ 
t)r, at beft, b^t flcq> at her groveltng virtne » h mf 
Lord within ? \ • ' 

Mrs. Hurt/ Ye^, madam, he's reading in his cIofe|* 

La. I^r0^. Anything, the duUeft folitude more t>lea-. 
fcs him than my company — Hoh ! l^'i^ff* 

Win. Hart/ lAfidt.} Ah, poor lady ! it makes *me 
weep to fee her grieve at heart fo. * ^ , 

. La. Wrong. Go td my Lord, and fay* X dcfire*to 
ipeak with him. Sfif^f^^ ^^^' HartAiorn.'] Oh I for a. 
draught of c(dd Indisej^ncjB to cbiU. thi^^flokewm 
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love th&t woti'd rebel againft my peace, that I naf 
leave without a pang this harden 'd wretch, and to the 
rude riots of -his grofs defire give him op for ever 
He comes ! Keep down, my celling hearty and let tame 
patience fpeak my wrongs for once ; for wrongs like 
mine need not the force, nor fire of paffion to prefent 
them. 

Enter Lord Wronglove. 

Ld. Wroftg, I am told, madam, you defire to fpeak 
tlfith me. 

La. Wrongs Yes, ray Lord j and which, perhaps^ 
you'll not'diilike, to talk with you in temper too, if 
you're in temper to receive it. 

Ld. Wrong, While you're in temper, madam, I fliall 
always thipk I owe you the refpe^l of keeping mine ; 
and when you are not, I (hall keep it in refpedt to 
myfelf. 

La. Wrong, My Lord, I never had occafton to que* 
flion your knOA^iag what you ought to do ; but you are 
not bound, you'll fay, to make your inclination a flave 
to your underflanding ^ and therefore 'tis poiiible you 
won't want arguxaents to convince .me, that a wile's 
obliged (o bear all fa'<^]t& in a hulbanid, that are not ia 
her power to puniih. 
. V.^ Wrong* Proceed. 

. Lj^. Wrong, Now I muft tcU you, my Lord, wh^n any 
one injures me, becaufe 'tis in their power, I fiiall cer* 
iai^ly hate 'em fbr't, becaufe that^'s in 'my power* . 

(Ld. W^ong, I am; fornr j^ou ^hin|; it worih your wMlc 
to make ufe of fo unprofitable a power. 

La. I Wrfng, ,1 am ibrry I have occafkin for it^ . 

Ld.. Wrong, Umh I— -That's half a queili90.'-*--blit 
goon. < / • 

La. Wrong, And therefore, fince I find the more l^en- 

, deayoqr.to deted^ypo, the more yon perfifl id yottMi»- 

foliuion to uie me ill 3 fince my honeft refentment, ^nd 

jyptrr aAi^ns, have; m^^cJe us .si n^jutiial. grievanqe to 

€Knc another, I fee i^o way in nature to make ui X|^QX^, 
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ally jufty bat by cancelling our obligations. If we agree 
to part, th' uneafy bond of wife or bufband do longer 
lies in force againA us ■ And fince 1 am contented 

to remit the breaches you have niade of the conditions 
oa your f>art> I fuppofe you won't thii)k it inconliftent 
with your reputation, to allow me part of the fortune 
I brought you as a feparate matntenauce. 

Ld. IVrong, When you and I part^ madam, you fliaH 
leaVe none of your fortune behind you: but fhoa'd I 
now yield to your propofal, the world might think I 
owo'd the breaches you accufe me of, and then 'twere 
only parting to indulge youi' pride: but if the fthcere 
forrow of your humble heart can find a way to make it 
as confident with my feputation, as my private peace, 
I'll iign to your relief this moment. 

La. Wrong. Your reputation ! No, my Lord, that's 
your bufinefs to fecure ; I've tak^n care to let my a6. 
tions jnftify my o«vn ; if you have been remifs, the 
fault's not mine to anfv^er— I'm glad, at leaft, to fee 
you own where 'tis your weaknefs lies. 

Ld; Wrong. To bear fuch infults from a wife is not, 
perhaps, my leaft weaknefs— Nay, I've another too, 
which I might own with equal bluihing : a tame, for- 
giving pity of your unfortunaie temper, that paufes 
yet to take the advantage of your diiira^on to undo 
you. ' ' 

La. Wrong. Horrid! infoIeAt ail^rtion ! to do me ia- 
^jory ; and call my innocent endeavours at rcdrefs, di-» 
ftraftiott ! * ' . ""' 

Ld. Wron^. Iniiocent ! Away ! You take the riideft, 
^fierceft, falitft means for reparation, if you had a 
wrong. ' 

La. Wrong. It I had ! InfupportabJc ! To be 'out- 
fac'd that my own eyes deceive me !' 

lid. Wrong. Dbath ' and confuSon ! Suppofe yotir 

wrongs were true ■ t hink what the]^ arc— ^ — fpeak 

*tfsk with a modeft tongue, and blulh at all this rednefis 

♦ of refentmervt ! ' > ' .» . 

La. Wrongi Nay now, my Lord^ we arc\.pfeft all^ ^tf^ 
'I^Maew. - • -'■'^ '- '•"' '"'' ^'"' '' ''' ' ' ': '^'' 
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956 Thi {<ADr> Lait 8ta<b; 0r, 

Ld, Arrows'. 'Ti» fit we ihould be fe. ■ . . . .. the ftibjeft ^ 

ought to be below your tho(ight$--i don't mifufe your., 

pride, till I am taught to .tlunk you're none. Death ! 
I've known the fplrirof a ftrumpet in the misfortunes 
of her flighted loye ihew mote th«n you ; who tho' her 
heart was bleeding with the inward pain/ yet to her 
lover's face toojc pride and eafe to fcem concernlefs at 
his fallhood. 

La. Wrong. My Lord^ your having a better opinion of 
fuch creatures than ypnr .wife» is no new thing to me ; 
,but I muft tell you» I have not deferv'd yoor vile compa- 
lifon. Nor fhall I ever buy an huiband's inclination, by 
being lilce th^ horrid things you doai on. 
' La. IVr^ng* Co9ie> fince you are Incorrigible, I'll 
give your pride the vain relief you aflc io n *. ■ .Your 
^mper is at laft intolerable, and now '^is mutual eafe 
to part with you : Yet, to let you fee 'tis not in the 
power of all yoor follies to provoke me Jto an injutiice, 
I wiU not truft your wiihes with your own difcretion ; 
but if you have a friend^ that's not an enemy to me, 
whofe honefly .and feoie you dare depend on, let him 
be umpire of the conditions, of what's proper both ot 
US ihould yield to when we part ; and here's my 
hand, my word, my honour, I'll iign *em on de» 
jnand.. . . 

La. Wrong. Keep but your word in this, my L<»'d, 
and I have henceforth no injuries to reproach you with. 
. Ld. Wrong.. If in the leafi article i (brink from it, 
conclude me then the mean, the fervile wretch you'd 
make me. 

La. Wrong. I'd make yon juft, my Lord ^ if that's my 
fan ft, I never fhall repent it. 

Ld. Wrong* We are now no longer our own judges : 
madam, name the perfon you appeal to. 

La. Wrong. O !• my Lord^ you can't be more in 

haite than 1 am : Sir Friendly Mortil : and I t^ink you 

ican have no objection, to his integrity I appeal 

to him. 

. Ld. Wrongs The man in the world I wou'd have cko£^ 
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teyfelf ; and if yoii pleafe« madam, I'll watt apoajm 
10 him immediately. 

La. Wrong. No, my Lord, I think it won^t baunrtt* 
fonable^ if I fpeak with him alone firft. 

Ld. fFrmi^. With all my heart; ia hslf afthoor then 
rif follow yoa. 

La. Wrong, My Lord, you need not ^fFe£l this indifTer 
tence, I have provocatiOBS enough without i t FIX 

JO, depend on't* 

Ld. Wrong. I thought you had been gone, madam* 
How now ! {.PmS^ng hafiily by btr. 

Enter a Servant ^ nvbo nuhifpers Lord Wronglove, 

Serv. Sir FrUmdy Morml defirta to ipeak with yoqr 
lordihip : he flays in the next room, and begs my lad/ 
may not know he*s here. 

La. Wrong. \T»rniff\ What can that whifper mean ? 
But I have done with jealoufy. 

Ld. Wrong. When your lady's gone out, defire him 
to walk in. \^Exit Sorvant.] In ha& aa hour^ as I told 
yoxiy ril pofitively be with yoa. 

La. Wrong. Oh I my Lord, I (han't (lay to interrapl^ 
yoar privacies. [Bxi4 Lady Wronglove, 

Ld. Wrong. How unfortunate muH this W9man's 
temper be» when even this affedUtion of indiffisrence 
is the greateft proof I ever rcceiv'd of her ia^lination ? 

-— -; — What can this come to ? By Sir Friendly % 

being here, I fancy (he has been difcbftng her gsievance 
already ; and when (he has made the very worlT of it, 1 
.am midaken, if his temper and underilaB^ng won't 
convince her, that 'tis below the pride apd prudence of 
91 wife to take fo violent a notice of it* ■ ■ >But hese 
be comes^..— [Enter Sir Friendly Moral,} 

Sir friendly, yo^r moft humble fervant— Come, »w^ 
are alone, I gne(s yvur b«iAe(s— -^my wife has been 
talking with you. 

Sir Fr. No, my Lord j and unlefs you give nae yow 
word to be fecret, I da^e not teil you my bilfine(a^ 
Ld. Wroi^. Upon my ho&our. 
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Sir Ff. Theui thttt, my Lord, Ijtift now ^jfcceiv"* 

that letter from her. '* " 

Ld. fTrott^. [Rea^s.] ' 

At laft^ I'find thtre^iM nvay of being ea/y in fnj li/k - 
hut parting for ever lAfith my Lord : An J I ivou'd 
iviliingly do ' it in fueh a manner ^ as might leaft 
blame me to the mjorid^ Tour friendjhip to both bur 
families tuill., I am fure^ engage you to adnjife me 
in the fafeft method i therefore I beg youUl be 
at home^fome time this e'vening^ that 1 ntay f^eak . 
with you I for tife^ as it is, is infupponoble*. 

I am, &T, ^c- 

Well, Sir Friendly t\\itn I can tell you half your trouble't 
ever s for we have agreed to part already^^ ^nd both have 
chofen you umpire of the conditions. 

Sir Fr. How, my Lord 1 Cou'd paflion be fo far your 
mafter too ? 

Ld. tf^rong. Why faith. Sir Friendly, patience couM 
endure it no longer-^— ^ — 'Twas her own propofal, ani 
ihe found the way at' lad to provoke me to take her 
at her word. 

Sir Fr. Her word ! Fyc ! fj^e ! Bicaufe (he'd lame htt 
reputation to cripple your*s, ffiall you revenge her fbU 
ly on yourfelf^ Come, come, , your underftanSing ought 
to have more compaiBon for the misfortune of a wealc 
woman's temper. 

Ld. fy^rong. Oh! fhe's implacable ! 

Sir Fr, That quality puniihcs itfe]f,;my Lord : an<^ 
fince the provocation's yours, it- might fometimes be 
pardon'd. Do but imagine how it mutt gall the hear ^ 
of a woman of fpirit, to fee -the loofe coqxwcs of her agf . 
quaintance fmil« at the modifh huiband's keeping in a - 
feparate bed from her. 

Ld. ff^rong. Humph ! There's fomeihing in what yovt 
fay — I own— Not but you'll laugh at me, (houid I tcU 
/;^cm'the true and honeft occafion of it. 

Sir Fr» Not if it be true and honeft, my Lord. 
^^Ld-^ffrong, Upon my faith,, It was not the Icaft dig- 
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uAe of her perfon^ but her being downright aa intoler- 
able bed fclbw. 

Sir Fr. How do you mean ? 

Id. Wrong. I cou'd never fleep with her For tho** 

fhe loves late hours, yet when flie has feen me gape for 
bed, like a waiter at the Groom-porter's in a morning, 
ihe wou'd ftili referve to herftlf the tedious decorum of 
being £rft folicited for her company ; fo that fhe ufu- 
ally contriv'd to let me be three-quarters afleep, before 
fhe wou'd do me the honour to di^urb me- Then, be- 
iides this, I was feldom lefs than two nights in four, 
but in the very middle of my iirll comfortable nap, I was 
awakened with the alarm of lingle, tingle, for a quarter 
of an hour together, that you'd fwear (he wanted 
a do6lor or a midwife ; and by-and-bye down comet 
Mademoifelle . with . a fingio under-petticoat in one 
hand, and rubbing her eyes with ' t'other ; and theo« 
after about half an. hour's ' weighty arguments on both 
fides, poor Mademoifelle is guilty of not having pull'd 
the iheet fmooth at her feet, by which unpardonable 
negled, her ladyfhip's little toe had Iain at leaft two 
hours on the rack of a wrinkle, that had almoil put 
her into a fever ■! 1 > This when I civilly cbm« 
plain'd o^ ihe faid ihe muft either be eafy in the bed, 
or go out of it I told her, that was exa£lly my 

cafe ; fo I very fairly ilepp'd into, the next room« where 
1 have ever fince ilept mofl profoundly, without fo much 
as once dreaming of her. . 

Sir Fr. An unfortunate circumftance, truly I Bat I fee 
a little matter, my Lord, will part people that don't 
,care for company. 

Ld. Wrong, But, Sir Friendly, (not to trouble you 
with a long particular of the provocations I had from 
her temper to run a-roguing at ifrfl} fuppofe I have 
play'd the fool, is the fault unpardonable ? Is a wife'a 
reputation like an hulband'a, mean, or infamous, be* 
caufe fhe overlooks the folly ? 

Sir fr. No but did you, my Lord, ever give hei- 

any figns of a repentance \ . - . 

Ld. Wrong. As far as I have thought the nature of 
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lJir€ri^»ra;|ia)^d>»»--h-rve' oftciQi rtceiv'd her inodin'aiir 
jrepro^ches with a fmile, and raillery yiven her Ieiv» 

to guefs, in hopes her un<tenft»miiirg wott*A have fm^'d 
Jig^m, andpavdoU'dit* 

Sif /^r. And what efftd had that ?, 
. 14. Wrmg, O I none in natnre 1 For, fir, her prid# 
kas pofieff'd her with fo hoivid a& idea of thdl ciime^ 
that my, majdfig flight on't hut the more incenfes her l 
l^nd when onoe her paffioa takes the liberty of her 
tengiie to me» I neither fpare autl^ority nor iIL-natare 
!♦ ptovoke' or iilence her— —^—— This generally ii «iw 
CQorfe o£ converfation ; and for aught I fee, ' if 'we 
fiioa^d not agr«e upon parting, we ace in as* &ir a wa)f 
#f heartily plaguing one anoUier for life, as e'«r acorn* 
fonable^ coupl# 'm Mwtdft. 

. Sic Fr. My Lord^ tkt thonf^t's too melMcholy to je& 
)p|poi^ 

Ld« Wrmg*^ Why^ &ith». I. hav« ia far a coiicern for 
ler» thfit eott*d anjr neans of an accommodaidoa be 
lb«nd« that were not aafit for a& huibiad toifubaiit to^ 
} fliou'd. not yet refufe feocote into if. 

Sir Fr^ Spoken lil^ a maai> my Loid : ho«r far the 
£iiQlt*s in yott, I partly bit ; and w^mh I haioe nuMle dM 
fame enquiry into my Lady^s grid^ I doabt net thea { 
ihall be better ab]e:to.advi&« 

Ld« Wrong. You're new an oppotumity: fer ihe-t 
^ne this very' minute to my Lady GtntUs., to ^aii 
with you. 

Sir Fr. *Twttre beii to bfe no time then, my Lord ; 
m take my leave >■»■' ■■ Nay, no ceremony. 
. Ld. Wrong, No, Vm going part of your way— — • 
upon my WDrd« [E^tMnt. 

fnitt Latfy Gentle, neading a biM^f and Mrs, O^nqueft. 

Mrs. C«e. I hope Sir M^ilUam^ weli, madam « 
La. Gtnt. Yes, very welU my dear, and de£ccj^ his 
imtfemmint to yoer ladyfluui. 

Mrs. Con^ Does he lay any thiiig' of coming to^ 

lOVPAi^ 
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/.lift. Gmr. No» itfdiingTet. 

Juirs. €•«. No I Pny, aadttn, ^lovi^ jott ^tkklk liit 
Ijood'wdrfhip begins 4o be ;a Ikcte ftftier of lia«^aiit« 
ing than you cou'dwMi'Ke iMSixe f 
. La. Cmt^ lam alvwaye pleased wi^le be*! diircrted $ if 
^tt faw Ua letters to me, 7«a woa'd toot 'ddnk I bad any 
reafbn to complain. * 

Mrs. Ctf/y. Nay, ike iwldwwns yoar^ladyfliip bas the 
p^rfed fecret of makbg a gbod bolband. 

La. Gimt. fieliovo me, icnild, ibe matttr^-iiot k^iSSU 
cult as peojple woa'dbaveit. If y^u but knew wbat 
trifleSf in the compUaoce of a *mm*^ temper, ibotbe a 
nan tO'lbnflne£i, jroiM'adinlretowhat ebfldiflioMtnacjr 
4b mtiiy wonen cnm tkeir tfaeafiiie&. 

Enter Mi/s Notable, ttyh^. 

Mifs m. Oh ! oh f 

La. Gm/. Howimhv! What's the matter, aiy^deart 

Hih Not. . Oh ! 'oh ! Madam ! Mattam I 

IAt^.Coh. Blefsme! What aih the xhild? 

Mifs JV0/. I bave been fo abus'd ! fo affronted I 

La. Gent. Abos'd ! By whom, my diear } 

Mifsi^o/. That nionfter Of men, my Lord Glierpc 
SriMiatn* 

Mrs. Con. My Lord Giorgg / 

-Mffs Nat. Oh ! rj tan't f^eak ^r ptffiion ! 

La. Gent. Vm amzA^d ! What has he done, cbUd ? 

Mi(s Wt. The mod pMnrokiag, -linpadetit thing that 
ever was offer'd to a young creature, fure : On ! oh ( 

Mrs. Co$i. [;/ifiJe,\ This'mdft be fome ftrange thing, 
indeed : for if 1 don't miflake, her young Yadvlhip thinks 
^crfelf old enough ifor noft ibrts of impuoeaee that a 
man can offer her. 

ILa. Gent* ^^ he ^ofte^U any Io?e orTadenefs to 
you ? 

Mifs Not. Oh worfe ! wbx'fe ! -a thpufeftd tines. 

iMrs. Con. Worie I. What can that be. child P-hiiiw 
' lefs it be, that he has not made love to her ? {ji/Ue* 

Mifs Net. Oh ! Madam '. Tia not iryfelf afeae, but 
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your ladyfliip^ and Mrs. Conquefi too, th&t are-^ffi'6ilt£d« 

Mis. Cm*. Am I in ? Bat it's no novelty to me ' ' ■ 
I have io far the l;>etter of both of yoo, I am us'd to his 
impudence, and know how to bear it. 

La. Gtnt, 1 am amaz*d ! Pray let's hear, child. 

Viihliot. Oh ! I could^ tear his flelh, for having fuck 
t thought of me. 
. La. Gaa. What thought^ my dear? 

Mifs Not. Oh 1 madam 1 coa*d any thing but the 
gie^teft villain upon earth think to make me a procu* 
fefsi 

La. GtntB Child ! you Hartle me! 

Mifs Not. Or any mortal, but from a moft profligate 
principle of the moil provoking vanity^ nourim but the 
leafl living hope againft your ladyihip's virtue ? 

La. Gent, How, child ! 

Mifs Net. Or any moniter, but the -moil unerateful, 
mod audacious of mankind phipofe too,' that I ihould dif- 
c«v^ his4xlious indiniitions to yt)ur ladyihip, before the 
very face of one who innocently loves him : Oh ! I am 
paft patience !— I think I do it bravely. l^J^^' 

[fFalis tM zfijorder. 

La. Gefft* I am all confuiion ! 

Mrs. Cm. \jifide.'] If this girl's paflion is not all an 
air and his own contrivance, then will I be bound to en* 
dure the fuccefs of it. '^ 

La* Gmt. ' His inclination ! and to' me ! and yet pro- 
pos'dy tba,t you ihou'd difcover it before \Ax%.CQnqu<fi 
<oo! To glory ii) foch iniblence ! This feems a Contra- 
didlion. 

Mifs N^t. Or elfe, faid he, 'twould never be believ'd ; 
for having che idle reputation of liking one, I am. obliged 
that both ^ottld koow it, that ihe 1 really love may fee 
I'm wholly frjee from my former paflion. . . 

Mrs. Cm. This lye mfift.be his o\Vn, by the extremity 
of its impudence. \AJidi^ 

LsL^Gent. But when he us'd my naine,. child, why 
wereLyou not ihock'd at firil ? Why did not you leave him 
to tell his idle ftory^ to the world ? 

Mifs Not. Oh madam ! that was what betr^y'd me 
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li^tq hf^iog him : for when he fii^ began, he namM no 
names ; that he referv'd till laft« till he had told me all, 
tp dincliche fecret with*. ' . ' 

La. Gent. But pray, cbild> how did he begin it ? What 
was his manner of firfl attempting you i 
. Mrs. Con, Her ladyihip grows a iittle inqoiiitive, me-> 
'^Knks. , [4fide. 

Mifs Not. Oh ! with all the fubtle foftnefs that «ver 
humble love infpired : — Then of a fudden, roufrngfrom 
his fear> he gave himfelf fach an. animated air of confi* 
<kncey threw back his wig, and cry*d aloud. 
But iMhy Jhou^4pt aJhanCd or angry hi, 

Mti.Con. What do you think of his modefly now^ 
madam? 

'La. Gent. 1 am amaz'd, indeed. 

Mifs Not. Then he turn'd to me^ prefs'd me by the 
hand, and, kneeling, begg'dmy friendihip> and threw 
into my lap fuch untold heaps of gold, forc'd upon my 
finger too a ^jparkling diamond, I thought muft beggar 
him CO purchafe— — r^^iut when L heard him clofe hit 
impudent ftory, with offering a letter to give yoor la- 
"dylhip, while Mrs. Conqueft was by-i — —I ftarted 
up, and told him, Yes> my Lord, I'll do your en-and, 
but without your letter, in another manner than your 
infamous principles Lave proposed it ; my Lady (ball 
know your pafiion, buc know it as I do, - to avoid, to 
4oath, and fcorn you for fuch a villainous through t. 
While I was faying this, I threw hils filthy gold upon 
the floor, his letter into ihe fire, his diamond out of the 
window, and left him to gather them up, as he pleas'd, 
without expefling an arfwen 

La. Gent. Sore! 'tis impoffible a man ihould wear a 
^face> that cou*d fb iledfaCtly belie his heart. 

Mifs Not. So I was rcfolv'd to tell your ladyfhip ■> ■ 
Befides, I thought it proper Mrs. Conqueft ihoula know 
his brutality to her too. ,. - 

. Mrs. Con. Oh (I am mightily ot>lig*d to you, mf 
4iear, but 1 knew him befoce. 
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jlhe'^a thing is! ^ 

La. Gent. My dear, Pm at a toft 'hour £kr )to dodbt, si' 
ito^btlmrt 'tlik WJjr of ii»ii^^«-^Pray a:dvife inc. 

[f«i JIfrr. Conqac& 

Mrs. Ctn. ff jKMir Jadyfiitp wqq'4 take m^ opiaion^ 
I*d 'be entirely eafy. I'd neither doubt or believe mj 
•aUog €f die oiatfier, tSii I had it coafisoi'd ftooL hb ovm 
hehavieur. 

kHhJ^* ij^..] Ican'tbearithi8-^»*-*p^heiban^J« 
foeafy^-— ril teiliier-the ivhok ^uch^of his >aildff£ag 
Co iB6> bati^lhttmfaleJier. 

La. Gent. Now^ you know^ he was to b^ >faere'wich 
0tber ^japsmyjAX tmrds to-night^ 'faut if yaa*il do me 
the favour to lit with me, I'll keep my chamber^ €af 
I'm indifpos'dy andiee no compaity at .ali^-^p^^-What 
ihink.)am? 
•Mrs^fCan* I 'ihink it jvmx'c be «^orth^that troobk^ 



. iJSmrw. -Madarn^ the company'ft^coBie. 

La* Omt. h my haard-Gf^ftge there i 

^erv. ¥e8> madam. 
X La* Ott/. What fliall we»do .now f 

Mrs Coft^ By all > means go -and , meeeite Mm among 
3itto9G&9 9A you u^dnoidoy and tah^ «o4u>tioe of any 
Jthing' t ' ■ - LUl ftcait upon }«aor>ladyflup in two mi* 
jMites. 

La. Gaa. If yoaJon^t, I fhaH certainly betray my* 
felf ; I'll come and fetch yon. \;Exit La^ Gentle. 

Juks. C&k, As yon pleafe, aaadam-*— ^I have ob&nr'd 
a thoughtful fmile upon. this girl's face, that makea^me 
HtMQy her lecret.is/faut half out ye fe * "* *if I^oefs ri^t. 
i'il .e'en pic^ae her Jittle pride till ^fi^t ^l^ ine, for I 
know the chit does not care for me^ [jifidg* 

*MifsiVa^. Oh ! Mrs» Kmity's a little uponthe hum- 
drum at laft» I fee; I'll malcaAher §ob before I have^doae 



itized by Google 



Tie Wife's Resentment. 265 

■with her.—— Mrs, Conjuefi, you fcem a little con- 

ecrn'd about this matter : now, if I were you, Td take 
no manner of notice of it; he ihou'd not hatrc the pride 
to think *^twas in his power to give me "Sa moment's un- , 
«aiinefs. 

Mrs. Con. My dear, you advife me very well ; but, 
«pon my word, 1 am not uneafy. 

Mifs Not. Pooh ! that's fuch a jeft ! as if you did 
not love my iLord George. 

Mrs. Con. Did he ever tell you I did ? 
Mifs Not. Tell me !—- — No ! but— one fees that well 
enough. 

Mrs. Con. Why then, if 1 do love him, child, you 
may depend upon't, it's only from the aiTurances i have 
of his loving me only. 

Mifs Not. But fince you fee (as the world will too 
in a little time) how falfe thefe affurances are, had not 
you better feem to leave him, than lie under the fcandal 
of his leaving you ? . 

Mrs. Con. No, child ; Til ftill keep up my preten^*- 
iions, if it be only to hinder other vain creatures from 
coming into hopes of him : for I know, were I once to 
own myfelf difengag'd, then every impertinent coquet 
in town wou'd be giving airs to him, 

Mifs Not. Was ever any thing fo ftupidly vain ? [/ffide.] 
Lard ! Madam, you have a naighty opinion of your 
perfedtions fure, to think it irapoffibk a man can be 
falfe to you : fome women wou'd ha* been a- top of the 
houfe by this time, if they had only heard cf their 

lover's common civility to another. You are 

ilrangely happy, fure, whei^ his owning a pafEon to 
your friend, before your face, can't make you uneafy ; 
Heh! heh! 

Mrs. Con. Methinks, child, my want of jealoufy, from . 

what you've faid, gives you a little uneafinefs 1 

ihou'd be loth to think his idle way of raillery had 
taught you to think of love fo ioon I 

Mifs Not. So foon ! 1 fuppofe, madam, if I had the 
forwardnefs of your ladyfhip's inclination, I might 
Vol. If. M 
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produce as good proofs of his paffion for me, as you caa 
pf his conftancy to you. 

• Mrs. Con, So ! (he's ftirr'd — I muft have the reft on'C 
[J/^e.^ His paffion to tltee, love ! that were impofli- 
ble«' ' Have a paffion for any thing fo incapable to 
conceive it ! Why love's a thing you won't be fit 

to think of thcfe two years. 

Mifs Not. Not think of it! Pd have you know, ma- 
dam » there are men in the world that thm'k me as fit for 
a lover, as your iadyfhip 

Mrs. Con. So ! now it's coming, \Afide. 

Mifs Kot, And however unfit you thrak me, madam, 
I'd have you, next time any man's idle raillery flatters you 
into a paffion for him, don't let me know it; I fay, 
don't let me know it, for fear my unfitnefs ihou'd de- 
ceive your vanity,, by taking him rom you- Not 

*ihink of it I 1 fhall live to fee you burft with envy, 

madam Bo you obfervt me ? Burll ! burft ! Not 

think of it 1 

Mrs. Con. Nay, now I am convinced This paf- 
fion, I dare (wear, is real — He has certainly faid fom« 

civil thing, before he wjs aware* But for what you 

f«id of him juft no^y to my Lady Gentle^ my pretty 
one— — 

Mifs Not, Pretty onel— - -—Pray, madam ! — 

Tho* I'm forry I can't fay the fame of your Iadyfhip. 

Mrs. Con. I fay, all your late fobbing, and pretend- 
ing to throw gold about the room, and diamoncj^ <yut 
of the window, and all that ftuiF, my hone)^ I am 
now confirm'd was all, from firft to laft, the pretty fic- 
tion of thy own little pride and jealoufy, only to have 
eafe of giving me pain, from his fuppos'd forfakin^ 
me. 

Mifs Not, Ha ! ha ! ha ! I am glad to fee your va- 
nity fo fwell'd, madam ; but iince 1 find 'tis your dif- 
eafe, I'll be your friend for once, and work your cure 
by burfting it. Know then, you have guefs'd a truth 
that has undone you : the part I've aded of his pre- 
tended paiTion to another, was, as you faid indeedj a 
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^ftion all, and only play'd to give my pride the diver" 
iio|;^, of his owoing to your face, how little he regard 
you. But know, the fatal face to which you owe yout* 
Tuini was not my Lady GentUh ( that was my own in- 
vention)^ but mine ; not her« nor you, but me^ and me 
alone he loves' Thefe poor unfit features have fe- 

duc'd him from you And now let all the world 

(that fees how barbaroufly your vanity, or mine, has 
miftaken idle raillery for love) judge who's moil fit to 
think of it. [£^/V. 

Mrs, Con. Now the myftery's unfolded Oh ! 

this fubtle devil ! how artfully has he fooPd thi^s forward 

firl to his afliftance ?— -Well ! there's fomething in tbe 
arefac'd excels of his aiTurahce that makes me fmile : 
I'm loth to fay he's impudent, but he has an undaunted 
modefty, that's certain; and for that very one quality ^ 
'twill be worth my while not to trull him even with my 
Lady Gentie Oh, fir \ — *— 

Enter Sir Friendly Moral. 

Sir Fr, So, child, how Hand affairs now ? Any frefli 
difcovery ? 

Mrs. Con, Only a trifling confirmation or two, fir, 

of what we fufpe^ed before Therefore whac we 

' do muft be done quickly ■ ■ Have you confider'd. 
what I propos'd, fir ? 

Sir Fr. In troth 'tis a wild t;hought, but you have a 
wild fpark to deal with ; and, for aught I know, his 
own fnakes may be likeliefl to hold mm. Only take 
this general caution with you, that the warmth pf your 
- tinderftanding don't carry you into any a£lion, that the 
difcretion of your fex can't anfwer. 

Mrs. Con, Fear not, fir, I know my man, and know 
myfelf. 

Sir Fr, Then here's your letter writ, and feal'd as 
you direfted. 

Mrs. Con, And here comes my lady; 'twill be now a 
fit bcca^ion to make ufe of it. 

Sir Fr, I'll leave you then. 
M 2 
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Mrs. Con. When I have done with her, fir, I wou'l 
confult you farther. 
Sir fr. ril cxpeft you in my chamber. 

[tJcit Sir Fdendljr. 

Enter Lady Gentle. 

La. Gent, Oh, child ! I'm glad 1 have found you. 

Mrs. Con, What's the matter, madam ? 

La. Genu I think I was never more pravok'd in my 
life. 

Mrs. Con, Any thing from tny Lord George ? 

La. Gent. Yes — — fomething that makes me fliud- 
der at the thought. 

Mrs. Con, Blefs me ! 

La. Gent, Something fo grofly infolent in the over- 
refpedlfulnefs of his behaviour ; fuch an a!fFe£led awe 
when he but fpeaks to me ; fomething that fhews withia 
his heart fo vain, fo arrogant an hope ! it more pro- 
vokes me than all the aukward follies of a barefaced im- 
pudence : and fince I find he fecretly prefumes upon my 
knowing his odious fecret, 'twill be therefore but equal 
juilice to myfelf and you, to cfufh his idle hopes a£ 
once ; for not to check, is to encourage 'em : and whea 
once a woman's known to be follow'd, let her virtue b^ 
never fo fam'd, or fortified, the good-natuc'd town al- 
ways concludes the lover fuccefsful. 

Mrs. Con, Yon did not feem to underhand his beha- 
viour ? 

La. Gent, I can't tell whether he undcrftood me, or 
no ; but I could not help faying, in a very grave man- 
ner, that whatever ftrait I put myfelf to, his thoufand 
pounds fhou'd certainly be paid him next week. 

Mrs. Con, And how did he take it i 

La. Gent, Ohi he's not to be put out of countenance, 
that I fee ; for he prefs'd me, with a world of eafy civi- 
lity, not to give myfelf the Icaft concern, for, if I 
pleas'd, he wou'd immediately give me a very fair 
chance to pay him, without ever drawing a line for iu 

Mrs. Con, A fair chance \ Yilksx was it ? 
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ta, Gent, Why he ofFcr'd me, indeed, at Picquet fuch 
#dds, as I am fttre h6 is not able to give me ; tor Count 
Tailfy, who ftood by, thought it fo confiderable an ad- 
vantage, that he begg'd he might go my halves, or 
what part of the money I picas 'd^ 

Mrs. Con. Well faid. Count— —This may come ro 
fomething— — She muft play with him— for, pofitively, 
there's no other way of iceing a quick end of his hopes^ 
or my own. 

La. Gent. The extravagance of his offer, I confefs^ 
furpriz'd me ; fo I only told him I'd confider on't, and 
came to you for advice, ' 

Mrs. Con. Then certainly, madam, take him at his 
word ; and'fince you know his dilhoneft end, in offer- 
ing fuch an advantage, e'en make ufe on't, and- let his 
yery bafcnefs punifh itfelf. 

La. Gent. As how ? 

Mrs. Con, Look you, the beft way to difappoint his 
hopes, is firft to raife *em Go to him this mi- 
nute—*— —Call for cards— ——and put on all the co- 
quet airs imag-.n able : fmile at his refpedl, and glance 
Kim out of his affeded modefty. By this means you 
will certainly encourage his vanity, not only to the gal- 
lantry of letting you win your money again^ but, more 
than probably, of lofing his own to you* 

La. Gent. I vow you tempt me ftrangcly T boggle 
at nothing but thofe airs you ipeak ot, 1 fhall do it fo 
aukwardly-— 

Mrs. Con. Pooh I I warrant you, truft to nature; it's 
nothing ; one cannot fet one's hair in a glafs without 
*em— If it were not a fure card, you caa't think Pd 
advifc you to play it, for my own fake. 

La. Gent, That, indeed, leaves me nothing to fay- 
Well, upon your encouragement, I will venture, and 
the very moment I get home, the fum I am out to him, 
ril throw up my cards, and fairly tell him, I know 
when 'tis time to give over ! 

Mrs. Con. Admirable I 

La. Cgnt. Nay, and becaufe I doa*t think I owe him 
M 3 
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the regard of declaring itmyrelf, I'll ^o iowniintaSjifihc 
to-aiorrow morning, and leave yon, if you tjiink 6i^> 19 
tell him the occafion. - - * 

Mrs* Cc/t. N09 madam ; to let yo^r ladyihip. /e^ I 
think every thing is entirely fafe under your difcretioo^ 
as my own, I am refolv'd to go out of town this mo- 
ment. '• ' ^ V — ' ^ - 

La. Gent, What do you mean ? 

Mrs. Con. I have received a letter here from my bro- 
ther Sir John, my twin brother, madam, whom I have 
not feen thefe nine years ; he arrived but laft night 
froin I/afyy to take pofTeflidn of his eflate ; he's now at 
his houfe in S^x^ and st,^ little indifpos'd after his voy- 
age ; he has fent his coach, and begs, if poilible, I 
would be with him to-night. ; 

La. Gent. To night I /mpoffible ! Go is early in the 
moaning, child, as you pleafe. 

Mrs; Cofi, No, dear madam, pardon ^ me, the 
moon fliines, and I had rather defer my deep^ thaa 
break it. ' 

. hsi^i$€nt. Well, my dear, fince yod wonH ie'iper- 
fuaded, I wilh you a good joorncy-*-— I &all fee you 
before you go^ ~ • 

Mrs. Con, I have juft a moment's bufinefs with Sir 
Rriendy^ and then Fli wait upon your Jadyfhip. 

[Exit Udy Qtnt\e. 
Well, there (he goes— «— How fhe will come oS I cad't 
tell. The good woman, I dare fwear, is truly ifWo. 
cent in her intentions | bat ^ood looking after, I fancy, 
can do her no injury : for Virtue, tho' ftie's of a noble 
fpirit, and a great conqueror, *ris true; yet} as file's 
flout, alas ! we know fhe's mercifel ; land when ^y Hu* 
mility and Nature kneel hopelefs to her unqueHioned 
power, they look fo pitiful, fpeak in fuch a gentle 
tone, and figh their griefs with foch fubmiiSon, that 

cruel Virtue lofes all its' anger fiar cobipaffion^-*— 

CompaiTion kindles hope, hope arms affurance, and 
then ■ —tho' Virtue may have courage enough to 

give a flout knock with lierheelior (bmebodyco come 
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i n ' ftilf, I fay, if fomcbody fliou'd come in i- 

'twou'd be ungrateful in any woman alive not t6 allow, 
Aat good attendance fomeiimes may do her virtue 
confiderable fervice. lExit, 



ACT V/ 
Ti&i? S C E N E coniintfes. 

' ' Enfer £W George, and Mifs Notable. ' 

Nfifs Nor. Q O, when I found that W!oa*d not tak^ 
. O down her vanity, I e'en told, her j the 
whole truth of the matter, that it was not my LftJy 
Gent!e, but her humble fervant was hcr'rival. 1 

Ld Gfa. WcU'faidt- Whw ditf Mrs, jQ/»^«^;fey 
upon that ? . ^ . i 

; Mifs Nftt^ She did not fa^ moch> bat the poor ftul's 
^ne out of town upon't. ' ■ ' \ 

Ld. Geo, Out of town at this time of night ( Wku 
do you mean ? .. 

Mifs Not, Juft as I fay, fir,— —Her 4)rother, it feems, 
ia come from travel; (b the fullnefs of her ftomach laid 
iKild on that occafion, and fhe pretends fhe's gone to 
meet him— —Now what 1 expe^ from you i* this ; fincc 
I fee nothing buwdemonftration will heartily humble her 
Iady(hip» you ihall confefs all I told her of yonr ad- 
drefling to me, under your own band, in a billet to 
me, which Til inclofe m a ftinging letter from myfelf 
to her, and fend it immediately. 

Ld. Geo. So, fo, I am like to be drawn into a fine 
bufineis here : the jeft mud not go fo far neither : 

the child has a ftrange vivacity in her good-nature 

[JfiJe. 

Mifs Not, You paufe upon't—— 

Ld. Geo. Well, madam^ to let you fee I fcorn to 
profefs more than I'll fbnd to, do you draw up the let* 
M 4 

Digitized by CjOOQ iC 



272 ne Lady** Las» Staks; «v 

ter to your mind, Til copy it, and— ^nd— and— and pvt 
the change upon you. I4fide^ 

Mifs Not. Aye, now you fay fomethiag ; Til about 
it immediately. 

Ld. Gio. Do {o ; I'll Hay here till you have done it. 

[Exit Mifs Notable. 
Who fays I am not a provident lover \ For now by that 
time my harveft of Lady Gentle is over, the early in- 
clination I have fown in this girl will be juft ripe and 

ready for the fickle A true woman's man fhould 

breed his miftreffes, as an old what- d'ye call-um does 
yx)ung girls in a play-houfe, one under another, that 
he may have always fomething fie for the deCir^ of fq- 
vcrai pcrfons of Quality But here corner my Lady 

Gentle ■ Affurance, ftandfaft; and don't let the 
infolent a^e of a fine woman's virtue look thee uut of 
countenance ! 

EnUr Lsdy^Qettt\t. 

La. Gent. Come; come, my Lord, >vhere d« you run I 
The cards wait for you. 

Ld, Geo. I did not know yottr ladyihip had refolv'd 
to do me the honour of accepting the match I propos'd 
ycu. 

La. Gent. Oh, your fervani, grave fir-— «»you have a 
mind to be off on* t, I fuppofe ■ ■ but, as mere a 
COG D try girl as you chink me, you'll find I am enough 
in the mode not to refufe a good offer, whether I de^ 
fcrve it or no. ^ 

Ld. Geo. Coquet, by all that's lovely. [Afide.^^l 
muft con fefs, madam, I fhould be glad to fee your lady- 
iliip a little better reconcilM to the diverfions in fa« 
ihion. 

La. Gent^ And if I have any ikill in faces, whatever 
folemn airs you give yourfelf, nobody is more a private 
friend to 'em than your lordfhip. 

Ld. Geo. I can't difown a fecret tendernefs for every 
thing that ought to move the heart, but reputation 
ihou'd be always facied : and he that does not take 
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tbv^t tare ofhk owa» can never bope to be much trofted 
\nxh other people's : for were a woman of condition ge-> 
seroafljr to make that truft, what conicqaeBce iipoa 
earth cou'd be more terrible to her, than the faWy or 
bafenefs of her lover V expofing the iecret ? 

La. Gent. Very modifh morals^ upon my word I S0 
that a prudent regard to her reputation is aJl the virtue 
you think a woman has occafion for««-«— Fie ! £e I I'll 
iwear, my Lord, I took you for quite another man. 

Ld. Geo, I never was deceived in your LadyAip, for 
I always took you (at a woman of the £rft imderftaiid* 
inff. 

La. Gent. Are not you a wicked creature ? How can 
you have lAb affurance to think any woman that knows 
you, will be commonly civil to you ? 

Ld. Geo. I do think the moil impudent thing a man 
can offer to a woman, is to aik the leafl favour of her 
before he has done fomething to deferve it i and {0^ if 
you pleafe, madam, well 'en fit down to piquet, and 
make an end of our argument afterwards. 

L^. Gent, [JJtdiA How blind is vanity ? that this' 
Wretch can't fee 1 fool him all this while ?-l— Well, my 
Lord, for once -I won't baulk ypur gallantry. 

Enter 5/> Friendly^ ^ 

Come, Sir Friendly, my Lord and I aje goiog to pic- 
qiiet ; have you a mind to look on a little ? 

Sir Fr. Troth, madam, 1 have often look'd On^ and 
have as often wonder'd to fee two very gpod friends fit 
fairly down, and in cool blood, agree to wilh one anov 
ther heartily inconvenienc'd in their fortune. 

Ld. Gfo. Oh fie ! nuncle, that's driving the confc* 
quence too far. 

Sir Fr, Not a jot.— ---And 'tis amazing, that fo ma«' 
ny good families fhou'd daily encourage a diverfion, 
whole utmoft pleafure is founded upon avarice and ill- 
nature J for thofe are alv/ays the fecret principles x)f deep 

M 5 
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u.a )iSy-dra/^Af9&lJbltble»r^i/m ^ Zor^ George. 
-•it'lhditjGm..- .T^l^^dotan^t^ vypinr iad)^ip in a momenta 

'^Lli^.'^MtUiijio^t'knowyAplsiy 19 a diverfion that al- 
ways keeps the fj^mts^aviiakei methinks^ Ivhether one 

'bfS£l»a.or'h)feft'j'j,n 3 -, < ' ■ 'i •'• }■• .'■• . 

Sir Fr. I have very little to fay againft a moderate ufe 
)ofvit«*---*-'iHiit Vtre^lgi^ow f^ madamyi.is my 

hBdyWrdM^ivwg^ in the titxt room} 
.- :t W-ifitofk^ I Itft her there ; 'ftoe was en^nkmg fhr-you. 
*— — Hejie ihe.i0«i .1' .'!••-.-'• r^ " ' . » 

i r^-n^ t • •; r ,-^ -> ^1 j*r ' •' ' ■■ ■ '" ^x'i i. 

£nfer L*dy Wronglove. 

Well,- in?dan;i, whatafo- they doing within ? 

La. Wrong, There's like to be no bank, I find ; they 
are aU broke in to^^f^mbre aad piqiiet« 
^^ hsL. Gtni* Your ladyfliip is not for play then ? 

La. Wrong. Not ye€» mad^m i I have a word or 
tw6 with Sir Fnendfy^ and TU endesYoiir to wait on your 
JUdyihIp. 

SfUiTA i0rvanf, 

Serv, Madam, iierc's Sir 7«^» Conqueft juft come to 
town; h^'cjjqtiiies ftar yoqr kdy&ip, or Sir Friendfy 
Moral, - 

La. Gent* ^yc^John i What a miftake ha« poor Mrs. 
Conqueft made now? She went but an hour ago to 
mtet him. _ 

Sir Fr. Will your lady fl^Ip give me leave to wait on 
Himf , . . 

,^ La. Genjt. Jf yqi^ pleafe to give yoarfelf that trouble^ 
tlr Friendly. Prsiy, defire hin» to walk in. 

. -' £&r//5/r Friendly. 

Is my Lord Wrongiove come, madam ? 

La. Wrong. He faid he would be here ; but you mult 
not expefl him the more fot that. 
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' La. Gent* He does not much ftand upon forms, in- 
deed ; but he'a extrdnely good-bumonr'ii w^en one ha# 
him. 

La. JVrong. How tan people taftegood^iumour where 
there's no principle ? 

LsL, Gent. And what dull company would- the flrideft 
principle be without good -humour ? 

La. Wring. And yet the beft temper's but a cheat 
without 'em. 

La. Gent. He muft be a man indeed that lives with- 
out a fault ; but there are fome; that 'tis always a wo- 
man's intereft to overlook in a hufband : our frowns may 
govern lovers^ but hufbands muft be fmil'd on. 

La. Wrong. I (hou'd defpife the man that muft be 
flatter'd to be juft. 

La. Gent. Alas ! the price is very little ; and let me 
tell you, madam J the man that's juft, is not to be de- 
fpis'd. 

La. Wrong. He that lives in a profefs'd contempt of 
obligations, can~ never be belov'd — —'tis better to re. 
leafc 'em ; you'll ihortly fee me eafy. 

La^ Gent, 1 iiaU «ver wifh you to. 

Enter Sir- Friendly, with Mrs, Conqueft, in mAn^s 

Sir Fr. This, fir, is my Lady Gm//^. [They falute. 
La« Gent. You ard welcome into England^ fir< 

Enter Lord George, ii^Oy feeing Mrs. Conqueft, <whi/pers 
^/V" Friendly. 

Mrs. Com 1 hdpc your ladyihip will excufe my un- 
fcafonabk vifit ; but I rather choie to be troublefome, 
than flow in th^ aclrtiowfedgiiients I owe your ladyihip 
for the many favours to ttiy lifter. - 

La. Gent. 'Mrs. Conqueft and her friends are always 
welcome so m»' ■ " ' My Lady Wronghve^ pray kuovv 
SkJo^H/ 

M 6 
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Sir /r. My Lord Giorge^zod Sir Jilni, will you give 
me kave to reccmmend a friendihip between you ? 

Ld. Geo. Sir^ I fhall be proud to embrace it. 

Mrs Cctt. 'Twill be a charity in a m^tt of your Lcrd- 
fhip's figure to give a raw young fellow a little coiinte-^ 
nance at his firft arrival. 

Ld. Gfo» Your appearance^ Sir, I am confident, will 
never want a friendship among the men of t«Ae> or the 
ladies. 

Sir Fr^ This young Wy> Sir yohif is a near r>elatida 
of mine ; and if you have not left your heart abroad, 
will endanger it here as faf as e'er a fouthern beauty td 
of 'cm all. 

Mrs. Com. If the lady's good-nature were equal to her 
beauty, 'twou'd be difpos'd of this minute. 

Ld. Gee. Faith he's a pretty feJJtow ! 

Mifs Not. A fweet creature I [J/tde^ 

Ld. Wrong. He's extremely like-his fifter ! 

La. Gem. The very image of her ! 

Mrs. Con. We were both made at the fame time, la* 
dies : I only wiih fte had been born to breeches too t 
for [ fancy that wild humour of her's is difmally put to't 
under the confinement of petticoats. 

[Lady Wronglove goes ta Str Friendly. 

La. Gent. I find, i)ir yohn, you are twins in your 
good-humour, as well as your perfons. 

Mrs. Con. We ajways took a liberty with one another, 
madam ; tho' I believe the girl may be honeil at the 
bottom* 

Ld. G^o. Methinks you lofe time with the yeung lady. 
Sir yohn. ' [Jfiafe, 

Mrs. Con. To tell you the truth, my Lord, I find 
myfelf.a liitle too iharp fet for a formal gallantry; I 
have had a tedious voyage, and woukl be glad of a* 
fmall recommendation to any humble extempore fa- 
vour. 

Ld. Geo,, Faith I'm a little out of ^gentlewomcn 

myfelf at prefenl : but if your occafions are not very 
prefiing, I'll put you- out of a defpairing condition**— « 
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I'll cany you bAhtd tfic^Tcenesr and there are la<kcs1)f 
all forts, coquets, pnixlies,^andyirg'ms (the/ f^y)^ ferfQui 
and comical, vocal— in4 in ftrumental^ * ^; 

Mrs. Cox. Wfe ftairSrtda time/ nty t6rd. ' ' "' ' .. 

Mrfs Ar^f. I muft have a fricttdftlp with liim;^tii^*i; 
pofs. Let me fee \ ■ ^ay, that 'wifi do it;— — V^fikt V 
dear picafope it is,' to be in what company one wilt to 
kave all the yoaog fellows particnlar?^ {Aji^e. 

Mrs. Con. [To La. -Gent.] I am afraid, madam, we 
interrupi the diverfion of the good company ^ I heard 
cards calFd fbr as we came in. ' ' 

La. Gtnf. If yon pleafe then, SSr yoBn, we*llttep int^ 

the next room—my Lady PTron^Iove, well expcft ybu. 

" l^Exeunt aWhut L«/^ Wronglove and Sir Fr, 

La. Wrong. PIl wait upon your Lad^ip. 

Sir Fr. I am forry, madam, to find the mifunderftand<« 
ing carried to fuch extremities. 

La. Wrong. A-fter fuch ufage, 'tis impoflible to live 
with him. 

Sir Ft. And hare you in your calmer thoughts e'er 
weighed the miferable confeijuence of parting > 

La. Wrong. Twill fliew the world, at leaft, I ato not 
like the world ; but fcom on any terms to endure the 
man that wrongs me. Since, too, heflrill perfifts in his 
defiance of my refentment, what remedy on earth have 
I but parting ? ' 

Sir Fr. Is there no cure for wounds but bleeding 

dead ?> ■ You'll fay he has wrong*d you: Grant 

it— r That wrong has been feverely punifh'd in your fe- 
vere refentmcnt. 

Ld. Wrong. But ftill it has not cur'd the wrong. 

Sir Fr. Then certainly 'twas wrong to ufe it. 

La. Wrong. Pve been reduced to uie it : nor cou'd t 
bear the loofe, malicious fleerings of the world without 
a juft refentment upon him. 

Sir Fr. Nor wou'd I have you bear it— no ;— - 
but difappoint their empty, falhionable malice, clofe up 
this unprofitable breach, 'tis ftill within your powrr, and 
fix him yet more firmly yours. 

La. Wrong. Alas ! 'tis now too late ! We have agreed 
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on othor terms ;* lie too>. at laft, is willing we ihooM 
part. 

Sir /V« Biiry that thought ! Come^ come^ there'^ 
yet a gentler cure^ cou'd you fupprefs your temper to 

fo through it : this rafli and fruitlefs ilruggling with a 
roken limb gives you but more outrageous pain, in* 
flames the wound, and brings your \try life of peace 
in danger : think what a glorious conquefl it wou'd 
be, even in the face of the cenforious and infulting 
world, to tame this wanderer, whofe frail inconilancy 
lias fought a vain and^falfe belief :. to lin-e him home 
with foft affedtioni to lull him into blulhes, peace, 
and envied happinefs : one word, one tender look fe-r 
cures your triumph : is there, no virtue, think you, in 
remiffion ? Nothing perfuafive in the> reproacb of pa- 
tient love? 

La. Wrong, 1 fee to what your fiiendfiiip wou'd peri 
fuade me ;. but were* itpoffibie my flattered hopes cou'd 
lofe the memory of my wrongs for ever— ——Say. f 
cou'd this moment hufh my woman's pride ta all the 
tendernefs of foft afie£Uon, could iigh, could weep, and 
yearn for reconcilement ! Where could a wretch, un- 
heeded in her wrongs like.me, £nd ihelter ? Where is 
the friendly bofom wou*d receive me I How can I hope 
for comfort from that breafl, that itow I fear is hardened 
to my undoing ? 

Sir Ft* Gheriih that foft*nin^ thought, and-all may 
yet be well. Oh ! there's a meritable goodnefs in thofe 
fears that cannot fail to conquer. Do not fuppofe I 
can be partial to his errors, and not a friend to your 
complaints. Refentment can i)ut at beft revenge, but 
never redrefs 'em. Reppfe 'em with a friend for once, . 
and be aflur'd, as of my honefty, I'll make you no dif« 
honourable peace. 

La. Wrong. I don't doubt of your £ncere endeavours. 
But who can anfwer for another's morals ?. Think how 
much more miferafole you make me, ihou'd he infuU 
upon my patience. 

Sir Fr. By that Sincerity you truft in, I know him 
of a fofter nature, friendly, generous, and twider ; only 
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to oppofition^ obftinately cool ; to gentlenefs^ Cibmiffive 
as a lover. 

La, Wrong. Do what you will with mc. 

[Sits d&wn nveefinf^ 

Sir Fr, He comes ! be comforted ! depend upon my 
friendihip. 

Enter Lord Wronglovei 

My lord^ I grieve to fee you here on thif occafibn. 

Ld. Wrong, I'm not myfelf tranfported at it. Sir 
FrunMy'-'-'^l come— t'obey my fammons. 

Sir Fr. How eafily we pay obedience to our wilhes ! 
Was it well done, my lord, to work the weaknef^ of a 
woman to ^aik for what you knew was her undoing ? A 
mind, which your unkindnefs had diilemper'd, deferv'd 
a tenderer care, than reaching it a corrofive for a cor- 
dial. Your judgment cou'd not but forefee, the refolu- 
tion of a love-fick wife mud ilagger in the fhock of fe« 
paration. 

Ld. Wrong* Ha ! [la^fy Wronglove 'weeping. 

Sir Fr. Lo6k there ; and while thefe foft'ning tears 
reproach you, think on the long-watch'd, reftlefs hours, 
/he already has endur'd from your mifdoing. Nor cou'd 
you blame her, if in the torturing pain ihe thought her 
on-ly help was cuttinc; oiF the infected limb: But you] 
you to hold the horrid knife prepared, while your hard 
heart was confcious of a gentler cure, was cruelty be* 
yond a humane nature. 

Ld. Wrong, Miiiake me not : I need not thefe re- 
proaches to be juft. I never fought this feparation, 
never wiih'dit; and when it can be prov'd unkind in me 
to accept it, my ruin ihou'd as {bon be welcome. And 
tho', perhaps, my negligence of temper may have flood the 
frowns of love unmov'd, yet lean find no guard within, 
that C9n fuppprt me againft its t^ars. . 

[Goes to Lady Wronglove, 

Sir /*r. Now, my lord, you are indeed a man. 
^ Ld. Wrong. Welcome or not, I mufl not fee you 
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thus, madam^ without aa offered hand to raife yott« 
What is't difturbs you ? 

La. ff^roftg. Nothing* 

Ld. Wrongs If lean never moredefervc that foft rt* 
ception> of a lover, give me at leafl the honed freedom 
of a friend's concern, to wifli yon well^ to fearch your 
inmoft griefs, and (hare 'em» 
' La. H^rongi I cannot fpeak to you. 

Sir Fr. My Lord^ that tender filence tells you alK 
. Ld. fFrong. Too much indeed for fenfe of fliame 

to bear Wow, I fliouM blufli ever to have dcferv'd 

theie juft reproachful tea-s ; but when I think they 
ipring from the diffolving rock of fecret Iove> I tri- 
umph in the thought; and in this wild irruption of 
its joy, my parchmg heart cou*d drink the cordial 
dew» 

La. Wrong. What meant this foft efufion in my 
breaft ? An aching tendernefs ne'er felt before ! 

L^, Wrong, I cannot bear that melting eloquence of 
eyes. Yet nearer, dofer to my heart, and livie for «ver 
there.' T hus blending our diffolving fouls in dumb* 

unutterable foftoefs. 

Sir Fr. Age has not yet fo drain'd roe, but when I^ 
fee a tendernefs in virtue's eye, my heart will ibften, and 
its fprings will flow. 

La. Wrong. Pity this new confuiion of my woman't ^ 
heart, that wou'd (but knows not how to) make returns 
for this endearment ; that fears, yet wiihes; that burn^ 
and blufhes, with my fex's fhame in yielding.-— — Can 
you fofgive, my Lord, the late uncurb'd expreflions of a - 
diforder'd mind ? But think they were my paifion's • 
fault, and pardon 'em. 

"L^. Wrong. O nelrerl never let us think we dif- 
agreed ! fince our iick love is heal'd, for ever be ic< 
caufe forgotten and remov'd. 

La. Wrong. But let the kind phylician that reftor'd us, 
be for ever in our thanks remembcr'd. Had not his 
tender care obferv'd the crifis of my diftemper'd mind> 
how rafhly had I languilh'd out a wretched oeing ! 
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Ld. Wrong. This was indeed beyond a frien d ■■ a 
father's care. 

Sir Fr. My Lord^ what I have done> your mutual 
peace has ove repaid : I knew you both had virtue, and 
was too far concern'd indeed to fee 'em loi! in pafTion. 

Ld. Wrong, \i heaven wou'd mark our bounds of hap- 
pinefs below» or human wifdom were allow'd to chiue 
from virtue's largeft ftore ; in joys, like ours, th« necd- 
lefs iearch wou'd end. 

Sir Fr, In fuch foft wives ! 

La. Wrong, So kind a huibind ! 

Ld. ^ro»^.— — Such a friend I 

Entit Mru Cooqneft, and Mift Notable* 

Mrs. Con. Ym all amazement, all rapture, madam t 
Is't pofOble fo fatr, fo young a creature, can have fo juft» 
h exquifite a fenfe of love. 

MifsiVb/. Why not? If I have any fenfe, 'tisHaturaf 
to have oar £rft n^wa of happinefs from k>v€* 

Mrs. Con, My little foul, you charm me? Yoii hare 
a mind to pique Lord Gemr^ej yoa (ay /. 

Mifs Not To a rapidity 1— — Yet, methinks,iiot fc 
much upon mj own account as yours ; for his diflionour* 
able ufage, as I told you, of your Mer» And to con- 
vince you of my frieadfhipN^-ip— 4here^ his own hand to 
accufe htm of it':-*-— ^Read ic*-'*— Hold 1 hold l-<^-*here'a 
my uncle— —put it up. 

Mrs. Con* Can't I fteai into your ro(Mn by and bye ? 

Mifs JV«/. With aid my heart— ^Then I'll tell yoi»: 
more. [fxiV M(/!f Notable.. 

EnUr Sir Friendly, 

Sr. Fr. So, child ! you are making way, 1 fee ! 
What hare you rot in your hand there f 

Mrs. Con. Why, young madam tells Jne ^is fome« 
thing under my Lord Gsergt*^ band, that will convince 
me of his abufing my fifter- i c; 

Sir Fr. Pray read it. 
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Mti. Cou, {^Reads.} To Mrs. Conqueft. 

If you defign to makt any Stay in the country y * twill ht 
obliging to nturn the Lampoon you flole from me 9 if 
being the only Copy from the Face of this Globe to tht 
Sfy, that is to be had for Malice or Money, I am^ 
dear Madam^ 'with all due Extremity ^ moft invinci* 
biyyfiurs, BRILLIANT. 

A very tender epiftle truly. 

Sit Fr. 'Tis likq the reA of him. 

Mrs. Con, I'm glad to find, however, he has gocd*^ 
hamour enough not to let the little malice of that chit 
fool hinv, to affront me; which I find ihe has been: 
heartily driving at. 

' Sir Fr. In troth, it fhetvs ibme fenfe of honour ia^ 
him. 

Mrs. Con. Depend ujpon't,. fir, he does not want W 
Upon an boneurabl^e occauon. 

Sir Fff. And 'twou'd be hard,. indeed,, not to make fom« 
allowances for youth.. 

Mrs. Con. But if I am not even with her young lady* 
fhip 

^ir Fr, I'm glad you have fb innocent a revenge is 
your hands-; purfue your addrefies to her : to make her 
coquetry a little ridicuious, will do her no harm-. Well I 
how go affaics. within ? How is my Lady Gentle like to 
come off with his lordihip at play? 

Mrs. Con. Jjuft as< 1 expeftied : I left her in the laft 
game, of lofing about double the fum fhe.owes him. 
That fellow, the Count, is certainly his confederate h 
his £oing her halves, is only a pretence to look on, and 
fo, by private figns*. to.teU jay lord every card in her 
hand. 

Sir Fr, Not unlikely :: What's to be done next ? 

Mrs. Con. Only, fir, do you engage the company ia 
the next room, while I take my pofi. Hark! they have 
dope. play'-*!^^! heard the table move: away. 

Sir £r. Succeis to ypjx«— . \fi7uwu feverallj^ 
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and Lady Gentle fifing from Flay. 

Ld,Gga, HsLve vfc done, madam. 
La. Gent, I have, my Lord, and I think for ever !— # 
pleafe to teH that. Intolerable fortune ! 

Ld. Geo. The Count gone ! 

La. Gent, Oh yes, my Lord ! he Had not patience, 
you fee — He ran away wheh the game was fcarce up. 

Ld. Geo. This bill is his then. 

La. Gent. It was ; but its yours now, I fuppofe. 
' "Ld. Geo. Here's forty pounds, madam. 

La. Gent.. There's a hundred andfixty. [Gi<ves a hilLI 
What do I owe you now, my Lord ? 

Ld. Geo. Forty ! a hundred and fixty ! — -um— 

juft one thotifand pounds, madam. 

La. Gent. Very well! and a thoufand pound* 

mbre borrow'd this morning \ and all fool'd away !— — 
{QQVd 1 fool'd away ! [Frettin^^ 

itid^ Geo. Oh 1 does it bite ? [AJtde^ 

La. Gent. O wretch ! wretch ! miferablc, forfaken 
^retth I— —Ay ! do! think ! think ! and figh upon the 
cbnfequence of what thou'ft done ! the ruin ! ruin 1 tho 
fore ruin that's before thee! 

Ld. Geo. Suppofe* madam, ypu try your fortune at 
feme other game ? 

La. Gent. Talk not of play— —for I have done with« 
it for ever. 

Ld. Geo. I can't fee you under this confuiion at youp 
ill-fortune, madam, without offering all within my 
power to make you cafy. ' 

La. Gent. My Lord, I can't be eafy under an obliga^ 
tion, which I have no profped of returning. 

Ld. Geo. Come, come ! you're not ib poor as your 
hard fears wou'd make yon. There are a thoufand 
trifles in your power to grant, that yon wou'd never 
vsiib i yet a heart Uta ien£ble of yoor concern thaik 
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]nine> wou'd prize beyond a ten-fold vahie oryo^r* 

Lav Gent. Vm poor in CTCry thing biU folly, and a 
juft will to anfwer for its mifcarriages^ On this, ray 
Lord, yon may depend : I'll Arain my otmoft to be jflH. 
to you* 

Ld- Geo. Ala» ! yon do not know the plenty nature 
has endowc'd you with. There's not a tender figh that 
heaves that lovely bofom, but mighty if given in fot't 
compaflion to a lover's pain, releaS you of the Indier, 
Bad yon loft 'em. Can you fuppofe, that fordid avarice 
alone has pufh'd my fortune to this height ? Was the- 
poor lucre of a little pelf^. worth all this wild extrava- 
gance of hazar4 1 have run ?— Give me at Icaft a view 

?o>Tp' generous, .tho* Icfs fucccfsful j, and think, that all 
ve done was,, in y4)ar. greatcH nc«d» to prove myfcl^ 
your firmeft friend. 

La. G^»/. My Lord; 'twou'd now Be affcftation not 
to underftand you.. But I'm concera'd» diat.yoa ihou'd- 
think, that Fortune ever cou'd reduce me to ftand the: 
hearing of a diihonourabie. thought from any man ; or,^ 
if I cou'd be won to folly, at lead I wou'd make a gift, 
and not n bargain of my heart: therefore, if the worft 
flinil. be^ Til own the fum^,. and Sir William Ihali pay kr 
OD demand., 

Ld. Geo. {JJtde.Y^YioM he ? I know whatwill become 
of your Lady (hip-*^ Yon may flounce, and run away with 
my line, if you pleafe ; but you will find at the end of • 
it a iovdy bearded hook, that will^angely perfaade yoa . 

to come back, again A debt of two choufand pounda 

2$ not fo eafily flipt out of. 

^ La, Q$nU Now,, my Lord, if; after all I've faid, yoo. 
have honour enough to. do^a handfome thing, and not 
let him know of it». 

Ld. Geo^ Ohl do; you feel it madam ? ^ [Jfide^ 

La. Gent^ 'Tis but being a better houfewifc in pins ;; 
and if a, hundred pounds a quarter of that will fadsfy. 
you, till the whole's paid, you may depend upon't : &< 
little more prudence, and a wiivter or two in the-coun* 
try, will foon recover it.. 
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l^d. Geo. Prefs me not with fo unldnd a choi^bt* To 
^rive you from the towH, ere you have icarce ran 
through half the divedions of it, wou'd be barJbaroos 
indeed* 

La. Gent. Wou'd I had never feen h I 
Ld.G^0. Since I fee, madam, how much you dread an 
obligation to me, hy^ 1 cou'd find the means to free 
you of this debt, without my obliging you ; nay, with- 
eout a pojiibility of your loiing more : I won'd even, un* 
thank'd relieve you. 

La. Gent. That's a propofal I can't comprehend, n^ 
Lord. 

Ld. Geo. I'll make it more engaging yet : for give 
but a promife you'll weigh the oSer in one moment's 
thoujght before you anfwer to it ; and in return, by all 
jny heart's lad bleeding hopes, I fwear, that even your 
j^fnfal then (hail iilence my ofFenfive love, and ieat its 
lips for evef . 

La. Gent. J think, my Lord, on that condition, I 
ffliay hear you. 

Ld. Gee. Thus then I offer— PIl tally to you on one 
£ngle card ; which if your fortune wins, the fums you 
owe me then fhall all be quit, and my offeniive hopes 
of love be dumb for ever : If I win, thofe fums ihall ftill 
ht paid you back, with this re&tve, that 1 have then 
your filent leave to hope. 

La. Gent. My Lord— - 

Ld. Geo, I b5g you do not anfwer yet— — Confidcr, 
£rft, this t)ffer fhuts x>ut my very humbled hope from 
merit, is certain to recover all you've loll, with equal 
xhance, to rid you of (I fear) a hateful lover; and 
l)ut at wordy makes it your avoidlefs fortune lo endure 
him. 

La. Gent. A bold and artful bait indeed ! jffii/e. 

Ld. Geo. I've done ; and leave you to the moment's 
paiife yoi^ promis'd. 

La Gent. [Jfide.} A certainty to quit the fums I 

owe ! A chance with it, to rid me of his adaulting 

love ! A bled deliverance indeed ! But then the lot 

is equal (oo, of being oblig'd to give him hope, my 

4 

Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



j86 Th LabyU Last S^akb; i/, 

fectttt confciDus leave to lore— —That thought imblt- 
ters all aeain : 'tis horrid, loathfome, and my difeafelefs 
formidable than fuch a cure. Why do I hold it in a mo- 
. ment's thought ? Be bold^ and tell him fo ; for while I 
panfe, he hopes in fpite of me.>— Hold— 

Ld Gm. Ay \ think a Httle better on't. i4fi^e. 

La, Gent. [Jfide.] To do it rafhly, may incenfe hiih 
to my ruin: he has it in his power. He may demand my 
lofings of my hufband's honour ; who, tho* 'twill make 
his fortune bleed to do't, Vm fure will pay 'em., Two 
thoufand pounds, with what Fve lately loft, might (hock 
the meafure of a larger income. What face muft I ap- 
pear with then, whofe fhameful condud is the caufe 
on't ?— -The confequence of that muft, like an inward 
canker, feed upon our future quiet ! His former, friend- 
ly confidence muft wear a face of (Irangenefs to me: 
His eafe of thought, his chearful fmiles, with all the 
thoufand hoarded pleafures of his indulgent love, are 
loft : then loft forever! Infupportable dilemma ! What 
will become of me ? 

Ld, Geo. X.^JideJ] Ah ! poor lady I it's a hard tug 
indeed ; but by the grace of nccemty, virtue may get 
over it. 

La. Gent, [Jfide.l If fome women had this ofier now, 
they'd make a trifle of the hazard ! Nay, even of their 
lo£ng it. 

lA.Geo. [4/ide] Well faid ! take courage ! 

There's nothing in it it's a good round fum— half 

ready money too think of that Suppofe I Ihou'd- 

touch the cards a little. 

La. Gent. [Afide,] Hope ! he hopes already from 
his offer : but then he offers me the means to kill it 
too ! Say he fhou'd win, he takes that hope but from 
his fortune, not my virtue 1 Beiide— — am I fo flire to 
lofc ? Is't in his fate that he muft ever win ? Why 
fhan't I rather think, that Providence has brought me 
to this Hrefs, only to fet follies dreadful in my view, 
and reaches now, at laft, its hand to fave and warn me 
on the precipice? It muft it is— —my flat- 
tering hope will have it fo ■■ ..Impoflibie fo critical a 
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chance can lofe—My fancy ilrengthens on the thought^ 
my heart grows bold, and bids me ventare. 

Ld. Geo, Shall 1 deal, madam ?— or— 

La. Gent. Quick, quickly then, and take me v^ile 
my courage can fupport it. \He JhuffUs the cards] Forgive 
me. Virtue, if I this once depend on fortune to relieve 
thee. 

Ld. Geo. Then fortune for the bold— IVe dealt-^ 
*Tis fix'd for one of u». 

La. Gent, There. [She fits upon the king. 

Ld. Geo. The king ! — 'tis mine. 

[Lord George tallies^ and Lady Gentle Icfis. 

La. Gent, I)i(lra£tion ! madnefs— -madnefs only 

can relieve me now 1 

Ld Geo, Soh I my venture is arrived at lad— — — 
Now to unlade it. Thefe bills, madam, now are yours 
again. l^Lajs^sm donjon,] But why this hard, unkind con- 
cern i Be juft at lead, and don't, in tbeie reludtant 
tears,, drown all the humble hopes that fortune has be« 
queath'd me : or if they prefs coo rude and fudden for 
their welcome, chide 'em but gently ; they are foft as 
infant-wifhes, one tender word will hufh them into 
whifpers. 

La. Gent. Thus with low fubmiffion, on my knees, 
I beg for pity of my fortune ! Oh fave me ! fave me 
from, your cruel power : Pity the Jiard diftreifes of a 
trembling wretch, whom folly has betray'd to ruin ! 
Oh ! think not I can ever ftain my virtue, and preferve 
my fenfes ! For while I think, my fhrinking heart will 
ih udder at the horror : this trembling band will wither 
in your touch, or end me in diftra^ion. If you've a 
liumane foul, oh yet be greatly good, and fave me from 
eternal ruin ! 

Ld. Geo, Thefe bug-bear terrors, (Pray be raifed— — 

La. Gent, Oh never !) 

Ld. Geo, Which inexperience forms, wou'd vanilji 
in a moment's juft or generous thought : And fince 
the right of fortune has decreed me hope, your 
word, your faith, your honour flands engaged to pay 
k— . 
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atS f%f Labt^ Last STakb;V, 

Bnt$r a Stranger, bluntly ^ nviti a Letter. 

Strange Lady. 
La. Gefrt. Ah i 

Ld. Gee. How nowj what's the meaning of this ? 

Strang. . I have fworn to deliver this into your haada» 
tho* 1 IhouM find you at your prayers. 

La. Gent. Whq are you. Sir f 

Strang. Nobody. 

La. Gent. Whence come you f 

Strang. From nobody.— Good-bye. lExif^ 

Ld. Geo. Fire and furies ! what a ridiculous interrup- 
tion is this ? 

La. Gent, I'm amaz'd* 

Ld. Geo. What can it mean ? 

La. Gent. Ha ! what's here ? Bank bills of two thou« 
fand pounds ! The very fums I've loft !— — -No advice I 
Not a line with *em ! No matter whence they came 1 
From no enemy, Tm fure j better owe 'cm any where, 
than here. 

Ld. Geo. 1 fancy, Madam^ the next room were" 
were 

La. Gent. No, my Lord— our accounts now neei 
BO privacy there's your two thoufand pounds. 

Ld. Co. What mean yon. Madam. 

La. Gent, To be as you wou'd have me, juft, and pay 
tny debts of honour : for thpfe chat you demand againll 
my honour, by the known laws of play are void : where 
honour cannot win, honour can never lofe. And now^ 
my Lord, 'tis time to leave my folly, and its danger — 
Fare you well. 

Ld. Geo. Hold, madam, our fhort account is not made 
even yet : yet your tears indeed might fool me into pity, 
^t this unfair defiance never can : Since you wou'd 
poorly falfify your word, you've nothing but your fex to 
guard you now ; and all the favour that you now can 
hope is, that I'll give your virtue even its lafk excufe^ 
and force you to be juft. 

La. Gent. Ah ! 
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Tbt WiPB's R<8BNTMSNT« iS^ 

Enter Mrs., Conqueft <with her fiword draivn. 

fArsJCof. Hold, fir ! Ufthapd the ladjr. 

Ld. Geo, Death I again I [Dratvs* 

Mrs. Con. My Lord, this is no place to ufe our fwords 
in ; tliis lady's prefence may fheath *em here without 
dilhonour. Your pardon, madam, for this rude intru* 
iion, which your protefticMi, and my own injur 'd honour 
have compelrd me to* 

Ld. Geo. Let me advife you, fir, to havfe more regard 
to this lady's honour, than to fuppofe my being inno- 
cently here at cards, was upon the leall ill thought 
again fl it. 

Mrs. Con, My Lord, that's anfwer'd, in owning I 
have over-heard every word you have faid this half hour. 

Ld. Geo^ The devil 1 he loves her fure ! You arc to 
be found, fir— — — 

Mrs. Con, Oh \ my Lord, I fhall ndt part with you ; 
but f have firft a me&ge to you from ^ my filler, which 
you muft anfwer inftantly : net but I know her pride 
contemns the bafenefs you have usM her with "; for which 
fhe'd think, perhaps^^your difappointment here an over« 
paid revenge : but there's a jealous honour in our fa*- 
mily, whole injuries are above the feeble fpirit of a girl 
to punifh ; that lies on me to vindicate, and calls for 
warmer reparation ..••»—- Follow me. 

La. Gent. Good fir !-**-.My Lord, I beg for pity's 
fake, compofe this breach fome milder way ^ If blood 
ihou'4 follow on your going heftce, what muft the world 
report of me ? my fame's undone for ever. ' Let me 
in treat you, fir, be pacify'd ; My Lord will think of 
honourable means to right your filler ■■ ■ ■■■ My Lord, 
for mercy's fake 

Ld. Geo, Your pardon, madam, honour muft be free 
before it can repair : compiilfion ftains it into cowar- 
dice— —A\* ay, fir— -I follow you. 

[Exeunt Lord George and Mrs, Conqued, 

La, Gent, Oh miferable wretch ! To what a fure de« 
ftru^tion has thy folly brought thee ! 
Vol. IL N 
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^jyl 7K< LabVs Last Stake; It, 

Enfer Sir Friendly Moral. 

Sir Jr. Dear madam^ what's tti^ .matter? I hedrd 
liigh words within ; no harm, 1 hope ? 

La. Gent. Murder, I fear, if not prevented; my Lord 
George and Sir j^oha Conqueft have quarrell'd, and are 
£one out this moment in their heat- to end it. 

Sir/-r. How! 

La. Gent. I beg you, fir, go after Jem ; ibou'd there. 
^ mifbhief, the world will certainly report, irQni.£alfe 
appearances, that I'm the cao^fe. 

Sir Fr. Don't think fo, madam ;. I'll uie my beft en- 
deavour to prevent it; in the mean time, take heed 
war diforder don't alarm the company within,—— 
which way went they ? 

La. Gent. That door. Sir. \Kxit Sir Friendly.] Who*$ 
there ? , [Enter a Servant.] Run quick, and fee if the 

farden-^door in the Park be lock'd ■■ [Exit Ssr^ant.l 
[ow ltri£b a guai-d ihou'd .virtue keep upon its inno-* 
cence ! How dangerous, how faithlefs are its lawful 
pleafures, when habitual 1 This vice of play, that hasy 
I fear, undone me, appear'd at firft a harmleis fafe 
amufemcnt; but, llealing into habit, its greateft ha* 
zards grew fo familiar, that even the face of ruin loil 
iXs terror to me. Oh reflediioa ! how I ihiidder at 
thee ! The fhameful .memory of what. I hav« done this 
night will live v^itb me for ever. 

Be'enter Ser*vant, 

Serv» Madaip, the garden-door was wide open. 

La. Gent. Did you hear no noife or buftle in the 
Park? 

Serv, No, madam. [Exit Sertfant. 

La. Gent> They're certainly gone out that way, and* 

Sir Friendly muft mifs of 'cm Oh wretch I wretch I 

that flood'ft the foremoft in the rank of prudent, happy 
wives, act now bcQom^ the. btaaded murk of iafamy and 
ihame. [Exit» 
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SCENE changes H tie Park. 

Enftr Lord George, 

Ld. Geo. So, I think we've loft the fellows that ob« 
iWv'd us ; and if my gentleman's flomach holds, now 
I'm at leifure to entertain him. Death I . Was ever glo- 
i^oiis hope fo invetcrately difappointed ? To bring her to 
the lafl (lake ; to havis her fait upon my hook, nay, in 
my hand ; and, after all, to have her whip through my 
fingers like an eel, was the very impudence of Fortune* 
■i* What ! not come yet ! He has not thought bett<|# 
on't, I hope— —It's a lovely clear moon--— ——I wiih it 
does not fhine through fomebody prefently. 

Enter four Felloivs at a diftance* 

\^FeL Stand clofe; foftly, and we have him i. i ■■ 
By your leave, fir.* . \Jhei^ feixe hht, 

Ld. Geo, So ! here's like to be no fport to-night, 
then— -I'm taken care of, I fee Nay, pray, gen- 
tlemen, you need not be fo boifterous — -.-1 am fenfiblr 
we ait prevented. 

2d Pel, Damn your fenie, fir. [Trips up bh heels, 

i^FeL Blood; iir, make the leaft noifc, I'll flick you 
to the ground. ^ 

Ld. Geo. I beg your pardon, gentlemen ; I find I am 
miftaken ; I thought you had only come to preferve my 
perfon, but I find 'tis my purfe you have a paffion for 
——You're in the wrong pocket, upon my faitb, fir. 

. I ft FeL Pull off his breeches, make fure work; over 
his heels with *em, that's the fhortefl way. 

Ld. Geo. With fubmifiion, fir, there's a ihorter > ■ ■ 
and if you pull off my Ikin, you won't find another fix- 
pence in the infide on't. 
' z&FeL What's this? 

Ld. Geo. Only a table-book ; you don't deal in papci^ 
I prefume ? 

I ft FeL Rot your paper, fir, we'll truft no man? 
Money down's our bufinefs. 
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sji 9%f Lady*! Last Stakb; bt. 

Enter Mrs. Conqueft, 

Mrs. Cott. How now, gentlemen, what are yon do- 
ing here ? 

Ld. Geo. Only borrowing a little money, fir ; the gen- 
tlemen will be sone prefently. 

ift Fel, Hark you, you baHardly beau, get about your 
bufincfs— or— — lay hold on him, Jack-"--^ 

Mrs. Con. Me ! Rafcal -Look you, dogs — 

rcleafe that gentleman quick— Give him his fword 
again this minute^— -or— \Prefents a piftoL 

Ld. Geo. And my money, I befeech you, iir. 

\^Fd. Blood! Stond him. Jack. Five to one he 
don't kill. The dog has a good coat on, and may 
have money in his pocket. 

2d tel. Drop your piftbl, iir, or, fplll my blood ! 1*11 
fiick you. 

Mrs. Con. Do you brave me, villains ? — Have at you. 
[^Sbe frejentsy and mijfes fire. 

ift Fel. Oh ho! Mr. Bully, have we met with you ? 
m I Come on, fi r ■ there, ^, that will do, I 

believe; [Two of them fecure Lord George* 

ad FeL What, is he down } Strip him.* 

\Jhey pujb, Jhe falls. 

zdiFel. No, rot him, he's not worth it let's 

brulh ofF. . l^xit. 

Ld. Geo. Barbarous dogs ! How i^ it. Sir ? 

Mrs. Con. I'm kill'd 1 fear the wound's quite 

through me. 

Ld. Geo. Mercy forbid ! Where is't ? 

Mrs. Con, Oh 1 don't touch me— I beg you call for 
help, or any one to witnefs that my laft words confeis 
you guiltlefs of this accident. 

Ld, Geo. This generous reproach has - more than 
vanquifh'd me- I think I fee a chair in the Mall 

Chair ! chair ! — —They come Believe me, 

fir, I have fo juft a fenfe of your misfortune, and your 
konour, that my full heart now bleeds with ihame to 
i »k how grofly I have wrong'd you in your fitter's 
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fki WiFb's R£SEMTMENT# 2^$ 

TOodnefs : but if you live, the future ftudy of nay life 
fliall be with utmoft reparation to defcrve yoUr friend* 
ihip. 

Enter ChairmeH. 

Chair. Here : Who calls chair ? 
Ld. Geo. Here, friend, help up this gentleman, he'» 
woanded by fome foot-pads, that juft now fet upon ua 
Softly Carry him to Sir IVilliam Gentle' & ia 

. Chair. I know it very well. Sir. 

[Exeunt Chairmen with Mrs. ConqueiV. 
Ld. Geo. Make hafte, while I run for a furgeon. 
Death I how this misfortune (hocks and alters me i 

The SCENE changes to Lady GentleV. 

Enter Mifs Notable. [Alone. '\ 

Mifs Not. - So, my plot takes, I find the family's in a 
terrible confufion : Sir *John has certainly calPd him to 
an account for the letter 1 gave him* - If the town 
does not allow me the reputation of this quarrel— I 

have very hard fortune. —Lord ! what a mortified 

creature will poor Mrs Conqueft be when flie hears, in 
the lonefome country, that her own brother has fought 
with her only lover for hl^ offers of love to me ? Dear 
foul ! what mufl it think, when fuch a raw unfit thing 
as I, gives fuch a great creature as flie fo unexpeiled a 
confufion ? She can't take it ill fure, if one fhould fmile 
when one fees her next ! 

tnter to her Mrs. Hartfliom crying. 

Mrs. Hart/. Oh, dear madam ! fad news. 

Mifs Not. What's the matter ? 

Mrs; Hartf. My Lord George has kill'd Sir John 
Conqueft. 

Miis Not. Oh heavens! Upon what account 1 Art 
fure he's kiird ? Didft fee him dead ? 
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t^\ Tbe Lady*s Last StAKE; dr, 

Mrs, Hart/. No, madam, he's alive yet : tliejr *ve 
Jtift brought him in a hackney chair; but they fay the 
wound's quite through his body : Oh ! 'tis a ghaftly 
fight 

Mifs Nof. Malicious fortune ! Had it been t'other's 
fare, I -cou'd have borne it. To take from me the only 
life I ever really lov'd, is infopportable. 

Mrs. Hart/. Won't your ladyfhip go in and fee him, 
madam ? 

Mifs Not, Prithee leave me to my griefs alone. 

Mrs. Hart/ Ah ! 'poor gentleman [jEat//. 

Mifs Not. Pretty creature ! I muft fee him but 

it fhall be in an undrefs^ it will be proper, at leaft, 

to give my concern the advantage of as much diforder 
as I can. l^xif^ 

ybe SCENE drawings dif covers Mrs, C«>n- 
queft in an yirm^d-Cbair^ with Lady Gentle, 
Lord Wronglovc, Lady Wronglove, and 

Servants about her. 

Mrs.'C^. No furgeon yet ? 

Ld. Wrong. Here's my Lord George, Sind I believe the 
furgeon with him. 

Emer Lord George, Sir Friendly, and Surgeon. 

Ld. Geo, Come, fir, pray be quick, there's your pa- 
tient. How is it, fir? 

Mrs. Con, Oh ! ^ 

Sir Fr. 'Twas not in my fortune, madam, to prevent 
this accident. [To %aay Gentle. 

Sur. hy your leave, fir Your coat mult come off> 

Sir. 

Mrs. Con. Hold !— — .Hark you. Sir. 

* [IVhi/fers the Surgeon^ 

Sur. I am furprlz'd indeed A woman! bat don't 

be uniafy, madam, I fhall have all due ragard to your 
fex. . , 

Omnes. A woman I 
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Li^.:Ceo. Hal 

Mrs. C9n. T6 raife your wonder, ladles^ e^ual to 
your pity, know then, I am not what I feem, the injur'd 
brother of Mrs. Con^ueft \ but fhe, herfelf> the feeble 
champion of my own defpaif. 
Ld. Ge9. Ditira£lion ! 

La. Gmu Oh my fatal folly ! what rmn art thOti now 
•the cau^eof? .^ 

La. Wrong, Poor unhappy creature 1 
Ld. Wrong, What have yOu done, my Lord ? 
Ld. <?^. Oh blmd befotted fenfe \ Not by a thon- 
^nd pointing citxumilances to fore-know this fecrct^ 
. and prevent its confcquence ! How fliall I look oa 
her ? 
n^ $ttr. ' rf0^ihoiJef, indeed/ SJk 

'. Sir./>r. Take heed ^^ A rt fdre ^tis mortal ? . 

-^«r. .Sir, 't«s'ii6pofibIe iheKTan live three hours:— *^ 
The beft way ihHIJI be to convey the Lady to bed, and 
let her fake a large dofe of opium : alt tbe helps I 
tan g^Ve her, is the hopes j>f hef going off in her 
fieep, ^ ' ^ 

\,9^^X^kt,\Wteping.'\ Oh piteous cieatui^ ! 
•J.' LB. Wnmg, A^ heart fo genei'aus, indeed, deferv'd 3 
ikinddrfate. ^ 

- lA/Gip, {fTironving him/T!f''af Mrs. ConqvLC^*! feet.] 
Oh pmfdotif injftrM ^goodnefs 1 pardon the ungrateifnl 
"follies y)f a thoughtlcfs wretch, that burns to be for- . 
given ! C6a*d 1 have e'er fuppos'd yoor generous foul 
^ had fet'it'hair this'fafil pirice my tenderdl Vows, how 
gladly kvifii had 1 paid 'em to deferve fuch virtue ! 

Mrs. Con, My death, ihfy Lord, is mt half fo teft^- 
l>le, ay itiie wide wound fhis rafli ^ttvApt m&lt^ive my 
bleeding reputation. 

Ld. Geo, rTb tuit (th»! virgih feanthfs' moment 

I conjure you, then, bief^&^e your l^teft breath forfakea* 
you, let the prdnouncirig prieft,.in facred union of our 
^ Aiindi^i imite otihr honour too, lind ih this full redu^i'dn 
of.nfy vanq«ilh'd lieart filenee all envious quelMdns 0* 
your fame for ever* ^^ 

N4 ^ 



d by Google 



Mrs. Con. *Twoa'd be^ I own« an eaie in death, t» 
give me the excufe of dying honourably yours. 

hd. Geo. My Lord, your chaplain's near ; I beg he 
jnay be fent for. 

Ld. Wrong, This minute ■■ 

La. Wrong. An honourable, tho' unfortunate amends. 

Mrst Con, We have feen happier hours, my Lord ; 
but little thought our many chearful evenings wou*d have 
fo dark a night to end 'em. 

La. Gint, Mournful indeed I 

Ld. Geo^ How gladly woa'd I pay down future lilb to 
purcbafe back one paft, one fatal hour ! 

Mrs. Con. Is't poflible! 

'Lei. Geo. What! 

Mrs. Com The world (bou'd judge, [my Lord; ib 
widely of your heart, that only what was grofly fenfual 

cou'daffeait: Now, Sir, [T* AVr Friendly.] what 

think you? With all this headftrong wildnc^s of a 
youthful heat, one moment^s thought, you fee, produces 
love, compaflion, tendqiiefs and honour : and now, my 
Lord, to let you fee 'twa^ not my intered, but innocent 
revenge, that made me thus turn champion to my fex'a 
honour ; iince by this juft expoling the weakneis of your 
inconltancy, I ha\e reduc'd you fairly to confe&.tile 
power of honourable love; I thus rdeafe. you.of the 
chain : for, know, I am as well in health as ever. 

[Walks from the chair* 

hd.Geo. Ha! \Joyfully JurprtTe d. 

Mrs. Con. And if the darling pleafures of abandoned 
liberty have yec a moie prevailing charm, you now again 
are frees return and revel in the tranfport. 

Ld. G;0... Is there a tranipprt under hes^v'n like this \ 

La. Gent. Oh bled deliverance I 
' Ld. Wrong. Surprizing change ! . 

La. Wrmg. No wound nor danger then alt laft ! 
Mrs. Con. All ! all! in every circumftance I've done 
this night, my wound, the robbery, the Surg^cyi, {here's 
one can witnefs) all was equally diifembled as my per- 
- fon. 
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The Wife's Resentment. 29/ 

Ld. Geo. Is't poflible ? ^ 

Ld. fFrong. The moft confummate bite, my Lord» 
that ever happen'd in all the circumilaaces of humaa 
nature. 

Ld. Gfo. Oh ! for a ftrain of thought to out-do this 
fpiteful virtue. 

Ld. IVrcng, Why, faith, my Lord, 'twas fmartly 
handfome, not to cheat you into marriage, when 'twas 
fo provokingly in her power. 

Mrs. Con, If you think it worth your revenge, my 
Lord ■ >Come ! for once I'll give your vanity leave 
to humble my pride, and laugh in your turn at the nota* 
ble dir I have made about you. 

Ld. Geo, Since you provoke me then, prepare to 
flart, and tremble at my revenge • I will not 

only marry thee this inllant, but the next fpiteful mo- 
ment infolently bed thee too, and make fuch ravenous 
havock of thy beauties, that thou fhaltcallin vain for 
mercy of my power. Ho ! within there ! call the chap- 
lain. 

Mrs. Con. Hold, my Lord ! 

Ld. Geo. Nay, noreiiftance — by thetranfporting 
fury thou haft raisM, I'll do't. 

Mrs. C^». This is do\\n-right violence My 

Lord Wronghvt ^ U^^^'^^g^ifg* 

La. Wrong. Don't be concern'J, madam, he never 
does any harm in thefe fits. 

Mrs. Con, Have you no ihame ? 

Ld. Geo, By earth, feas, air', and by the glorioHS im- 
pudence of fubftantial darknefs, I am fix'dl 

Mrs. Con, Will no one help me } — Sir Friendly ! 

Sir Fr, Not I, in troth, madam, I think his revenge 
is a very honeft one. 

Ld. Geo, Confefs me vi£lor, or expeft no mercy : 
Not all the adamantine rocks of virgin coynefs, not all 
your trembling, fighs, prayeis, threats, promifes, or 
tears Ihall fave you. Oh tranfport of devouring joy ! 

[Clo/ely embracing ber, 

Mrs. Con, Oh !—— -Quarter I Quarter ! Oh fpare my 
perriwig I 

N s 
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^9^ Th Lxdy's Last Stake; cr, 

Ld./^rtf«f. Viftoria! Viftoria! The town's our own; 

Sir Fr, Fairly won indeed, my Lord ! 

Ld. Geo. Sword in hand, by Jupiter /-:— And now, 
inadam, f put myfelf into garritbn for life. 

Mrs. Con.^ Oh ! that won't be long I'm fare ; for 
you've almoft kilPd me. 

Ld, Geo. I warrant you, moderate cxcrcife will bring 
you to your wifid again. 

Mrs. Con. [Afii^e,] Well! people may fay what they 
will ; but upon fome occafions, an agreeable impudence 
faves one a world of impertinent cdnSifion. 

Ld. Geo, And now, madam, to let you fee you have 

as much fubdu'd my fbllies as my heart Firft, let 

me humbly afk a pardon for offences. Here 
[To Lady Gfe'ntle] thefe fums, madam, I now muft own, 
to ferve my IhameTul ends, were all unfairly won of you ; 
which fince I never meant to keep, I thus reftore,^ and 
with *em give a friendly warning of your too mix'd a 
company in play. 

La. Gent. My Lord, I thank you- anci fhall hence- 
forth ftudy to deferve the providence that fav'd me— — 
If I miftake not too, I have fome bills that call for refti- 
tution. Here, \To Mrs. Con.] no one cou'd, I'm fure, 
be more concerned to fend 'em. Friendfhips conceal'd 
are double obligations, 

Mrs. Con. I feot 'fem to relieve you, madam ; but fince 
your danger has nb farther need of 'em— — 

[Takes the hills. 

Sir Fr, Nflir^ child, I claim your promifej here 
comes another of your fmall accounts that is not made 
up yet. 

Mrs. Con, Fear not. Sir, I'll pay it to a fcruplc. 

Enter Mi/s Notable njueefing^ in a Night- dnfs. 

Mifs Not* 0\ where's this mournful fight I Your par- 
don, ladies, if my intruding tears confefs the wcaknefs 
of a hdrmlefs pafiion, that now 'twould be ungrateful to 
conceal : Had I not lov'd too well^ this fiatsd accidciie 
had never been. 
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Tii Wipe's R«««NTMBNT. 299. 

Mrs. Coft, Well! don't be concern M^ dear madam» 
for the worft part of the accident is, that i am found at 
laft, it feemsy to be no more fit for a wife, than as I told 
youy you were for a huiband. 

Mifs Not. Ha ! [/« confufipm 

Mrs. Con. Not but I had fbme thoughts of marrying; 
you too ; then I fancy 'd you'd foon be uneafy under the* 

cold comforts of petticoats fo— I don't know % ■ 

the good company has even perfuaded me to pull off my 
breeches, and marry Lord George, 

Mifs Not. Marry'd ! bafe man 1 Is this the proof of your 
indifference to Mrs Conqueft ? [Afide to Ld. George.. 

Ld. Geo, 'Tis not a proof yet indeed— —but I be- 
lieve I ihall marry her to-night ; and then you know> my 
life, I am in a fair way to it. 

Mifs Not, Jeer'd by him too I I'll lock myfelf up in^ 
fbme dark room, and never fee the world again. [Exit. 

La. fFrong, \To Ld, Wrong.] Was fhe, thatcreatore 
then, the little wicked caufe of my difquiet ? — ^How 
ridiculous have you made my jealoufy I Farewel the 
folly and the pain. 

Ld. JVrong, Fare wef the caufe of it for ever. 

La. Gent. [To Sir Fr.],Thc Count, fay you, his accom* 
plice ! How I tremble ! But I have done with. it fpr life ;; 
fuch ruinous hazards need no fecond warning. 

Ld. Geo, I fancy, nuncle, I begin to make a very ridi* 
culous figure here, and have given myfelf the air of more 
loofenefs than I have been able to come up to^ 

Mrs.. Con. I'm afraid that's giving yourfelf the air of 
more virtue than you'll be able to come up to» ■ 

But however, fince I can't help it> I had as good truft' 
you. 

Ld. Geo4 And when I wrong that truft, may you de- 
ceive me. 

Sir Fr. And now a Jailing happinefs to all. 

[Coming for<wardia the audimcH* 

Let thofe that kierei as in a mirror y fee 
^bo/e follies f and the dangers they bav^run, 
£t cbfaplj nnam^df and think theft f capes tbeir^wm^ 
N 6. 
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TRAGICAL HISTORY 

OF 

King RICHARD IH. 



A C T J. 

SCENE a Garden m the Tower. 
Eiittr Lieutenant ami Servant. 



H 



Lieut p T T ^ ^ ^^>^g Henry walk'd fbrtk this ihbrn- 
ningi 
Ser^. No, Sir, bot it is near his hoof*. 
Lieut. At any time when you fee him hek'e> 
Let ho llraneer into the garden-^ 
I wou'd not nave him ftar'd at-:— — Sete, ^ho's that 
Now cnt'jiag at the gate ? [Knockij^ tvifbiu*. 

Ser'v, Sir, the Lord Stanley 
Lieut. Leave me—— [ixrtSirt^ 

Enter Lord ^izxAty. 

yiy noble Lord, you're welcome to the ^ower ; 
I heard laft nighV yoa late arrivM with news 
'Of Edivard's victory to his joyful queen. 

Stanley. Yes> Sir, and I am proud to be the man 
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That firft brought home the laft of civil broils % 
-^he hoofes now of Turk and Lancafter, 
Like bloody brothers fighting for birth*right, 
No more ihall wound the parent that wou'd part 'em i 
Ed^ward now fits fecure on England*^ throne. 

Lieut. Near Ttwhjbury^ my Lord, I think thcjr 
fought ; 
Has the enemy lod any men of note ? 

Stanley, Sir, I was poded home 
Kre an account was taken of che ilain ; 
But as I left the field, a proclamation 
From the king was made in fearch of Edward^ 
Son to your prifoner. King Henry the Sixth^ 
Which gave reward to thofe difcover^d him. 
And him his life, if h'eM furrender. 

Lieut. That iMrave young prince, I fear's unlike his 
father. 
Too high of heart to brook fubmifiive life : 
This will be heavy news to Henry^s ear. 
For on this battle's cad his all was fet. 

Stanley. King Henry and ill-fortune are familiar ; 
He ever threw with an indifierent hand. 
But never yet was known to lofe his patience. 
How does he pafs the time in his confinement ? 
, Lieut • As. one ' whofe wifhes never reach 'da crown ; 
The king feems dead in him but as a man 

He fighs fometimes in want of liberty : 
Sometimes he reads, and walks, and wifhes 
That fate had bleU him with an humbler birth. 
Not to have felt the falling from a throne. 
• Stanley. Were it not poffible to fee this king ? 
They fay he'll freely talk with Ediuard^^ friends, 
^nd even treats them with refpeft and honour. 

Ueut. This is his ufual time of walking forth 
(For he's allow'd the freedom of the garden) 
After his morning prayer j he feldom fails ; 
Behind his arbour we unfeen may fiand 
A while to obferve him. \X^^y retirt. 
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Enter King Henry in mourning, 

K. Henry. By this time the decifive blow is ftruck; 
Either my queen and Ton are blefs'd with viiSlory, 
Or I'm the caufe no more of civil broils. 
Wou'd I were dead, if Heav'n's good will were fb. 
For what is in this world but grief and care ? 
What noife and buftle do kings make to find it ? 
When life's but.a Ihort chace, our game content. 
Which moil purfuM, is moil compel IM to fly ; 
And he that mounts him on the fwifteft hope,. 
Shall often run his coarfer to a Hand ; 
While the poor peafant from fome diftant hill, 
Undangier'd and at eafe, views all the fport. 
And fee? content take &eker in- his cottage* 

Stanley, He feems extremely movM. 

Lieut. Does he know you ? 

Stanley. No, nor^ott'd I have him. 

Lieut. We'll (hew burfelves. \X^^ come fomvdrd, 

K. Henry. ^ Viky, th^i^e's another check* to proadaxn^ 
bition ; ■ 
That man received his charge from me, and how . 
Vm his prifoner-— i— he locks me to my reft. ' 
Such an unlook*d-for cllange who cooM fuppoft. 
That faw him kneel io kifs the hand that rais'd him' f 
But that I fhou'd not now complain of, 
Since I to that, 'tispoffible, may owe 
His civil treatment of me.— *Morrow, Lieutenant, . 
Is any news arriv'd i Who's that with you ? 

Lieut, A gentleman that came lad night exprefs 
From Tewk^ury.* ■ ■ WeVehad a battle. 

K. Henry. Comes he to me with letters, or advice? 

Lieut. Sir, &e*s King Ed^ward's officer, your f<^. 

K. Hen^y, Then he won't flitter me You're wel- 
come, fir; 
Not lefs becaufe you are King Edward's friend. 
For I have almoll leatn'd myfelf to be fo ; 
Cou'd I but once forget I. was a king, 
I might be tnily happy, and his iiibjeft. 



itized by Google 



joi fke 'TrdgheU Tflifiory of ' 

You've gained a battle ; is'c not fb ? ^ 

Stanley. We have, rir;-^—- how, will reach yoar ear 
too foon. 

X. Henry. If to my lofs, it can'c too fooja— — pra^ 
fpeak. 
For fear makes mifchief greater than it is. 
My queen ! My fou ! Say, fir, are they living ? . 

Stanley, Since my arrival^ fir, anothier poft 
Came in, which brought us word yoor queen and fon 
Were prifoners now at Teiv^Jhwy. 

K. Henry. Heaven's wiU be dorte I Tlie hunters haVo^ 
*eni now, 
And I have only fighs and prayers, to help 'em. 

Stanley. King ^dtwd^ fif, depends upon his fwoid^ 
Yet prays heartily, . when che baftle':^ woft i . . . i 
And foldiers IdVe a bold and-ad^ive leader^ 
Fortune, like women, will be clofe purfu'd ? . . 
The Englijh are high mettle^ ^f%i ^nd.'tis 
No eafy part to fit 'em well — ^Y»^xi% Edward 
Jteels. their.temper^ and 'twill beij^^rcitxx throw hibi«. ' 

K. Hetiry. Alas ! 1 thought 'em mea, iind rather 
,>opU • ^ . '. • 

To win their hearts by mil doefe than (evemjr. 
My foul was never form'd for crtfelty^ : 
In nvyeyes joliice has feem'd Moodyt - 
When on the city gates I ha^e beheld. . 
A traitor's quarters J)arching ia the funV . 
My blq9d h^s turn'd yvjth.liorroif^t the fight ; 
I took 'em down, and bury*=d wJUi his limbs , 
The nxcmory of the dead m'^ti^% deeda-^-'^'^perhspK 
That pity made mte look left teiribte,- 
Giving the c^ind of weak rebelHoii ^irtt i 
For kin](s are put in tru^.for all manlkind^ , . . t 
And when thiemfekf^ t^ke^injuriet^ wkois fafe I , ... 
If fo, I have deferv'd thefe frowas of fortunr. 

Sfr^. Sir* her^> a gentlenum biin^ % wJuranJC .. 
Foi: his accefs to King Henrf% presence. 
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' Lieut. I come t6 him. 

Stanley. His bufiDefs may require your privacy; 
I'll leave yoa, fir, wiihing yoo a"ll the good 
That can be wifti'd not wronging him i fcnre. 

K. Henry. Farewel I {BxeunK 

Who can this be ! A fiidden coldnefs. 
Like the damp hand of death, has fei?5*d my Ihnbs^jf 
I feir Tome heavy news ! 

Enter Lieutenant. 

Who is it, good Lieutenant ? 

Lieut. s A gentiema^, fii, from ^e-wkfiufy ^^ ^ ■ 'he 
feems 
A melancholy mcflengcr— • — for when I'a^'d 
What news, his anfwvr was a dcep*fetch'd figh : ' 
I wou'd not oTgc him, bat I fear 'tis fatai, {Air^* 

Emr Treflbl in mtirniwg, 

^. X. Henry. Fatal, iftd^d ! his larbwVthe titI^pa||eA 

That fpeaks the nature of a tragic volume. 

Say, friend, how does, my queen ? myTdn ? 

Thou trembkft, and the whitenefs of thy cheek 

Is apter than thy tongue to tell the errand. 

Ev'n fuch a man, fo faint, fb fpiritfcfs. 

So dull, fo dead in look, fo woe-be-gone. 

Drew Priam's curtain in the dead, of nighty 

And wou'd have told him half his Trey was burn'd j 

But Priam found the fire ere he his tongue. 

And £ my poor fon's death ere thou relat'fl it. 

Now wouldil thou fay, your fon did thus and thus. 

And thus your queen ; fb .fought the Valiant Oxford^ 
Stopping my greedy car with their bold deeds ; 
But in the end, (to flop my ear indeed) 
Thou haft a figh, to blow. away this praife^ 
Ending with queen, and fon, and all are dead ! 
, Tre/. Yqur queen yet lives, and many of yo«r friendn 
But for my lord .yow fon«- 
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K. Hfnry. Why, he is dead !-^»— -Yet fpeafc, I charge 
thee I 
Tell thou thy mafter his fufpicion lies. 
And I will take it as a kind difgrace. 
And thank thee well for doing me fuch wrong. 

Tref. Would it were wrong to fay 5 but. Sir, your 
. ifears arc true. 

K. Henry. Yet for all this, fay no« my Son is dead* 

Tref. Sir, I am forry 1 muft force you to 
Believe^ what wou'd to heaven I had not feen : 
.But in this laft battle near Teiuk/buty^ 
Your fon, whofe adlive fpirit lent a fire, 
Ev'n to the duUeil peafanr in our camp. 
Still made his way where danger ilood to oppoie him.. 
A braver youth of more courageous heat. 
Ne'er fpurr'd his courfer at the trumpet's found. 
JBtttwyho can r.ule the uncertain chance of war t 
In fine, king Ednuard vton the bloody field. 
Where both your queen and fon were made his prifiK 

ner«» 
. K. Henry. ' Yet hold ! for oh I this prologue lets m« 

in 
To a mod f^tal Tragedy to come. 
Dy'd he. a prifoner, fay 'ft thou i how? by grief? 
Or by the bloody hands of thofe that caught him ? 

Tref» After the fight, EJiAtardin triumph aflc'd 

To fee the captive prince the prince was brought^ 

Whom Ednuard roughly chid for bearing arms ; 
Alking what reparation he cou'd make 
For having ftirr'd his fubjedls to rebellion ? 
Your fon, impatient of fuch taunts, reply'd, 
Bow like a fubjedi, proud, ambitious Yorli^ 
While f y now fpeaking with my father's mouth, 
Propofe the felf-fame rebel words to thee. 
Which, tray tor, thou would ft have me anfwer to : 
From thefe more words arofe ; till in the end 
King Edivard fwell'd with what th' unhappy prince 
At fuch a time too freely fpoke, his gauntlet 
In his young face^vith indignation ifaruck; 
At which, crook'd Ricbardf Clarence, and the reft» 
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Bury'd their fatal daggers- in his heart. 
Ih bloody (late I faw him on the earth. 
From whence with life he never more fprung up. 

K. f^tnty. . Oh ! hadft thou fiabb'd, at every word's, 
deliverance. 
Sharp poniards in my flelh while this was told. 
Thy wounds had given lefs anguifli than thy words. 
Oh ! heav'ns, methinks I fee my tender lamb 
Gaiping beneath the ravenous wolves fell gripe ! 
But fay, did all — did they ail (Irike him, fay'd thou ? .: 

Tref. All, Sir ; but the firft wound duke Richard 
gave. 

K. Henry. There let him flop ! be that his laft of ills ! 
Oil barbarous ad ! ouihofpitable men \ 
Againil the rigid laws of arms to kill him ! 
Was't not enough his hope of birth right gon<e. 
But mull your hate be levell'd at his life? 
Nor cou'd his father's wrongs content you ? 
Nor cou'd a father's grief difluade the deed ? 
You have no children— —{butchers if you had) 
The thought of them wou'd fureliave ftirr'd remorfc . 

Tre/. Take comibrt, Sir, and hope a better day. 

K. Henfy. Oh I who can hold a £re in his hand, 
By thinking on the frofly Cautafus ? 
Or wallow nailed in Decemhtr^ fnow. 
By bare remembrance of the fummer's heat ? 

Away by heaven I fhall abhor his fight 

Whoever bids me be of comfort more ! ... 

If thou wilt foothe my forrows, then I'll thank thee ; 
Ay ! now thou'rt kindr indeed ! thefe .tears oblige me. 

Tref. Alas! my Lord, I fear moi-e evils 'towards you. 

K. Henry. Why, let it come, 1 ^rce (hall feel it 
now. 
My prefent woes have beat me to the ground ; 
And my hard fate can make me fall no lower. 

What can it be ? Give it its uglieft Ihape ?— ^ 

Oh my poor boy ! 

Tref. A word does that; it comes in Glo'fler^s form, 

K. Henry. Frightful indeed I Give me the worH that 
threatens. 
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Tref. After the- murder of your fon, ftem Ricbarnf^ 
A$ if unfated with the wounds he had given, 
With unwaih'd hands went from his fnends in kaft€> 
And being alk'd by CiaretKe of the caufe. 
He, lowering, cry'd. Brother, I mull to i\kt Tower \ 
I've bufinefs there ; excufe me to the king ; 
Before you reach the town, expeA fome news : 
This faid, he vanilh'd.^— and 1 bear's arriv'd, 

K» Hekryt Why then the period of my woes ia^fet; 
For ills but thought hy him, are half performM, 

tenter Lieutenant, *with an order* 

Lieut^ Forj^ive me, fir, what I'm compelled t'obdy, 
Aa order for your clofe confinement. 

K, Henry, Whence comes it, good LieutenaHt f 

Lieut, Sir, from the Duke of GWJtir, 

K, Henrys Good-night to all then \ 1 obey it; 
And now, good friend, fuppofe me on my death-bed> 
Andtake^of me thy kft^, fhort living leave. 
Nay, • keep thy tears till thou haft feen me dead : 
And when, in tedious winter nights, with good 
Old folks thou fat'ft up late 
To hear 'em tell the difmal tales 
Of times lone paft, ev'n now with woe remembePd, 
Before thou bidd'ft good-night, to quiet their grief. 
Tell thou the lamentable fall of me, 
And fend thy hearers weeping to their beds« . \Exeunf*, 
* 

Enter Glo'ftcr* 

Glo^Ji. Now arc our brows bound with ▼iftorious 
wreathes; 
Our ftern alarms are chang'd to merry meetings } 
Our dreadful marches to delightful rocafures : 
Grim-vifag'd war has fmooth'd his wrinkled fronts 
And now, infteid of mounting barbed deeds, 
To fright the fouls of fearful adverfaries. 
He capeis ni Fibly in a l.idy's chamber. 
To the lafcivious pleating of a lute : 
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Bat I, that am not fhap'd.for fporiive uicks ; 

I, that am curtailed ©f man'* fair proportion. 

Deform 'd, unfinifh'd^ fcnt before my time 

Into this breathing world, fcarce half made ap> 

And that fo lamely arid unfafliionable, 

That do^s bark at me as Ihalt by 'cm ! 

Why I, in this weak pipiiig time of peace. 

Have no delight to pais away my hours, 

Unlefs to fee my fhadow in the- fun. 

And de&ant on my own deformity ! r 

Then fince this earth affords no joy to, me. 

But to command, to cfheck, and overbear fuch 

As are of happier perfon than myfolf ; ' . 

Why then to me this refl!efs world's but hell^ 

Till this mifhapcn trunk's afpiring head 

Be circled in a glorious diadem ! 

But then 'tis fix'd on fuch a height ; oh ! I 

Muft dretch the utmoft reaching of my fouK 
I'll climb betimes, without remorfe or dread. 
And my firft flcp ihall be on /f^wrjr's head. \^^iiK 

SCENE, a chamher in the Tower. 

King Henry Jleeptng. 
Enter Lieutenant. 

Lieuu Afleep fo foon ! but forrow minds no f^afons ; 
The morrikig, noon, and night, with her's the farne^ ^ 
She's fond of any hour that yields repofe* 

K. Henry, Who's there ? Lieutenant ! 1% it ypu } Come 
hither, 

Lieut, You ihake, my lord, and look aiFrighted. 

K. Henry. Oh 1 I have had the fearfulj'lt dream ! 
Such lights. 
That, as live, 

1 wcu'd not pafs another hour-fo dreadfi^Ji 
Tho' 'twere to buy a world of happier dayji 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



^f** , The traghdrHifiorj^ef^^ * 

Reach me a boo k' ^^<" I^ tfjrif reaSfflg cai* *' 'V '^',. 
Divert theft melancholy thoughts.* ^ ' ' '' ^' ''[ '' 

i^/^r Glo'iler,\. ,. /\ ,' ' i,^ 

G/o^. Good day, iny.Lpt.<J,i .what^ at your book (• 
hard? ' 
I difturb you. 

K. Henry. You do, indeed. 

Glo*J}, Friend, leave us to ourfelvcs,. we mu/l confer,. 

K. Henry. What bloody fcene has ^ofcius nc)w to ad ^ 

\_£xit Lieutenant. 

Glo*ft. Sufpicion always haunts the guilty mind: 
The thief does fear each bufh an.ofiic^r. . 

K. Henry. Where thieves without contiolmeat rob and 
kilU ^ . : 

The traveller does fear each bufh a thief; ^ 

The poor bird that has been already lim'd, . 
With trenrbling wings mifdoubts of every buJh ; 
And I, the haplefs male to one fweet bird. 
Have now the fatal objed in my eye 
By whom my young one bled, was^ caught and killM. 

Gleiy, Why/ what a jpeevifh ifbolwas that of Crete^ 
That taught his fon the office of a fowl. 
And yet for all his wings the fool was drown'd : 
Thou fhou'dil have taught thy boy his^prayers alone. 
And then he had not broke his neck witfi climbing. 

K. Henry. Ah 1 kill me with thy weapon, not thy-v 
words ; 
My breaft can better brook thy dagger's jpoint. 
Than catf my ears that piercing llory ; 
But wherefore doft thou come ? Is't for my life-? 

GWft. Think*ftthou [ am an executioner? 

yH. Henry. If murdering innocents, be' ej^ecutiflg^ 
Then thou'rt the worfl of executioners. ! ^ 

Glo^ft^ Thy fon I kill'd for his prefumption. 

K. Henry. Hadft thou been kill'd when firfi; thou didft 
prefume. 
Thou hadiik not liv'd to kill a fon of mine ; 
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fcit thou weit bds to maficivinkttkiaid. ' . 1 

How many old mensfighs a&d widows moaxis^ 

How many orphani water-ftajidiBg qrcs. 

Men for their fons, wives for their hulbaadsf3ite» 

And children ibr their parents tiraelefs -deaths : 

Will rue the hour that ever thoa wcrt bora ? . , . . -^ 

The owl fhrlek'd at thy birth, an evil fign ; 

The night«*crQw cry'd, foreboding lucklefs time ; 

Dogs hov^'dj and hideous temj>efts fbook dpivn trbes :. i 

The raven rook'd her on the chimney's lop, ' t \ 

And chat^ring pies in difmal diiR:ord fiin^ ; 

Thy mother felt more than a mother's pain, . . 

And yet brought forth leifi thao a mother's h^^^c 

Teeth hadft thou in thy head, when thou wert born» 

Which plainly faid, thou cam'fl: to bite mankind; 

And if the reA be t^ae that I have heard> ^ 

Ihoucam'ft '• / . * 

Gyft. I'll hear no mor e - *■ ■ die, prophet, in thy 
fpeech- - - 

For this amongll the reft was I ordain'd. \Siahs him. 

K. Henry* Oh ! and for much more flaughter after 
this ; 
Juft Heav'ii forgive my fins, ^nd pardon thee. [/)/>/. 

Gloft. What ! will the ^fpiring blood of tancofter 
Sink in the ground ? ■■ I thought it woii'd xhatv 

mounted, 
Sfe fcow my fword weeps for the poor King'i'dsath. 
Oh, may fuch purple tears be always ihed 
From thofe that wifh the downfal of our hou(e« 
If any fpark of life be yet remaining, 
Dow|>, down^ to hell, and fay I fent thee thitheri 
I that have neither pity, love, nor fear$ 
Indeed, 'tis true, what Hiwcy t(^d me of ; 
For I have often heard ray mother fay, 
I came into die world with my legs forward ; . 
The midwife wonder 'd, and the women cry^d. 
Good Heaven blefs us I he is bom with teeth ! 
And fo I was ; which plainly iigniEed 
That I ihou'd fnarl and bite, and play the dog. 
Then fincc the Heav'ns have Ihap'd xscj body io^ 

Vol. IK O 
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liet Hdl make drdok'd my mind to aaiwf h^ 
1 have 1)0 J2racbcr> i.am no brother, 
^nd this word i^tve, whick gr^- beards call divine^^ ^ 
Be reiideftt in nen Uke.one an^er, ^ 

And not in me«*«— -I am<— <i— myfelf alone. - . 4 

Clarence^ beware, thou keep'ft me fiom^tlu: light ^ ; 
fbvkX. if I faH not in m^^ deep intent, - 

Thou'ft not another day to live; whkh dime, 
Heay^n take chie veak King E^<warJto iiis nwrgr^ 
And leave the world for me to bnftle in. 
•But foft— Fmiharing fpoJl before the field is won. 
iCIarence ftill breathes, EA^ard ilili lives and reigns, . 
WJien ik^ aie gone^ then 1 mail count my j^ains, ^^ 
, \Exh. 

anf ans ans afla 3Hn^ gHa ^By bBStWs CLJ fl^n HB iP^ erp xQ> ^QB qQs tuD cQF^^^F fDF 

\ AC t IL 

SCENE, St. P^/'s. 

Etaer Treffel, meeting Lord Stanley. 
^fftf. T\ ^ Y Lord, your fervant 5 pray, what hrong^kt 

IVA yo» ^o ^^- -P««^- s ? 

SiattUf^ I came amon|;ft the erovvd to CtethccorfSb 
Of poor King jy(f«ry ; 'tis a diftnal fight j 
But yeftcrday 1 faw him in the Tower:; 
jHis talkis Hill fofrelh within my memory^ 
That I cottld weep to think how Fate has u/d him* 

1 wonder whore's Duke Richard^ jpoHcy 
In fuifering him to lie exposM to view ; 
Can he beueve that men will love him for't;? 

Tref. Oti yeStf Sir, love kirn, as he loves his bro- 
thers. 
When was yo« with King Edtv^rd^ P''*y> *ny Lord? 

2 hear he leaves Kis food, is melancholy, 
Aod his jphyiieifiiis fear him mij^htily. 
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^ tiunle^ *Ti8 thought he'll fcarce recover* 
^hall we to coiirt, and hear more news of him? 

Tref. I am objig'd to pay attendance htxt\ 
The Lady.^»«^:has licence torcnjave 
Kin^ife^ry^s corpfe to be intcrr'd'attri*/?r(/^;f"; ' 
And Pm engag'a to follow her. \ 

Stanley, Mean you King iKr/trjf's daaghter-in-Iaw ? 

Tref. The fainc, Sir, widow to the late Prince Ed^ 

WhonJ tilo*Jier killM at Te^yBury. 

Stanley. Alas 1 pool* lady, fhe'd-fevercly us'd ; 
And yet I hear Richard attempts her love : 
: Khdliiikff>. Ithe .witmgs heVs do^her miglt diJeourage 
hnii* 
Tre/, Neither thofe wrongs, nor his own fhape caa 
fright hhn-: 
He ferit for leave to vifit her this morning. 
And- ilie way fbrc'd to keep her bed to avoid him : 
Bat fee, (he is^lurivM.— ^-Will you along 
To fee this doleful ceremony ? 

BtanUy. I'lf wait on you. [Exentif, 

Enter Glo'fter* 

Glo^fi. *Twas h«r excafe to avoid m<.-— ^Atas ! 

She kqeps no bed- ■ 

She has health enough to progrefs as far as Chtrify^ 
Tho* not to bear the fight of me. 
I cannot blame her * 

Why, Love forfworc me in my raother^s womb^ 
And, lor I ihould not deal in his foft laws. 
He did corrupt frail Nature with a bribe. 
To Ihrink my arm up like a wither'd ihrub. 
To make an envious mountain on my back, 
■ Where fits deformity to mock my body ; 
To fhape my legs of an unequal fize. 
To difproportion me in every part. 
And am I then a man to be bcIpvM ? 
Oh monftroos thought!' more ¥«nthan my ambitioft» 
O t 
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3J* Wfi'Tra^cal Wftwy tf 

Enter Lieutenant hajlilj. 

Uifut, My Lord, I beg your Grace ! i . ..^ 

'^/o'^. Be goae, fellow ! Vm not at Icifiijfe. 
Lieut, My Lord, the King your brother's tat^p illt •' 
G/o*Jf, ril wait on hina.; leave me, friend. 
Ha! £i/*ii;tfr</ taken ill ! - 
Wou'd he were wafted, marrow, bones and all. 
That from his loins no more young brats n^ay rife . , 
To crofa me in the golden time I look for. ' 

^CENE draws J ^nd Mfcovers Lady AhAc 
in Mourning, Lord Sunlcy^ Treflel, Giiajds^ 
und Bearers, witb King HcnryV Body: 

^ But -Tee ! my Love appears <>»— Look where ihe fliines, 
Darting pale luftre, like the filver moon^ 
Thro' her dark veil of rainy forrow ! 
JSo moarn'd the dame of£phe/us her love 5 ' 

And thus the foldier. arm'd with rcfolution. 
Told his foft tale, and was a thriving wooer. 
*Tis true, my form perhaps may little move her^ 
But Pve a tongue (hall wheedle with the Devil : 
Yet hold, fhe mourns the man that i have kilPd. 
Firft let^r forrows take fome vent— ftand here, 
rii take her paflion in its wain, and turn 
This ftorm of grief to gentle drops of pity 
For his r^enunt miircercr. [ffe retires^ 

La. Jane, Hung be the heav'ns with black, yield day 
to nightj . . * .... 
Comets importing change of times and dates, 
Brandifti your &ery ircfl'es in the iky, 
And with them icourge the bad revolting fiats * 
That have coniented to King Henry's death. . 
Oh, be accurfl the hand that ihed his blood, ^ - 

Accurfl the head that had the heart to do it ; 
JVIore direful hap .be tide that hated wretch^ ' - 



itized by Google 



,' King R I c H A t D the Third. jr/ 

TKan I'can wifh to woltes, m fpiders, toads>. 
Or any creeping venoin*d thing that lives j 
If ever he have wife, let her b6 made 
More mijferable by thelife of him. 
Than I «m now by ^(fnvard^s death and thine. 

Glo'ft. Foot giri, what pains fhe takes to curfe her- 
felf. - • Wtde. 

La, Jnm, If ever ht have child, 'abortive b^ it, 
Prodigiotrs and' untimely brought to light, 
Whofi hideous form; whofe moft unnatural afpedl 
May fright the hopeful mother ^t her view, 
j^nd that be heir to his onHappincfs. 
Now ou to Chertfey with your facredload. 
''^J^J^.' Stay, you that bear the* coarfc, anti ftt it 

down. 
La. ^fmi. WKat black tnagicia^n conjurer up tKn 
j^ti^, ; ' • 
To ftop devoted charitable deeds ? 

GUyf, Villains, fet down the coarfe, or by St. Ptf»/, 
I^I xn^ke a coarfe'of Rim that dilobeys. 
Guard, My Lord, ftand back, and let thecofHn pafs. 
Glo'fl. Unmanner'd flave! ftand thou when J com? 
.mand, ' ' 

Advance tiy hdbert higher than my breaft. 
Or, by St. Paul, Til .ftrike thee, to my, foot, 
And fpurn upon t-hec, beggar, for thy bol4nefs» 

La. J/tne. Why doft thou hauiit him thus, nnfated 
fiend ?v . .^. .;. .. .• 

Thou hadft bat power over his mortal body. 
His foul thbtt-cand not,re{^ch, therefore begone, 

GW/, Sweet faint,- be not fo hard, for charity. 

La. Jnne. i£ thoa Relight to View thy hcinous^ 
deeds,^ 
Bfehold'this pattern* of thy butcheries. 
Why didft thou dojhi^ deed ? Cou'd not the laws 
Of mam, of nature, nor of Heaven diiTuade thee ? 
. No beaft fo fierce, but knows fome touch of pity. 

Glo*/i. If want of pity be a crime fo hateful^ 
Whence is it thou, fair excellence, art guilty ? 

Ldb jfjm^. ' What means the flanderer f 
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Qlo^ft. Yooclirafe^ divine perfeAioo of awomaoi 
Of thefe my crimes fuppos'd^ to give me leave 
By circomftaiice, but to ac^it myfelf. 

La. Anne. Then take that fword, whofe bloody point 
ftill reeks 
With Hemy^% life, with my loWd Lord's young JW- 

tivnrd Sf 
And here lee out thy ovrnr, to appeafe their ghofls. 

Glo'Ji* By fuch deipair^ I fhou'd accuie myfelf. 

La. Jnnt. Why, by dclpairing only cai^ft thou ilaad 
excus'd ; 
Didll thou nol kill this king I 

GWfi. I grant ye. 

La. ^mr. Dh! he was gentle^ loving., inild^-^d 
virtuous ; 
Bat he's in heftvc^» where thou canfi ne¥^ come. 

dloft. Was I not kind to fend him thither th^w? 
He was much fitter for thut place than earth. 

La» Atme. And thou unfit for any place t)ut hell. 

Gy'fti Yes, one place elfe-*—«-xf thou wilt hear; m^- 
name it. 

La. AxMf. Some dungeon* 

Gld*ftl Your bed-chamber. t 

La. Ama. 111. reft beude the chamber wlieie d^m 
lay'ft. 

Gh*Ji. So it will, madam, till I lay in yonrSf. 

La. Anne* I hope (o. 

Glo^ft» X know io. But, gentle Lady Anntp 
To leave this keen en counter of.our tongues^ v 

And fall to fomerhing a more i^iim method s 
Is not the caufer of the uncimc^^eatl^s 
Of thfffc Plant agenetSt Henry ai^d i^dm^^^f 
As blameful as tlie executioner? 

La. Anne. Thou wert the caufe, and moS accors'd- 
effed. 

Glo'J^. Your beauty wa^ the caufe of that effedt j 
Your beauty ! that did haunt me in my flee}., 
To undertake the death of all the world. 
So I might live one hour in that foft boibm I 

La. Anne. If 1 thought thj^t, I tell t,hee,, horuicj^ejc 
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TIefe hands fhou^d r«ttd that beauty firom^my cheeks. 
GU^ft. Thefe eyes cou'd not endure thaC beaaty't 
wreck. 
Yon fhou'd not Hemilh it, if i ftood by r 
A« all the world is ncurifh'd by the fan. 
So I by that " . ■ It is my day ! my Vxft ! 

La. Ahm. I wott'd It were^ to be reveng'd on thee« 
Glo*fi» It 15 a quarrel moft unnatural. 
To wiih revenge on him that loves thee. 

La. jinne. Say rather 'tis my duty, 
To feek revenge on him that Kiird my hufband. 

Gle*ft. Fair creature, he that kill'd thy huftand^ 
Did it to— ««.-help thee to a better hu^nd. 
La. Jmm. His better doft» not breathis^ i»pon th* 

earth. 
eh^fi. Ht livev that loves thee btttfttr itei&L h«.eoa'd. 
La. Aimi. Kaitfe him. 

Qh*fii PkmagHitt. ■' 

La. jHne. i Why that was h«. 
iGlo*Jf. The fdf-fione name, but one of Mttfr na* 

tore. 
La. Juui, Where is he ? 
Glo*ft. Ah ! take more pity* in thy ey<s, a^d fee HtnlF 

here. 
La. Jnne. Wott*d they* were bafiliiks t6 ftrike thee 

deadw 
Glo\fi. I wou'd they were that? f migh* die^Kfince,- 
For now they kill me with- a living deaA^ ; 
DaMMf with erne} atm^ d^ipairat^ love \ " ' * 

I never fu'd to friend or enemy ; 
My tongue cou'd never Jcam fweet fmoothtng words^ 
But now thy beauty is proposed nay fee. 
My proud heart fues, and prompts my tongue to 
ipeak. 
La. Jane, U there a tongue on earth can i^ftk fer 
thee? 
Why doft thou court my hate ? . - - 

Trtf. Where will this end ? She frorvns npon kirn 
yet. 

04 
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ja^ . Tift Tr4igk^ Hifi%ry of 

Stan^. \ ,Bi)t yet ibe i^cya.Mfttia^hgrii^^ians' ■ ^ 
I fear him*. . j,. . . ..:.;!. z^; 

C/^';?. Oh. teach not thy ifuft lip fech cold oon* 

tempt ; ,.: 

Jf thy. relentlefs heart €aniio(.^igive».< . ' : 

Lo, here I lend th^^ thi^. fhMpHF«>Jal«4 frw4». i /. . 

Which if thou pleafe to hide id this true brent* ^ . 

And let the honeft fov^ qut th«t 9ib>re^ t^^» 

I lay it naked to. tl^e deadly ^roke, - • ; I 

And humbly beg ti^at d^atb upoB my.kn^^. . 

La. j^fiMi, What ihall 1. iay ^r 4o ? ]>irea mQ 
Hcav'n! . .. . : 

When Hones weep» fbrc the tears art luutval, ^t \ : J 
Atid Heaven itfelf inftruds us to forgive^ ><•..'.. 
When they do flow from a fincere repentaace. 

da'/.' Nay, dp.not.pavife^ for I did kUI J^mgffimyt . 
But 'twas thy wond'rous beaucy did provofce o^f-i .^ ,< ; 
Or, now, difpatch — 'twas I that ftat^'d^jjOios^ &Pwfgf^ 
But 'twas thy heavenly face ^atifetime^an ; .<v/ . .f. \ 
And I in^ht 4ill perfift (fo ai4>bt9rn 19. ' .. 

My temper) to rejoice at what I've done f .^1 

But that thy powerful eyes (as rparipg feai < ^ .(,.. 
Pbey the changes of the moon) h^ve jturn'd ^ ,^ j 
"My hearty and made it flow with peaitence. 
Take up the fwprd.agaii^ or uke up me«. 

Lk. Jmne^f^o, thp* I wifli thy death, 
I will not be.thy executioner» ^^ 

Glo% Then bid me kill myfelf, a,nd^ will do it.-,' 1 

La. Jnne, I have already. . , t 

G/^^^. That was in thy rage.: 
Say it again, and even with thy word . 
This guilty hand, that robb'd thee of thy love. 
Shall, for thy love, revenge thee on thy lover, . 
To both their deaths fiialt thou bcaccpiTary. 

Tre/. By Hcav'n I Qie wants the heart to bid Him 
do^t. . 
. Stanliy. W]i^t thijik yoH.noWf^Sir,^ . ; 

Tre/. I'm liruck V I fcarce can ia;edit what I fee,, 
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Stanley, Why, yoa fee— —a woman. 

■Tref, Wlien fpture thronicles fliallf^eak of this» 
They will be thought romance^ not hiftory. 

GU*fi, What not a word to pardon or condemn 
me ? 
But thou art wife— «and canft with ^nee kill me. 
Yet ev*n in- death my Meeting foal parfues thee ; 
Da(h not the tears of penitence away ;' 
I aflc but leave t'lnduige riiy cold delpair ; 
By Heav'n ! there's joy in this extravagance 
Of woe — 'tis melting, ibft-, 'tis pleafingroin. 
Oh ! ^tis too mm;b, too much for life to bear 
T.hif aching tendernefs of thought. 
~ La. Anne, Wou'dft thou not blame me to forgive thy 

. , crimes? 

,Wft* They're not to be forgiven ; no, not even 
Prmtence can atoti^'^ em / Oli mifery 
Of thought I that ftrikes me with at once repentance 
And deipair— T— Tho'.unpaidon'd, yield me pity. 

La. Anne,- Woa'd 1 knew thy heart. 

Gla*ft, 'Tis figor'd in my tongue. 

La. Anne, I, fear me both are falfe. 

Glo*ft, Then never man was true. 

,hk, Anne, Pal up thy fword. 

Glo'Jt, Say then, my peace is made. 

La» ^ff»r. That thou (halt know hereafter. 

Ghy. But ftiall I live in hope ? 

La. Anne,. All men, I hope, live fi>. 

Glo*Jt, I fwear, bright faint, I am not what I waa* 
Thofe eyes have turn'd my ftubborn heart to woman j 
Thy goodnefs m^kes*mefoft in penitence. 
And my harfli thoughts are tuin'd to peace and love.^ 
Oh ! if thy poor devpted fervant might 
But beg one favour at thy gracious hand, 
Thoa wou'dfl confirm his happinefs for ever. 

La. Anne,^ Wbatis't? 

Glo^Jf. That it may plcafe thee, leavd thefe iad de>- 
figns 
To him that has mo^ Caufe to be a mourner. 
And prefendy repair to Crofiy houfc ; 
O 5 
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2t2 The Tragical H^hfj^f 

Where after I have fcdemnly interred 
At CberJtfy monaft'ry this iajur'd King, 
And wet his grave with mv repetita;nt tears, 
I wUl with ail expedient duty ie&you : 
For divers unknown reafons, I befeech you 
Grant me this favour* 

La. Amfi, I do, my Lord^^-^d mvch it joys m» toa 
To fee you are become io penitenu 
Trtjel and Birklejtf go along with me. 
Glo'Ji. Bid 5nc farewcl* 
La. Amu, .'Tis more than you defe^e : 
But fince you teach me how lO flatter yoa. 
Imagine I have faid farewel already. [£>fV. 

Gnard* Toward Chen/ey^ my Lord f 
Gyji. No,^to ^^/^-Fryiir/— there attend my cdming. 
\Exeufit Guofds ^joUh the B^J. 

Was ever woman in thjs humour woo'd ? 

Was ever woman in this humour won ? 

I'll have her^ but 1 will not keep her fonj^. 

What ! Ithat kill'd her hufband and her father; 

To take her in her heart's extremefl hate. 

With curfes in her mouth, tears in her eyes. 

The bleeding withefs of my hatred by. 

Having Heav'n, her confcience, and the(e bars agatnft 
me, ' i - / 

And I no frieAdsto back my fuit withal, 

But the plain devil, and di£Qcmbling looks ! 

And yet to win her!, all the world to nothing ! 

Can ihe abafe her beauteous eyes on me, * 

Whofe all not equals Ed^ward^i moiety ? 

On me» that halt, and am mifhapen thus I 

My dukedom to a widow's chalHty,. 

] do miilake my perfon all this while : 

Upon my life, ihe finds, altho' I catfnot, 

Myfelfio be a. marvellous proper man. 

I'll have my chambers lin'd with k>oking-glafs j 

And entertain a fcore or two of tayjors^ * 

To ftudy faihioris to adorn my body : 

Since I am crept in fevour with myfcif, * , 

I will maintain ijt'with' fome littte'COfti . . 
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Bat firft, ril tttrft St. arry to his grave,- 

And then return lamenting to my. love. 
Shine oat, fair fun, till X faluce my glafs. 
That I may fee my fhadow as I pafs; , [fx/V; 

SCENE, tht Prefmcew^ 

Enter Buckingham haftily^ nutting L^fd Stanley. 

Buck. Did you fee the Duke ? 

Stanley^ .What Dake^ my Lord ? 

Budk, His Grace of Qlo^fttr^ did yon fee hiiA ? 
' ^toMi^, Not lately, my Lord^l hc^c no ill ne^^i 

Buck. The worft that heart e'er bore, or tongue can^ 
utter, 
Ed'ward the King, his royal brother's detti ! 

Stanley. 'Tis fad indeed " * ■ I wiih by yoilKMpa-i^ 
tience 
To acquaint him tho% you think it {o to him: \Afidei 
Did the King, my Lord, make any mention* 
Of a, Prote6)^r for his crown and child>en ? ' - * 

Buck. He did ■ Duke Ricbetrd has the care of< 

both. 

Stanlef: That fad news you are afraid to tell him too. , 

i^Jide.^ 

Buck* He'll fpare no toil, I'm fure, to fill h}s place. 

Stanley. Pray tjeavcn he*s not too dHi^enC. * \^J^e^ 

My Lord,— is not that the Diitchefs iiiYork^ ^'^ ' \- 

The King's mother, coming, I fear, to viiit him f ' . ' 

Buck, "jis ihe— little. thinking what has.befail'n us*/ 

Enhr Vtttthefs t>f^'(^t)^., 

But. cAYerk- Good day, my Lords ; how. takes the 
Eang his reft I 

Buck. Alas! madam'i too well-- he fleeps for ever.; 

Dut. of York* Dead ! Good Heav'jn, fupport met* 
Buck. Madam, 'twas my unhappy lot to hea:r' 
His laft departing grtahSj and clofe^hiseyer.'- *' • ^ ' * 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



5«4 ^^' Ttmgkal Wfiorf •/ 

Dut. of T»rk. Another taken '{torn oe too ! Why; 

juft Heav'n, 

Am I flill left the laft in life and woe } 

FiH^ I bemoan *d a rioMe hulband*fl deaths ' ; 

Yet livM with looking^ on his images : 

Bnt now my laft fupport is gone— firft Clarina, 

Now EJnvarstii^ ibr ever 'Iftken trohi slie :- -- 

Both crutches now the unrelenting hand 

Of Death hki' ftrfcken from my ^ehle armi, 

And I m aft now of force (ink down with forrow. 

Buck. Your youngeft fori> the noble RicBardliyes : 
His love, I know, will feel his mother's cares. 
And bfiae new comfort to your latter days. . 

DMt.ofrori, 'Twere new indeed} for yet of him Pve 
». . none,. .. . 

Unlcfs a churlifh dif bedience may 
Be counted from a child a mother's comfort. 
From bb^ maliciqus grudge, I know my fon» 
His brother Clarence^ death was firft contriv'd ; 
But m^y hi§. penitence find 'Heav'n*is mercy. 
Where is the, Queen, my Lord ? 

Btick. I left her with ber kinfmen deep in fonow, 
y^ho have with m(|ch ado perfuaded her 
To leave the body Madam, they are here. 

Eftter Queen, Rivers, aWDorfet. 

^eii. Wh/doyouthusoppofemy grief? unleia » 
To make me rave, and weep the fatter? Ha! 
My mother too in tears I Frcfli forrow ftrikes 
Xly heart at fight of every friend that lov'd 
jAy j?</av^n/ living— ^Oh, mother, he's dead ! 
Oh ! that my eyes cou'd weep away my foul. 
Then I might follow worthy of his hearfe. 
. Stanley* Your do^, madam, of a wife isdei^d^ • ^ 
And' now the mother's only claims your care. 
Think on the Prince your fon, ■ fend for Wm 

ftrai^ht^ 
And let his coronation clear your eyes. 
Bury youf griefs iij.^tfi^ dead £//wtfri/'s graye>. 
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Revive your joya CMa.living.jE^*iwf»f4r« tld-Qiif.- ! 

^»». Alas I thjit thottght: boc add« . to va^ .afflk- 

i tions. •,,...?.•'• .• . ! 

New tears for JUwW gone, ;ijidi fears .JMrM^i^MMri^ 

living; .. I. . ^ ' '.. 

An helplefs^cU]4 ia Ilia mioority. ,.• . , , ,, 
I^ io the trud of Jiis ^foi. jwde Qltfftu ; ... ^^.. > . < .: . 
A man tbat frowns-On .me» an4 allof n^ine. 

Buck. Judge not fo hardly, madam, of Ua Ipve i 
Your fon ya^SiKiA la .him. a i£uhfft's.icace. . j - 

' , ' /: -5?/^'' GIo'Aer UhUd. ' [^ 

*«<?/^]/f. .Why,.^yl thefe tears look well^—— Sorrow'* 

the mode, 
And every one at Court muft wear it now : * 
With all my heart j. I'll not be out of faijiion. ' \^4fi^e. 
^een. MyJ^ord, jufl Heaven knows^'l never hated • 
Glo'fier, . ^' - . ' . 

But wou'd on any terms pmbrace his friendijiip., ^ 

,Buck* Thefe words wou'd make him weep— —I know 
hioi yours : 
See where he comes in . forrow for our lofs. . . 

Qlo'ft. My Lords^ good-morrow i — m Confin of 
Buckingbam, 

I am yours. .... m \J^^^*» 

' Buck. Good- morning t© your Grace. 

, G/p];?. . Methioka 

We meet like men mat had forgot to fpeak. ,. ' 

Buck. We may rpmembej?— r-but ouf argument 
Is poiv too mournfi^l to adn^it much talk. , ^ \ 

by ft. Jt is, .indeed 1 P,eacfi be .withJI^in^ has made it 
fo. ., ' " ,. » • 

Siller, take comfort— —'tis true, we've all, caufc ': \ 
To mourn the dimming of our ihining flar f 
Bat Sorrow never cou'd revive the. dead;. ' \ : 

And, if it cou'd, Hope wou'd prevent our tears i , . . V 
So we muft weep becau/ewc weep' in' vain. 
Idadam, my mother-r— ?! do cry you mercy. 
My grief WM Miad^I did not fee yoijr Grace J 
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lAok humbly.Ott^ny k^«ri cmve your bleffingw 
'Hkt^^^l^i. Dhofat\iz!k xty and may th^ chaiiubte 
Hand and tongue love one another ; may Heav'n 
Bikbw.^y-breaflpwidi dieekne^ and tobedkncev 

Glo^ft, Amen, and make me die a good old man! 
That's the old but-end of a nitfiher's ble&g> ; 
1 marvel that hee Grace dM leave it o«c. [Afide%^ 

Buck. My Lordy I think 'twere fit, that nofw i^ince'^ 

Forthwith from LmHo^w lhott*d be feat for liomc> 
In order to his coronation. 

Glo'Ji. By all means, nty Lords— —Cqme, let's in to 
council. 
And appoint who ihall be thermefiengers: 
Madam, and you, my iifter^ pleafe you g# 
Tp give your {entiments oni this occafion. 

j^^, My.Lord, your wifdom needs no help from 
• mei * 
My glad confent yon have in all that's juft, 
Or for the people's good, tho' I fuffer by't. 

• G/^y. TIeafe yon to retire, madam ; we fhall proki 

pofe 
lilThat you'd not think the people's wrong, nor yours. 
^eefi. toay Heaven profper all your good intent 1 

[Exit all but Glo'fler and Buck. 

• €Io*^. Amen, with all my heart,— for mine's th^ 

crown ; 
And is not that a good one ?> H a ! pray'd flie not^ 

well; coufin ? 
Buck\ 1 hope rile prophefy'd~you now dahd fair. 
. Glo'Jl, Now, by St. P-dul, I f^eLit here— Methinks 
The iriaiTy weight oA't galh my laden brow^ 
What think'ft thou, coufm, wer*t not an eafy matter 
To get Lbrd Stanley's hand to help it on ? 

Buck. My Lord, I doujbt that, for his father's fake;, . 
He loves the Prince too well ; he'll fcarce be won 
To any thing'againfl him. 

GWfi. Poverty, the reward of honeft fools, 
OVrtake him for't ' Whiu' think'ft thotf dicii of 

Hafiingif 
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King itl « « A R^ 1> thi^ fbird. fif 

Buck. He fhall be tiy^di myiLor dn ..( , :; i t J MligBdtmtT 

Who ihall at fubtlb diftance fonnd h^ftfaoaglrtsr . is 
Bat we muft dill foppole cfa&'wosft jnaf hiappen,:: 
What if weliild: hinrcold ittaurdk^^i - 

GWft* Qhqr off this head-*-^*--fomfttkiiig^Uf(^ 

But hafto^ and frnd oot Catisfy^ 

That doiBft, follow me to theCounfciti^haiidinr ; 

We'Uil^tJbefeen together mach, norJiave ' *, 

It known that we ccmfei: in private-^ therefore^^ ; 

Away, goodcoofin. ■ . '. 

BucJ^. I-ani gone, my-Lctwli [E^fiK' 

Glo^ft, Thus far we ran befi>M %he wind i - 

Mf fortanee ijoHleSy and giiW8«ara aU-thatvI'dare aik^ ...> 

The conquer'd Lady ^w/ir^ is bound in vows { 

Faft as the Prieft can^ make us, we are ope. 

The King my.4Mrothei> fleeps wkhbctt his piH^w, 

And I am left the guardian of his infant-heir. 

Ixt Pte fee !■■ i l u p 

The P rince will foon be here-— —Let him ! T>Jw crown ! 

Oh yes ! he fhall have twenty gk)bcs and fcepters too ; 

New ones made to play withal -*-^bat no cpr6>%ation»^i<rf 

No, nor any coturt- flies aibout kim-^*-«-no kinfroeni 

Hold ye -- where ifaall he) keep his court J . < . 

Aye, the^Vw^r. \^i$jL 

A e. T. HI, SC E N E I. , 

tnttr Prince Edward, Glo'ftejvB>ii(c}tingJiam> i<ir/StMp JV i 
, , TrdfcJ, and, Aitendum. v. ^. <^:) 

€/«'/. "VJO W, my royal coufin, wrfcoine,toZ<>ff«fejw 

X^ Wek(mie,tQ4il^.jthofe.honour'ddign|tie»i \ 
Which by your ' fa thtt's, \yilj, * and By your , butb^. 
You ftand the undouoted iueir.pojje/s'd o£c ^ . • 

And| if myplain£mpliclty'ol heart^ ' • "^ 
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^ ♦ 
May take tHe-tib«rty ta&cw itfelf,; j. i . . ^ 
You're farther welcome to yooruncle^a t»re:v.v ) r 
And love<^WKyjdo fbu)%iit mf)i L6rdi>: * i i 

The weary.way havsMdeyoithieiaftcbely. .. .-'in t ^ • ^ 

P. £</. Noy uiide^ i bat oiu circtffes' on the.^vn^r : I 
Have ouida k cedioutv 'wearilaiiie*' and ihtayy :. .u • 
1 want more uncles her^ to wekooie mc^TT -^t * - 

Tri/l More uncles 1 WbatimeantL hit Oig^MocCs h i 

Stanhy.: iWhy^nfirktthe cant&l;I>iike^a£(G/^.)ftfr^af ' 
Secur'd his kinfmeli pn the way — ► Lord Rivers^ ^Or^, 
Sir Thomas Farngbm^ and athers o£:Jiit fhends^ . r ... i 
Are prifoners now in P^xv/r^/ caftie j . .' ^ «o > , 

On;What pretence it boots cip ftj ■ ^ there they are, 

Let the Devil and the Duke alone to accufe 'em. 

Gk^Ji. . Mri^rd».tkc;Mayo»af iiiiki/MLCOfltertx>«greet 
you, 

, EiUtrLordMKyor iugJ Cithstms.' 

Ld. Mayor. Vouchfaie, moft gracioiM ^brereign^ «i» 

! . accept .- •. • ' . - ; 

The general homage of your loyal city : 
We &ther beg yoortoyal leave to Ipeak . 
In deep condolement of your father's loft ; 
And, as far as oUr.true forrcrw #onld permity 
To 'gr^tulate your acceffion to the throne. • 

P. Ed. I thank you, good my Lord, and thank yoo 

. . ., all. . 
Alas, my youth is yet unfit to govern, 
Therefore the fword of juitice is in abler hands : 
But be aiTur'd of this, fo much already 
I perceive I love J'bu; th«th6' I knd^ not yet 
To do you offices of good ; yet this I know, 
rH febner •die,^ * than fc^fcly do yon wrong. - 

Glo^ft, So wife,'*ydttngi rfoy fay d6 never live long. 

\Afidt. 

yilBd. My Lords, ' / 
I thought my inothiBr; and mybJPOther T^rl, ' • ; 
Wou'd long ere thi^ lislve met ns on the way ; ' 

Sayiimcte'G«^#>-, if our fcrtlthei" comer " * 



itized by Google 



JSjf/r/ R 1 e H A ft D /£^ Tbh^d. 3I9 

W&ei-e ih^Il we ^)|ottH» 'tiil >otti^ eoronatioii ? ' ^ 

G/«*y?. Where it Ihall feem beft to your royaKdf ; 
May I ad vife you r Sii^i fotntt day or- twa 
Your Higbttofs Ihall repofe you at the Toiver i 
Then where 70D -pieirfe, and ihatl *be thought tooft fit 
For your beft healt]p«id recrei^oii. 

P. £y. Why.at*the 7<7w^/» But be it as you pleafe^ 
Bmki ihly^liOnd— *-"y*ottrJbrother*s Grace of TbrH, 

P. Eli. I^'cifard\,o£ Tfkl how fares o»r deareft bn>. 

ther? • . [Emhadng. 

X>, ofrorid'^Ohr mytdear Loi«d ! (b I maft call yott 

now. 
P» JSi/. Ay, .brother, to our grief, as it is yours.. 
Too foon he dy'd^ who miffhe ha^ better mhou 
That title, which in me will lofe its majefty. - 

G/py. How fares our cow&n, noble L&pd of TorA f 
D. of Tork. Thank yoa kindly, dear uifde-*»r«CHi^ 
my Lord, • .1 

You faid that idle weeds were fa(( in rgrowth t 
The King my brother has oftt-g«ownr m^ iar. 
'..Glo% He hasy ^y Lord. 
D. of 2^ri. And therefore is he idle ? ^ 

GWft* Oh, pretty coufin, I mi>ft net fajF fo. ^ 
t), of i^<»ri. Nay, unde^ I don't believe the' faring** 
true. 

For if it were, you'd be an idle weed. '- -- — -^ 

Glo'Ji. How fo, coufin ? • 

D.o^Tork^i Becaiife 1 have heard folks iky yet gmw 
fofaft,, . c :- . ^ I 

Your teeth. wou'd gfiaw acrttft at«»rohoai« old : 
Now 'twas two years ere I coo'd.g^a tooth. 

GIo^ft» Indeed ! 1 find the brat is taught tlus le/Ton --^ 

Who told thee this^vny pretty nvenyccmfin ? 
D . of Tori. Why^ I y our aw^ei «ncl&. , 
Glo/i, My nurfe,^ child I (h^ was dtsA *Ssn» t1io& wert; 

born. ' ' ' 
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3S« fUTti^iafilBi^ 0/ 

D. of Tork. If Hwaa nQt flie, I cui^t tell wfio tald! 

me; 
Clo^Ji. So fubtle too«-'tif ^cy tbo« 9tx ihort-IW^d. 

~ P. Ed. My bxotlMr^ uncfe, will be crofa in talk* 
Glo'ft. Oh> fear not* my LorcU we fluUl never quar- 

t* Ed. I hope your Grace kaows bow. to bear wltb- 
him— — 

D. t>f Tork. *Y<^ mean ta bear ne-^not ^ bear v^tk 

me 

Uncle^ mY brother mocks both yoa and me ; ^ 

Eecaafe that I am little like an ape. 

He thinks you ihould bear me on: your fheulders. 

P. SJ. Fye, brother, I have no fuch meaning. 

Stanley,. With what 1^ flmrp, ; provided wit hereaftni t 
To mitiga^^ the i^ostjsk he gives his unclew 
Heprettily aM apt^y taunts hieafelf^' 

Tri^. So cunning anilib y<^ufig tst wond^r&l f 

Gh'ft. My Lora, wilt pleafe you pafs along f 
Myfelf ai^d my good coniln JSucAi/tghamt 
Will to youF mother, to'intaMUrof hep' 
To meet and. bid yQu weleomie ac the fovnr, 

D. of TorL What I will you m to the Tcnatr^, my deur^ 
Lordi 

P. Ed. My htMrd Proieaor will have it fo. 
. D • of liri. 1 fhaa't fleep in qmitt in the Tmuuupr* 

Gh'Jf. ril warrant you King Himy^ !ay there, 

And he deeps in qi^itot, .. [-4^*^ 

P. Ed, What ihou'd you fear, brother ? 

.D. of rorii My uocU CJarai^* ghoft, my Lordx 
My grandmother told me he was kill'd there.. 

P; Ed. : 1 : fisRr no' i»9<ies; dead* 

G/(?'/» Noranyi, fijr, that live, I hopeb 
^ P« J^^. I hope fo tiioi-'-^-r-hat come, my LoBids^. 
^<^thc'f ow#r, fince itmuft be fo. 

. {Exemtt all httQWiktv a»/ fiackiugham. 

Buck. Think you, my Lend, this little prating T9rk 
^a» not inftnufted. by hk fdbtie .mother 
To taunt and fcorn yon thus opprobriouily ? 
I 
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* Mai^ Richard- $ifi nird. 331 

Qlo'Ji, N^4Pt|bi, BO itknht^l :0}k 'tis ArfluowiyhMmf : 

Stobborn> bold, q^iack, ferw«i«l and capable t 
He is all the mother's from the top to thfe toe : 
But let.thein r^ft-^— 'Now, wjiat %« ^tif/h ^ 

Buck. My L(Q^d» 'tk much at I {ttfpe£fed^ and 
He's here hioifeU' to inform yotf. 

G V/» $o» Caiuby — *-* — hall thoa bi^aii/ tampering I ^ 
WlHttnewfi? • ..•/'.',«.,. 

^f$0sll^^ IILy Lordf aocordtng to th' in^rodtion givtB 
me, 
With words at diftancedn^pMfe. I h^M^iH^^ngti - 
Piei^cijn^ how far he did aiFe^ yoor p^rpoA^ ^' ^ 

Tq wiic^^ Jide^iij I Ibund bim ci^W«. iWMWiflg : > 
The fum is thi s 'he ieemM a-while to Oioderftanfl 

me nat. ^ - . - . , • 

At length, froxQ pbif^r ip^ahiag urg'd toaRiWar^ 
He faid in heat, rather than, wroog the h^ad 
To'whom the^crow^E^ was d\ktA he'd'lofO'hiaoWQk 

GIo*/. In4eed I W? owjft tjiiai^.ajiifwer for that/ayiagt • 
I^^i^U be^tak^n care of— —mean whife,.^ Catefy^ 
Be 'thou near mb.-^p..^--"Coi4ftn of-Jh^^fghmmi. 
Let's Ipfe np|t«ive—djipM^<tf.*^Citj*«tti . r 
Are no\^bH/^ joaeatiag ia GtfMiaii.r . 
Thither Vd hav^ yon bafte immedia,tejly» 
And at your meeteft 'vantage of the timOj > 

Improve thof^.ittat^ I gayeryou late to^fpeak oft 
But above all infer the ba^dy. * t • 
Of EJoifat^Stchildnni , , , , / 

Nay, ^ a, need, thus far eonii9 near Hiy panfAn ;.. ' / 

Tell 'eni> when my mothor went wiih M\A at hiou 
My princely father thei>,had wsarfrin ftwtc»y 
Aod, by tri^e computation of the time. 
Found; that the ifTue ttas not-kis begor» 
Which in his^* lineaments too -plain appaarld. 
Being nothing like this. oobJe ^^ri^oayiia^ite^ 
V et touch this fparingly, as 'twere far off. 
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• .111 '. c V 
H^eanf^yiRyXioidy yoii kitow niy niother lives. ' 

jffwri. Doubt not, my Lord, I'll play the orator^ 
As if mykU migjbt weal- die golden fee ... \ 

For which I plead*' 

Glo^fi. If ydn thrive welf, bring 'em to fee me here^ 
Where yoivftajt find roe ferioony employed 
With the moft learned Fatliere of the Chiir<ih« ^ 

Buck, I fly, my Lord, to ferve you, 

G/<j^. TofervethyfeJIi mycoufi'n; 
For look when I am King, claim chon of me 
'f he Barldom of Herrfurd^ and all thofe moveables 
Whereof the King my brother ftood poflfefs'xl; * 
t'Bttck. I ikall remember that your Grace Was bound* 
ful, 

C/^^* Coafm, Ihavefaidit. '' \ 

Buck. I am gone, my LonL • r [Exii* 

GWft:^ So, I'vefecui'd'mycouiJiiheit. Thefc move- 

.-•:•■ afcles^i --' /•' ^' > '"• • - 

Will never let his brain reil till I am King. 

Cateshy^ go yoJu'Witk fpe^d to D.o^or Shaw, ^ \ 

And thence, ro Friar Beuker- bid 'em both 

Attend me here, within an hoUr at fartheft; 
MeM^ While my private drders (hall be- given^ ' 

^ ^^ [jfew/'Catesby. ' 

To lock out alladmittsHice to the Princes. ' 
Now, by St. iPtftf/, theSvork goes bravely- on 1 
How many frightful flops wou'd Confcielide teake 
In fome foft heads y to undertake like me f « 
Come, this ConfAWite f^ a c<tevehfew/fe«*2<fc«W ; 
It guards the fruity Which priefts and Wife^nen tafte. 
Who never fet it up to fright tSbmfelvei'j' '' • ' 

They know 'tis rags, and gather in the face oh *t; 
While hai^^rv*d'.ftiall0W d^Wfi fhro* fe&r-Are honeft. . 
^Ytyvfetkhom ma^, but that we*^e rogues by nature ? 
Confcience ! *ti« our coin, we livcf'by parting with it ; 
And he thrives bed that has the mdll to Q>are» 
The protefting lover buys 'iPope v^ithit, ' * ' * 
And the deluded virgin, fliort-liv'd pleafnre ; 
Old grey-beaidb cram c&eir avarice With it ; 
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"Vonr lank-jaw*d hungry judge will dine apon*t, 

^nd hang the guiUle&« .radj^et than eat his mutton 

cold ; 
Crhe'<:rown*d head ^itl itefor dc^pbtickifway, . ^ ..,\ 
The ftubbom people for unaw'd rebellion. 
There's not H (live 1)ut h^s his ihare of VxUaia > 
Why then ftx^l »ftCft-agp3 think my deeds u . .«.»<; 

Inhuman ! fince my worft are but ambition. ^ i .... 
£v'n all mtn'kind to fome lov^dills indiii&:: j' .1 
X^reat men choofe^re«ter fiosj ambition?9 itti^e. / : 

I :■•...• I- XJExit. 

lEttfer l^ady Anne. . . .;i. / 

1a. Anne. WJien^.whenih^U J haire^rd^ j^.W^SJaar- 
riage made , . 

- Tbbethe.fcourgeofoQrofieiices h£rt?.. . .< a , ; 
Oh f no— ,*twas meant a bleffing to. the vii-tiioiu.;> 
It once was fo tp me, tho' -now mytCncfe, u .• 
The fruit o£ Etkvard*^ ,lovt was fweet luid jdoafing';.. ^ 
Bat oh! .uiitun'ely CK>p*4)y cmd Gloyfen ; . . ... 
Who rudely having grafted on his ilock. 

Now makes my life yield only foirow . . ^^ 

I«et,m^ h9veiii4ifick*to compose my thoughts. 

It will not be--— nought but the grave tcao^lofe my 
:;: eyes. .. . ' ..v ., l. . . .. , ,. > 

How many labouring wretches take their refl:> ,-» ; 
Whik 1,: night after night, with cares lUi wWung.! 
As if the gentle nurfe of nature, fleep, . , 

Had vow'd to rock my peevifli fenfe.uo. mtwe. , ^ 

^ *Oh; partial fieep 1 canft. thou in imAaky cottages . ^ 
Stretch out the peafant's limbs on be^is of ftr^Wj , 
And lay him faft, cramm'd witl^ cUdireffifuJi i^^r^aUj • & 
Yet in th^ fofteH hx/tts^c.of peacef^tn^t. 
Under the canopies of coftly ftate^ 

-Tho' liillfd with founds of fwftpteft melody,, 
Refufe one moment's flumber to a Princtfi,?- 
-Qh mockery of Greatnsfs !, But %, . . * \ - : . 

Hccomcs, the r^difturbw: /of my pillow* . ! 
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Glo% < Ha !• ftitl ib tears 1 kt ^tm flow on; they're 
figns . * 

Of a fubftaatial grief'— why 4on*t fte die f 
She muD:, my interdb-wiliAoc let her live. * 
The fair EUiahetl hadi caught my e^e; 
My heart's: vatam, and ^e iha^ fill her ptoe» 
They fa^v chat women have but tender heartb t 
flSiia miftake, I doubt,— —Pve found 'em toijgh : 

They'll bend indeed but he mull firain that cracks 

*ein. 
All I can hope's to throw her into ficknefs. 
That! .nay Jbad her A.i]dijtiiEUui^<h«^/ ^ 

So» madaniy what you dill take care, I iee^ 
To let the world bdSkn I fore foa- aot; 
This QOVinuKl inmkrnitiy nOw has-mayRce im't, 
So have thefe £a!liM>, dSbbedivnt tean \ 
riLlgo^ y«a iMii thc.Waddr I ddat on yotui > 

La. Anm, . I ^ifli^I «>aVi ■■ >■. i . b ot 'twiU not be 6e« 
liev'd. . 
^ave I dererv'd^this uiage ? 

Glo^fi, Yoii have-— yew cb not plea& me, as at £rft« 
La. Jme. What have I done ? What horrid crune 

committed? 
G&'/. To me the worll of crimes ; out-liv'd my lik* 

ing. 
La. Jmti' If that be criminal, juft Hcav'n be kind. 
And take me while m}^ penitence is warm $ 
Oh Sir, forgive, and kill me. ^ 

G/o'/. Umph 1 no-~--the meddling woHd wUl tall 
that morckr : 
And I wott'd have 'em' think me pitifnl ! 
Now wert thou jAOt efraid of ieU-deflrii^ionr 
Thou haft a fair excufe for't. 
La. Anne. How fain wott'd I be friends wiih Death 1^^ 

Oh name it. 
do' ft. Thy hiibattd's hate ; nor do I hate 4Me only 
From the daiWed^^fA»d4ippewe^^ 
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Xing It * C' R'K v(0 ^Ae ^ third. ' §§ j 

3Biit /pom* the eager love I bear another. 
:Somc call me hypocrite— —»wliat think'ft thotf nowf 
l>o,Idiffemble? 
La. Jntu, Thy vows of love to me were all diflem- 
bled. 

'Qlo'ft. Not onei ^for ivhen I told thee Co J lov'd^ 

Thou art the only foul I never yet deceivM ; 
And 'tis jny honefty that tells thee now. 
With all my heart I hafc thee. 

If this hav« no t^oBt, (he is immbital. [AJide. 

La. Anm. Forgive me^ Heaven, that I forgave tkit 
man. 
VOh may my ftory told in after-ages, 
XJive warning to our eafy fex's ears j . . ^ 
JMlay it unveil the hearts of men, and fttike 
Them de^ to their diffin^ulated love. 

, Z«/^Catcfby. ' - 

Catejh* My Loi-d, his Grace X}T Buckingham attend! 
Tour Highnefs' pleafure. 

G/o^, Wait on him Jll cxped him hferc. 

iExi^ CatHby, 
Your abfence, madam, will be i>eceffary. 

La. Anne. WouM my death were fo:-^ [Exit* 

GWji. It may be ihordy. 

£»rrr Buckinghahs* 

My confin, what fay the Citizens ? 

Buck, Now, by our hopes, my Lord, they are fiflft* 
lefs flones i 
Their hefitating fear has llrsck 'em dumb. 

Glo'ft. Tottch'd you the baftardy oi Edrward*^ chil* 
dren ? 

Biick. I did, with his contradl to Lady Lucy ; 
Nay, his own baflardy, and tyranny for trifles ; 
Laid open all your vidories in Scotiaud^ 
Your difcipiine in war, wifdom in peace ; 
If our boanty, jufiice« fair humility ; 
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Indeed left nothing that mieht ^ild our amfe 
Untouched, or flightly handled m my talk : 
And when my oration drew towards an end, 
I urg'dof thetn, that lov*d ^hcir country's ^ood. 
To do you right, and cry. Long U<ve King Richard. 
' Glo'fi* And did they fo ? 

Suck: Not one, by Heaven— ^bot each like fiaCaes 

Speechlefs and paile, ll^r!d in his fe1h>w's race ^ 
Which when I faw^ I reprehended them. 
And alk'd the Mayor what meant this wilful iiknce ? 
His anfwer was, the people were not us'd 
To be fpoken to but by the. Recorder ; 
Who then took on him to repeat my words. 
Thus faith the J>uke^9 thus hath the Diike inferr'd ; 
But nothing urgM in warrant from.himfelf. 
When he had done, fome followers of my own. 
At th* lower end of th*-hall hurl'd up^ their caps. 
And fome ten voices cry*d, God fd'vi King Richard ! 
Atwhich I took the 'vantage of thofc few,- - 
And cryM, Thanks, gentle citizens, and friend$ : 
This general applaufe and chearful ihout 
Argues your wifdom, and your love to Richard : 
And even here broke off, and came away. 

bWft. Oh tonguelefs blocks V Wou'd they not 
" fpeak? ' : 

Will not the Aftfyor then, a^d his brethren coriie ? 

Buck. The Ma^or w here at hand feign you fome 

fear. 
And be not fpoke with, but by mighty fuit. 
A prayer-book in your hand, my Lord, were well. 
Standing between'two Churchmen of lepute ; 
For on that ground Pil make an holy defcant; 
Vet be not eafily wdn to our requefts ; 
Seem, like the virgin, fearful of your wifhes. 

Glo'fi. My other felf — my counfel's confiftory ! 
My qrticle I my prophet ! my dear coufin ! 
I, as a child, will go by thy direftion. 

Buck, Hark ! the Lord Mayor\ at hand— aiTay, my 
Lord; ' . ' 
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Nor daubtf b«t fttvfe reacb oikr point proposM. 
Glo'^. We oaiuiet fail, mx Lord^.^hile yon tat pi* 
lot! . 

A little fiiuiery Annetimes does vrclL [Exit* 

Enter Lord Mayor and Citiseensk 

Buck. Welcome, my Lord; I dance attendance 
here^ 
Pm afraid the Duke will not \m fpoke withal, 

£«/*rCatefty. 

Now, Catijhy^ what fays your Lord to my reqoeft ? 
Catefy, My Lord, he humbty d<)e» intreat yodr 

To vifit him to-morrow, or next day : 

«e's now reiii'M with two light xev^erfftd £ither9» 

Divinely bent to meditation j " . ' 

And in no worldly fuits wou'd he be moF'd 

To interrupt ius holy exercife. 

Buck, Return, good Cattfy^ to the gt^pioiis Duke ; 
Tell him, myfelf, the Majary and Cititunsy 
Jn deep dcfigns, in matters of great moment, 
No left importin^r than our general good. 
Are come to have forae conference with his Grace. 

Caujby. ' My Lord, I'll inftantly inform his High- 
nefs 
• Buck, Ah, my Lord 1 this prince is not an Edufard; 
He is not lolling on a lewd love bed, 
But on his knees ait ineditation;- ♦ 

Not dallying with a brace of courtezans ; 
But v<4th two deep divines in facred praying : 
Happy were England, wou'd this virtuous prince 
Take on himfdf the toil of fcrrereignty. 

Ld. Mayer. Happy indeed, my Lord. 
He will not, fure, refufe our proffer'd love* 

Buck. Alas, my Lord! you know him not; his 
mind's 
Above this world -^ he's for a crown immortal. 

Vol. IL P - 
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J j8 the Tragicid Hijt^ry of 

Look therct his door opens : now whereas our hope > 
Ld^ Mayor. St?c where his Grace touds, 'tween ,tt¥0 
Clergymen I 

luck. Ay, ay, 'tis there he's caught there's his 

ambition. 
Ld. Mayors How low he bows to thank 'em for their 
care! 
And fee ! a prayer book in his hand ! 
Buck. Wou'd he were King, we'd give him leave to 
pray: 
Methinks I wifli it for the love he bears the City. 
How have I heard him vow, he. thought it hard 
The Mayor ftxou'd lofe his title with his office. 
Well, who kijows ? He may be won. 
Ld. M^PT* Ah, my Lord I 

Buck. See, he comes forth my friends, be re- 

folute J 
I know h^e's capjiotts to a fault, bat do not 
Leave him till our honeft fuit be granted. 

Enttr Glo'fter wtb a £eok». 

Glo^ft. Coufin of Buckingham^ 
I do befeech your Grace to pardon me. 
Who, earneil in my zealous mediution. 
So long deferr'd the fervice of my friends ; 
Now do I fear I've done fome flrange oiFence, 
That looks difgracious in the City's eye. If fo, 
*Tis juft ypu (hou'd reprove my ignorance. 

Buck. You have, my Lord ; we wifli your Grace, 
On our intreaties, wou'd amend your fault. 

Glo'ft. Elfe wherefore breath<? 1 in a ChrilUan land ? 

Buck. Know then, it is your fault, that you reiign 
The fcepte^'d office of your anceftprs. 
Fair England^^ throne, your own due right of birth,, 
To the corruption of a blemifh'd Hock ; 
While in the mijdnefs of your ileeping thoughts, 
(Which here we waken to our country's good) 
This wounded \ fie does want her proper limbs. 
Which to lecure, join'd with thofe jlpyal.men, 
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Your very worihipfiil, and loving friends ; 

And by their zealous inftigation, ' 

In this juft caufe, I come to move your Highneft, 

That on your gracious felf you'd take this charge. 

And kingly government of this your 1and> 

Not as protr^or^ fteward, fubftitute. 

Or lowly faftor for another's gain ; 

But as lucceffively from blood to blood. 

Your own by right of birth> and lineal glory. 

Glo*ft, 1 cannot tell, if to depart in fileflce> 
Or bitterly^ to fpeak in your reproof. 
Fits beft with my degree, or vour condition ; 
Therefore to fpeak in juft refufal of your fuit, 
And then in fpeaking not to check my friends ; 
Definitively thus I anfwer you ; 
Your love defervcs my thanks ; but my deftrt- 
. Unmcri table, fhuns your fond requeft ; 
For, Heav'n be thank'd, there is no nted of me ; 
The royal ftock has left us royal fruit. 
Which, mellow'd by the ftealing hour^of Time, , 
Will well become the feat of Majefty, 
And make us (no doubt) happy by his reign. 
On him I lay what you wou'd lay on me. 
The right and foi tune of his happier ftars j 
Which Heav'n forbid my thoughts ihoufd rob him of. 

Buck. My Lord, this argues confcience in your 
Grace ; 
But cireumftances well confider'd. 
The weak refpe6ls thereof are nice and trivial. 
You fay that Eiiivard was your brother's fon. 
So fay we too, but not by Edtvard^s wife ; 
If folemn contradls are of any force, 
That title JulUce gave to Lady Lucy : 
Ev'n of his birth cou'd I feverely fpeak. 
Save that for reverence to feme alive, 
I give a fparing limit to my tongue. 

Ld, Mayor* ^pon our knees, my Lord, wc b^g yotjf 
Grace . 
To wear thi^ ptecioas robe of dignity. 
Which on a child tnuil fit too loofc and heavy : 
?z 
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*Tb yours, befitting both your wifdom, aad 70ifr 
birth. 
Catejhy, My Lord, this coldnefs is unkind* 
Nor fuiis it with fucH ardent loyalty. 

Buc%. Oh make 'em happy! Grant their lawful fuit. 
Glo'Ji. Alas 1 why wou'd you heap this care on »c-? 
I am unfit for Hate and majefty. 
i thank you for your loves, but mufl declaie 
(I do befeech you take it not amifs) 
I will not, dare not, muil not yi^ld to yoa« 

Buck, If you refufe us, thro' a foft remot^fef 
Loth to depofc the child your brother's fon, 
(As well we know your tendernefs of heart) 
Yet know, tho' jrou deny us -to the laft, t 

Your brother's fon Ihall never reign our king» 
But we will, plan cibme other in the throne, 
To the difgrace and downfal ofyour houfe : 
And thus rcfolv'd, I bid you. Sir, farewtl. 
My Lord, and Gentlemen, I beg your pardon 
For this .vain trouble— My intent was grod, 
I wou'dhiave ferv'd my country and.my king, . \ 

But 'twill not be-»^Farewel, 'till ne;£t wdlQ^t. 
Ld, Mayor, Be not too rafh, my Loi-d, his Grace or- 
ients. 
Buck. Away, you but deceive yourfelves. [E^di- 

Catejhy,. Sweet prince, accept their fuit, ^ . • 
Ld, Mayor, If you deny us, all the land will rue iu 
Gloft. Call him again — you will enforce me to . 
A world of cares-T-I am not made of ftone. 
But penetrable to your kind intreaties ; 
Tho' Hcatv'n knows, againft my own inclining. 

' ^\ ■ ■ Enter Buckingham. 

Coufin qf Buckhighamj and fage, grave men^ 
Sirtce you will, buckle Fortune on ray back. 
To be^r her burthen,. whether I will or no. 

But if black fcandal, or foul-fac'd reproach 
. Attend the fequcl of your impofition. 
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Tour mere enforcement (hall acquittance me i 
FoF Heaven knows, as you may partly fee, 
How far J am from the defire of this. 

Ld, Mayor. Heav'n guard your Grace ; we fee it^ 
and will fay it. 

Glo^J}. You. will but fay the truth, my Lord.. 

Bu€k. My heart's fo full, it fcarce has vent for 
words. . 
My knee will better fpeak my duty now ! 
honor live our Sovereign, Richard^ King 6^. England ! 

Glo*ft. Indeed, your words have touched me nearly^^ 
coufin f 
Pray rife 1 wifli you cou'd recal 'em. 

Suck. It wou'd be trcafon nov/,. my Lord ; to mor- 
row> 
If it fo pleafe your Majefty, from Councif 
Or(fers fhall be given for your Coronation, 

Gldft^ E'fen when you pleafe, for you will have it fbi 

Buck* To-morrow then we wiil attend your Majefty, 
And now we take oar leaves with joy. 

Gyft. Coufin, adieu - my loving friends, farewef. 
Itmuft'uQto my holy work again. 

\lB.xi unt all hut Rich ard» 
Why, now my golden dream is out 
Ambition, like an early friend) throws back, 
My outains with an eager hahd, o'erjoy'd 

To tell me what I dreamt is trut A Crowa! 

Thou bright reward of ever-daring minds j^ 
Oh 1 how thy awful glory fills my foul ! 
Nor can the means that got thee, dim thy luftre r 
For, not men's love, fear pays thee adoration. 
And fame not more furvives from good than evil deeijtj 
Th' afpiring youth, that fir'd the Efbefian dome, 
Outlives, in fame, the pious fool that rais'd it. 
Confcience, lie ftill, more lives muil yet be drained ; 
Crowns got with blood, muft be with.blood maintain'd^ 

iExiu 



?i 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE the Tower. 

tmer Queen, Prince Edward, Duke ofTork, Dutcbefi of 
York, and Lady Anne /« Tears. 

P. £.y.T)RAy, Madam, do not leave me yet, 

JC i'or J have many more complaints to tell 
you. 

^een. And I unable to redrefs the leaft. 
Uhat woo 'd ft ihou fay, my child? 

P. Ed. Oh, mother, fmce I have Iain i* th* Twrnrg 
^Jy red has ftill been broke with frightful dreams> 
Or /hocking news has wak'd me into tears : 
i*tn fcarce nllow'd a friend to vifit me ; 
All my old honeft fervants are turnM ofF, 
.- nd in their rooms are ftrange ill-natur'd fellowii 
Who look fo bold, as they were all my roaftcrs | 
And I'm afraid ihev'll ihortly take you from m««. 

Put. of Tori, OK mournful hearing ! 

J a. Jnfie. Oh I unhappy prince I 

D. of Tork. Dear brother, why do you weep {o ? 
You make me cry too ! 

Queen. Alas! poor innocence! 

P. Ed. WouM I but Icnew at what my uncle aims 
If *twere ^ly crown, I'd freely give it him, 
$o he'd but let me 'joy my life m quiet, 

.1). Q^Tork, Why, will my uncle kill us, brother? 

P. Ed. I hope he tvon't, we never injur'd him. 

^in. I^cannot bear to fee 'cm thus. [ff^eefin^^ 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

Stanle;. Madam, I hope your Majefty will pardoa 
What 1 am griev'd to tell, unwelcome news ! 
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Siuitn, Ah me ! more forrow yet ! My Lord, we'v<* 
long 
Defpair'd of happy tidings ; pray, what is't ? 

Stanley. On Tug/day lali, your noble kinfmen, Ri* 
wers^ 
Greyy and Sir Thomas Faughan, at Pom/nf, 
Were executed on a public fc?ifFoId. 

Dut. of TorJ^, Oh difmal tidings ! 

P. £d. Oh poor uncles! ! doubt my turn is next. 

La. j^nne. Nor mine, I fear, far ofF. 

^een. Why then, let's welcome blood and mafTacre^ 
Yield all our throats to the fierce tiger's rage. 
And die lamenting one another's wrongs; 
Oh 1 I forefaw this ruin of our houfe. [U^etfs. 

Bnitr Catefby. 

CiUeJhy. Madam, the King 
Has font me to inform your Majefty, 
That you prepare (as is ad vis 'd from Council) 
To-morrow for your royal coronation. 

Sueen, What do I hear? Supprrt me. Heaven. 

La. Anne. Defpightful tidings! Oh, unpleafing 
news I ' 

Alas, I heard of this before, but could not 
For my foul take heart to tell you of it. 

Catejhy. The King does farther wifti your Majcfty 
W^ou'd lefs employ your vifits at the Tower ; 
He gives me leave t' attend you to the court, ' 
And is impatient, madam, till he fees you. 

La. Anne. Farewel to all ; and thou, poor injarM 
Queen, 
Forgive the unfriendly duty I mufl pay. 

^een. Alas, kind foul, I envy not thy glory. 
Nor think I'm pleas'd thou'rt partner in our forrow.. 

Catefly. Madam. 

La. Anne. 1 Qpme. 

^een, Farewel, thou woeful welcomcr of glory. 

Catefiy. Shall I attend your Majelly > 

La> Ann0*, Attend me ! wkither, to be crown'd $ 
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Let me with deadly venom be ajiointe4^ 
And die* ere man can fay. Long li*vi the ^em. 

^een. Poor grieving heart ! i pity thy complain* 
ing. 
4^ ^ ^^kXi^'Anni. No inore than with my foul I mourn for 
yours : 
A long farewel to all. \Exit 'with Catefbjp. 

Stanley, Take comfort, madam. " 
^een. Alas ! where is it to be found! 
Dearth and deftruflion follow us fo clbfe^ 
They fhortly mull o'ertake U5« 

Stanley. In ,Brittanyf 
1/ly foQ in-law, the Fail of Richmond, flllL 
Fefides, who with a jealous eye obferves. 
The lawlefs actions of afpiring Glo^fier ; 
To him, wouM I adyife you^ madam, fly 
Forthwith for aid, protedion, and redrefs : 
He will, I'm fure, with open arms receive yotu 

Dut. of York. Delay not, madam. 
For *iis the only hope that Heav'n has. left u*.^ 

^een. Do with me what you plcafe- ' >■ for aay 
change 
Muft furely better our condition. 

Stanley, I farther wouM advifb you, madam, this in*, 
ftant 
To remove the Princes to fome 
Remote abode, where you yourfelf are miilreis. 
P. Ed. Dear madam, cake me hence, for I ihaH 
ne'er ^ 

' Enjoy' a moment's quiet here, 

D. oiTork. Nor I; pray, mother, let me go too. 
^eem^ Come then, my pretty young ones, let'Sr 
away, ^ * 

For here you lie within the falcon's reach. 
Who watches but tV unguarded hour t6 feize yo«». 

^'wftfr Lieutenant. 

Lieut. I beg your Majefty will pardon xne ; . 
But the young Princess mu&,' on no account; *^ '^ 
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Hiave cgrefs from the ^tnjuer. 

Nor mull, (without the King's efpecial liceufe) 

Of what degree foever, any perfon 

H^ve admittance to 'em— all mail retire. 

^em, I am their mother, Sir, who elfe commands^ 
'em? 
Bf I pafs freely, they fhall follow me. 

For you - I'll take the peril of your fault upon my* 

felf. 

Lieut. My inclination, madam, would oblige you ; 
But I am bound by oath, and muft obey ; 
Nor, madam, can I now with fafety aniwer- 
For this continued vifit. 
Fleafe you, my Lord, to read thefe orders. 

Siueen, Oh heav'nly pow'rs I Shall I not ftay v(^itk. 
'em ? 

Lieut* Such are the King's commands, madam. 

^een. My Lord ! 

Stanleif. 'Tis too true a nd it were in vaint'oppofii. 
'em. 

^een. Support me, Heav'n ! V 
For life pan never bear the pangs of fuch a parting. ' 
Oh my poor children ! Ohi diitrafting thought I 
I dare not bid 'em (as J Ihou'd). farewel ; 
And then to part in filence, dabs my foul V ^ 

P. Ed. What, muft you leave us, mother ?^ 

^en. What fhall I fay } ^ * ^ [JfidL 

But for a time, my loves we fhall meet again. 

At leafl in Heaven. 

D. ofTork. Won't you take me with you, mother>?/ 
I fhall be fo 'fraid to Hay when you are gonfe; ' 

^een. 1 cannot fpeak to 'em, and yet we muft ^ 

Be parted then let thefe kifTes fay farewcL I 

Why ! oh why ! juft Heav'n, muft thefe be our laft !' ' 

Dut. of TorL Give -not your grief fuch way \k 

fudden when you part. ' 

^een. I will — fince it muft be -to Heav'n I Icavf; 
'em: 
Hear me, ye guardian Powers of Innocence ! 
Awake or flecping— — Oh proteft 'em ftill 1 
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SiUl may their hclplefs youth attrad men's piry. 

That when the arm of cruelty is rais'd. 

Their looks may drop the lifted dagger dow n » 

From the ftern morderer^is relenting hand, 

And thr^w him on hi^ knees in penitence. 

Both Princes. O mother ! mother ! 

^en. Oh my poor children f {Exeunt fe^otralfy. 

SCENE the Prefence. 

Difcovering GWAtv/eateJ, Buckingham, Catefhy, Rat- 
clifF, Lovel, tg'f. 

GA>/. Stand all apart Coufin ci Buckingham^ 

Buck, My gracious Sovereign. 

G/0^. Give me thy hand ; 
At length by thy advice and thy ailiilance» 
Is Gio'Jier feated on the Engli/h Throne. 
But fay, my coufin,— 
What, dial I we wear thefe glories for a day ? 
Or ihall they laft, and we rejgice in 'em ? 

Bucl^* 1 hope for ages. Sir, — ^ long may they grace 
you. 

G/«^. Oh Buckingham ! now do I play che touclfe- 
ftone, 
.To try if thou be current friend indeed. 
Young Edmfird lives, fo does his brother Tork. 
Now tnink what I wou'd fpeak. 

Pfick* Say on, my gracious Lord. 

Glo'ft. I tell thee, Cuz, I've lately had two fpiders 

Crawling upon my ftartled hopes 

Now tho' thy friendly hand has bruihM 'em from mck. 
Yet ftill they crawl oflenfive to my eyes ; 
I wou'd have fome kind friend to tread upon 'em. 
1 wou*d be King, my Coufin • 

.Buck. Why, fo 1 think you are, toy Royal Lord. 

Gkft. Ha! am 1 King? 'Tis fo-»«M.but-«— ^ito^r^ 
lives. 

Buck. Moft true, my Lord. 
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G7»*/. Coufin^ thou wert not wont to be fodalL 

Shall 1 be plain 1 wi(h the baftards dead 5 

And i wou'd have it Aiddenly performed : 
Now, coufm, canft thou anfvver me ? 

JBucA. None dare difpnte your Htghnefs* pleafure. 

G/o'/. Indeed ! methinks thy kindnefs freezes^ 
coufiii. 
Thou doft refufe me then 1 Thejr (hall not die; 

Buck. My Lpri, iince 'tis an adion cannot be 
Rec&lPd) allow me but fome pauie to think, 
ril inftantly refolve your Highnefs. [Exit. 

Catejby\ The King Teems angry ; fee, he gnaws hit. 
lip. 

Glo'ft, PI! henceforth deal with fhorter-lightcd fools j 
None are for me that look ioto my deeds 
With thinking eyes / 

High-reaching Buckingham ^rows circumfpe^l ; 
'I he beft on't is, tt may be done withoojt him, 
Tho* not fo well perhaps— —Had he confented, 
Why then the murdej; had been his, not mine. 
We'll make a ihift as 'tis" — Come hither, Catejby ; 
Where's that fame Tirnl whom thou told'ft me of ? 
Jiaft tiion given him thofe fams of gold I order'd ? 

Caiefy. i have, my Liege. 

Cl/jf. Where ts he? 

Cotes by* He waits your Highoefs' plea'flire. 

Glo^ft, Give him this ring, and fay myfelf 
Will bring him farther orders inftantly. [Exit Catciby.. 
* The deep revolving Duke oi Buckingham 
No more fhall be the neighbour to my Counfels ;. 
Has he fo long held out with me untir'd. 
And flops he fiow for breath ? Well, be ft fo. 

£nter Lord Stanley* 

How now, Lord Stanley , what's Ihe news ? * 

Donley. I hcaf, my Liege, the Lord Marquis, of D^r- 
fot 
U fled to RichjmnJ^ now in Brittuny. 
B6 
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GWft* Wliy, kt him go, nay Lord,, he may be 
fpar'd. 
Hark thee, Ratcliff^ when faw'il thou Anns my 

Queen ? 
Is .Ihe ftill weak ? Has my Phyiiclan Teen her ? 

Ratcliff. He ha$> my Lord^ and fears, her mightily;. 
QWft. But he's exceeding fkiiful, ihc'll mend ihort-^ 

Raicliff'. I hope (he will, my Lord, 
- Gloft, And if ihe does, I have miftook^myman^. 
I muft be marry'd to my brother's daughter. 
At whom I know the Briton^ Richmond^ aims ;. 
And by that knot, looks proudly on the crown. 
But then to ftain me with her brothers blood ; ' 
Is that the way to wooe the filter's Jove ?- 

No matter what's the way for while they live,» 

My goodly kingdom's on a weak foundation. 
'Tis done, my daring heart's rd©lv'd — — they 're- 
dead ! 

Enter Bucki^ghanv. 

Buck* My Lord, I have confider'd in my mind 
The late requeft that you did found me in. 

Glo'ft. Well, let that rell Dor/et is fled t# 

Ricbmoud, 

Buck, I have heard the news, my Lord. 

Glal^ft. Stanley^ he's your near kinfmaa-^well, look 
to him. 

Buck, My Lord^ I claim that gift, my due by pro* 
mife. 
For which your honour and your faith's engag'd ; . 
The Earldom of Hertford j and thofe moveables. 
Which you have promifed I (hall poflefs. 

Glo^Jt, Stanleyt look to your wife, if (he convey 
Letters to Richmondy you ihall anfwer it. 

Buck, What fays your Highnefs to myjuft requeft il- 

Gld*Ji» I do remember me, Harrf the Sixth 
Did prophefy^ that RUhmmd ihoa'd be King> 
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When Richmond wat a little pcevifli boyt 
♦Tis odd ' a King, perhaps— 

Enter Cateflxy. 

Catejhy. My Lord^ I have obcy'd your Highneft*' 

orders. 
Buck, May it pleafe yoa. to refol ve me in my fuiti 
Glo^fl. Lead Tirrel to my clofet, 1*11 meet him. 
Buck. I beg your Highnefs* ear, my Lord. 
Glo^ft, I'm bufy-;— thou troubleft me— — Pm. not 
i' th' vein . \^Exff. 

Buck. Oh patience, Heav'n ! Is't thus he pays my 
fervice I 
Was it for this I raisM him to the Throne ?. 
Oh ! if the peaceful dead have any fenfe 
Of thofc vile injuries they bore, while living ; 
Then fure the joyf^il fouls of blood-fuck'd Edwjord^ 
Jdenry^ Clarence^ Hafiings, and all that through 
i^is foul corrupted dealings have mifcarry'd, 
Will from the walls of Heav'ain {miles look down 
To fee this Tyrant tumbling from his Throne, 
idis fall unmourn'd, and bloody as their own. [Exit^. 

S C E N E, /ft? Tower. 

Enter Tirrel^ Dighton,.tf/ri/ Foreft* 

Tirreh Come, gentlemen. 
Have you concluded on the means? 

Foreft. Smothering will make no noife. Sir. 

^irreL Let it be done i*th* dark for lhou*d yo* 

fee ^ 

Their, young faceB, who knows how far their looks 
Of i n nocen ce m ay t«np t you* i n to pity ? ) , 

Forefi. *Tis eafe, and living, well, makes innocences 
£hate a face lefs guilty than my own ; 
Were all that. bow. ieem honel(|. deep as we 
In trouble, and in want, they'd all be rogues* 
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the keys I 

Enter Lieutenant. 

Lteut. T have 'ena. Sir. 
'Tirrii. Then here's yonr warrant to deliver 'em. 

\Gi'vihg a ring, 
Lient. Your fcrvant. Sir. 
What can this mean f why at this dead 6f night 
To give 'em too! 'Tis not for me t' enquire. [Exit. 
Tirrel. There, gentlemen ; [Exeuntfiverailj. 

"Hiat way— you have no farther need of me. 

Etttir Glo'fter. 

Gld^fi. WouM it were done : 
There is a bufy fomething here. 
Thai foolifti cuftom has made terrible 
To the intent of* evil deeds ; and Nature too> 
As if ihe knew me womanifh, and weak. 
Tugs at my heart- ftrings with complaining cries. 
To talk me from my purpofet 
And then the thoughts of what men's tongues w^li 

&y. 
Of what their hearts nniil think ; 
To have no creature love me living, nor 
My memory when dead. 
Shall future ages, when thefe clilldren's tafe 
Is told, drop tears in pity of their haplefs fatcy 
And read with deteftation the mifdeeds'of G/^'y^i*,. 
The crook-back'd Tyrant, cruel, barbarous, 
. And bloody— —Will they not fay too. 
That to poiTefs the crown, nor laws divine 
Nor human ftopt my way ?— Whfy let 'em fay it ^ 
They can't but fay I had the crown ; 
I was not fool as well as villain. 
Hark ! the murder's doing : Princes, farew«F], 
To me there's aufick in your paffing-beil. 
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Enter Tirrel. 

TirreL *Tis done ; the barbarous bloody a£t is done. 
Ha ! the Kin g ■ his coming hither at this 
Late hour, fpeaks him impatient for the news* 

Enter Glo'fter. 

GA^. Now, my Tirrel, how are the'bratsdifpos'd? 
Say, am I happy ? Haft thou dealt upon 'em ? 

TirreL If to have done the thing you gave in chargf 
Beget your happinefs, ihen^ Sir, be happy, 
For it is done. 

Glo'ft. But dtdft thou fee 'em dead ? 

TirreL I did, my Lord. 

Glo^Jf. And bury'd, my good Ttrrel? 

Tirrel, In that I thought to aik your Grace!s plea- 
fure. 

Glo'JI. I have it— — I'll have e'm fure ■ get me 

a cofHn 
Full of ho'es, let 'em be both cramm'd into it. 
And hark thee, in the night- tide throw 'em down 
The Thames ' once in, they'll find the way to the 

bottom ; 
Mean time, but think how t may do thee good. 
And be inheritor of thy defire. 

TirreL I humbly thank your Highnefs. 

Gh'Ji. About it ftraight, good lirreL 

TirreL Conclude it done, my Lord. C^r//. 

G/o'y?. Why then my loudeft fears arc hufh'd j 
The fons of Edward h^vi eternal red, 
And Jnne my wife has bid this world good night : 
While fair Elizaieth^ my beauteous niece, 
Like a news morn, lights onward to my wiflie^. 

Enter Catcfby. 

Catesbj. My Lord. 
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Glo^ft. Good news» or bad, that thou com'ft in h 

bluntly ? 
Catesby. Bad news^ my Lord^ Morton is fled to 
Richmond^ 
And Buckingham y back'd with the hardy JFelfimen, 
1a in the iieldj and ftill his power increafes. 

Glo'ft, Morton with Richmond ^ touches me more- 
near 
Than Buckingham^ and his rafh-Ievy'd numbers. 
But come,, dangers retreat, when boldly they're coo** 
» fronted. 

And dull delays lead impotence and fear y 
Then fiery expedition raife my arm. 
And fatal may it fall on cruih'd rebellion. 
Let's mufter men, my council is my ihield, 
Wcfmuil be brief when traitors brave the field. 

{Exit. 

Enter Queen, and Dut chefs ^York. 

Slneen. Oh my poor children ■■ Oh my tender 

' ' babes ! 

My unblowji flowers, pluck'd by untimely hands; 
If yet your gentle fouls fly in the air,. 
And be not fix'd \vk doom perpetual ; ^ 

Hover about me with your airy wiogt, 
And hear your mother's lamentation. 
Why flept their guardian Angels when this deed wat 
done? 
Put. of Torh So many miferies have drained my 
eyes. 
That my woe-wearied tongue .is flill and mote ; 
Why fhou'd calamity be full of words ? 

^een. Let's give 'em fcope, for tho' they can'c re- 
move. 
Yet do they eafe afflidion. 
Dut. of Tork* Why then,, let us be loud in excla«> 
mationa 
To Richard f haAe, and pierce him with our cries i. 
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That from henceforth his confcience may out- tongue 
^The clofe whifpers of his relentlefs heart. 
Hark ! bis trumpet founds this way he muft pafs. 

[Trumpet founds a mar ch, 
Slueen, Alas! I've not the daring to confront him. 
. Du^. of Tork. I have a mother'? right,, V\\ force him 
hear me. 

^ Mnur Glo'ller md Catefby, tvitb Forcen 

Glo^Ji,. Who interrupts me in my expedition ? 

D\it, 0^ Tork. Doll thou not know me? Art tho» 

not my fon ? 
Glo^fi, I cry you mercy, madam,, is it yau ? 
Dut of Tfiri, Art thou my hn ? 
. Glo'ft, Ay, I thank Heav'n, my f&ther and your- 
felf. 
Dut. oiTork, Then I command thee hear me.. 
Glo^ft, Madam, I have a touch of your condition. 
That cannot brook the accent of reproof.. 
Dxii.ofTork^ Stay, I'll be mild, and gentfe iii. my 

words. * 
Glo^ft. And brief, good mother, for I am in hafte* 
Dut. of Tork. Why, I have ftaid for thee (juft Hea- 
ven knows) 
In torment and ia agony. 
Glo'ft. And came 1 not at laft to comfort you ? 
Dut. oiTork. No,, on my foul, too well thouknow''4 
it. . . ' 

A grievous burthen was thy birth to me ; 
Techy and wayward was thy infancy; 
Thy prime of manhood, daring, bold, and llubborn ; 
Thy age confirmed, moll fubtle,. proud, and bloody. 

Glo'Ji. If I am. fo difgracious in your eye. 
Let me march on, and not offend you, madam ;> 
^ Strike up the drum. 

Dut. of TorJk, Yet ftay, I chargethee hear me.. 
^ ^ern. If not, heaar. me, ■ ■ > for-l have wrongs.wift: 
fpeak 
Witboui; a tongue— —mcthinks the very fight 
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Of me Aou'd turn thee into ftone ; 
Where are my children, Glower? 

Dut. o^Tori. Where is thy brother Clarence f 

^wtn. Where Haftings F 

Dttt. of Tork. Rivers P 

^een, Faughan? 

Dut. of York, Grey ? 

Glo'fi. A flourifh, trumpet, ftrike alarum, drums^ 
Let not tlie Heav*ns hear thefe tell-tale women 
Rail on the Heav'n's Anointed-— Strike, I fay, 

[Alarnm ef drums and trumpet s» 
Either be patient, and in treat me fair^ 
Or with the clamorous report of war 
Thus will I drown your exclamations^ 

Dut. of Tork. Then hear me, Heav'n^ and Heay'n at 
his lateft hoar 
Be deaf to him, as he is now deaf to me. 
Ere from this war he *tnrn a conqueror, 
Ye powers, cut off his dangerous thread of lift^ 
Left his black fins rife higher in account) 
Than hell has pains to punifh. ' 
Mifchance and foirow wait thee to the field. 
Heart's' difcontent, languid, and lean defpair. 
With all the hells of guilt, purfue thy fleps for ever. 

[Exit, 

^ueen. Tho' far more caufe, yet much lefs power to 
cu'rfe, 
Abides in me I fay Amen to her. 

Gto^ft, Stay, madam, I wou'd beg fome words with 
you. 

^een. What canf); thou aik, that I have now to 
grant ? , 
Is't another fon ? Gyfter^ I have none. 

Gyji. You have a beauteous daughter, call'd Eli^a^ 
heth. 

Sueen. Mud (he die too ? 

Glo'ft. For whofe'fair fake I'll bring more gpod to 
you. 
Than ever you or yours from me had harm. 
So in the Letht of thy angry foul 
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Thdu'lt drown the fad remembrance of thofe wrongs 
Which thou fuppofeft me the cruel caufe of. 

^een. Be brie^, lefl that the procefs of thy kind- 
nefs . 

Lad longer telling than thy kindnefs' date. 

Glo^ft, Know then, that frqm my foul I love the 
fair 
Eliscahetb, and wilU with your permiilion. 
Seat her on the Throne of England, 

^eens A^as I vara man, how canll thou wooc her ? 

Gloft, That I wou'd learn of you, 
A% one being bed acquainted with her humour. 

^een. If thou wilt learn of me, then wooe her 
thus : 
Send to her, by the man that kill'd her brothers, 
A pair of bleeding hearts— —thereon engrave 
Edivard Aiid l^^^ri— then haply will fhe we«p» 
On this prefent her with an handkerchief, 
Stain'd with their blood> to wipe her woe fall eyes: 
If this inducement move her not to love, 
Read o'er the hiftory of thy noble deeds ; 
Tell her, thy policy took off her uncles, 
Clarence, Hi*ven, Grdj, nay, and for her fake 
I^ade quick conveyance with her dear SLXintJnne. 

GWft. You mock me, madam ; this is not the way 
To win your daughter. 

^een. There is no other way, 
Unlefs thou cou'dft put on fome other form. 
And not be Gld'Jier^ that has done all this. 

Glo^ft. As I intend to profper and repent. 
So thnve I in my dangerous affairs 
Of holHle arms ; myfelf. myfelf confound, 
Heav'n and Fortune bar me happy hours, 
£>ay yield me not thy light, nor Night thy reft \ 
Be oppolite all planets of good-luck 
To my proceeding, if with dear heart's love, 
Immaculate devotion, holy thoughts, 
J tender not the fair Eliscabetb ; 
In her coniids thy happinefs an J mine; ^ 
WithQut hzr^ follows 10 myfelf aqd thee, 
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Hcrfclf, the land, and many a Chriftian fouT, 

Death, defolation, ruin, and decay ?. 

It cannot, will not be avoided, bat by this. 

^en. What fhall I fay? Still to affront his lovc^ 
I fear will bat incenfe hfm to revenge ; 
And to confcnt, I ihou'd abhor myfelf : 
Yet I may feemingly comply, and thas 
By fending Rithmond v^ordi of his intent. 
Shall gain feme time to let my child efcape him. 
It (haH be fo-^— IJfide. 

I have conlider'd. Sir, of your important wilhes,. 
And cou'd 1 but believe you real— — 

GU'ft. Now by the <?icrcd Hofts of "Saints above ■ 

^ueen> Oh do not fwear, my Lord, I alk no oath> 
Unlefs my daughter doubt you more than I. 

Gle^ft. Oh my kind mother, (I muft call you foj. 
Be thou to her my love's foft orator 5 
Plead what I will be^ not what I have been i 
Not my deferts, but what 1 will deferve. 
And when this warlike arm fhall have chaftis'd; 
The audacious rebels hoi^hr^iin* 6. Buckingham ; 
Bound with triumphant garlands will I come. 
And lead your daughter to a Conqueror's bed. 

^ueen. My Lord, farcwel— — in fome few days ex* 
pea 
To hear how fair a progrefs I have made r 
Till when be happy as you're penitent. 

Gle*Ji* My heart goes with you to my love,- farcwel, 

[£jf// Queem 
Relenting, ih allow- choughted woman ! 

Enter Ratcliffi 

How now ? the news ? 

Ratcliff, Moft gracious Sovereign, on the Weftarn 
coalis 
Rides a moft powerful navy, and our fears 
I-nform us Richmond is their Admiral. 
There do they hull, expediing but the aid 
Q£ BMckijighamtQ welcome them afhbre. {Exit^ 
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^Ui^fl, We mull prevent him then— Come hither, 
Catijhy. 
Catejby. My Lord, your pleafure ! 
Glo'Jf, Pod to the Duke of Norfolk inftantly, 
!Bid him ftraight levy all the ftrength and power 
That he can make, and meet me fuddenly 

At SuUsJhury Commend me to Jiis Grace— ^away, 

{Exit Cateib/. 

Entir Lord Stanley. 

"Well, my Lord, what news have you gather'd? 
Stanley. Richmond U 00 the Teas, my Lord. 
CIo% There let him fink— -—and be the ieas on 
him, 
Whitc-livef'd renegade— -what docs he there ? 

Stanley. I know not, mighty Sovereign, but by 

gueis. 
•Glo'Jf, Well, as you guefs. 

Stanley. Sdr ?d up by Dor/eti Buciingbam, znd Mor^ 
ton. 
He makes for England, here to claim the Crown. 

Gto^. Traitor ! the Crown 

Where is thy power then to beat him back ? 

Where be thy tenants, and thy followers ? 

The foe upon our coaH, and thou no friends to mee]t 

'em ? 
Or haft thou march'd them to the Weftern ihore. 
To give the rebels condufl.from their ftiips ? 

Stanley^ My Lord, my friends are re^dy. all i*th* 

North. 
Gh'ft. The North ! why what do they doi'th' Norths 
When they (hou'd ferve their Sovereign in the Weft? 
Stanley. They yet have had no orders. Sir, to 
move : 
If 'tis your royal pleafure they ihou'd march, 
V\\ lead' them on with utmoft hade to join yon ; 
Where, and what time your Majefty (hall pleafe. 
Glo'ft. What, thou w0ttld*ft be gone to join wtli 
Richmond f 
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Stanley, Sir, you have no caufe todoabt my loyalty V 
I ne'er yet was, nor ever will be falfe* 

Glo*Ji, Away then to thy friends, .and lead *cni on 
To meet me* ■ Hold, come back I will not 

truft thee. 
I've thought a way to make thee fnre— -your /on, 
George Stanley^ Sir, V\\ have him left behind; 
And look your heart be firm, 
Or elfe his head's afTorance is but frail. 

Stanley. As I prove true, my Lord, fo deal with him. 

lExit. 

Enter Ratcliff. 

Ratcliff. My Lord, the army of great Buckingham^ 
By fadden floods, and falls of waters, 
Js half loft, and Icatter'd : 
And he himfelf wander'd away alone, 
No man knows whither. 

Glo^ft. Has any careful officer proclaim'd 
Reward to him that brings the craytor in ? 

Ratcliff. Such proclamation ha$ been made, „my 
Lord. 

Enter Cateiby. 

Gatejby. My Liege, the Duke of Buckingham is ta- 
kes. 
016* ft. Off with his head ■ fo much for Buckings 
bam. 
' Catefiy, lAy Lord, I am forty I muft tell more 
news. 
Glofi. Out with it. 

Catesby. The Earl oi Richmond vnih a mighty power. 
Is landed. Sir, at Milford\ 
And to confirm the hews. Lord Marquis Der/et, 
And Sir Thowas Le*venjtjel, arc up in Yorkjkire. 
Glo/t. Why ay, this looks rebellion— —Ho ! my 
horii; 1 
By Heav'n the news alarms my flirring fonl ; 
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And as the wretch, whofe fever- WeakenMjoints> 

Like ftrengthlefs hinges buckle under life. 

Impatient of his fit, breaks like a lire. 

From his fond keeper's arms, and ftarts away : 

Ev'n fo thefe war-worn limbs grown weak. 

From war's difof^p, being now enrag*d with war. 

Feel a new fury, and are thrice themfelves. 

Come forth, my honed fword, which here I vow, ^ 

By my foul's hope, ihall ne'er again be (heath'd $ 

Ne'er fhall thefe watching eyes have needful r^, 

Till death has clos'd 'em in a glorious grave. 

Or fortune given me meafnre of revenge. [Exit, 



A C T . V. 
SCENE I. 

Enter Richmond, Oxford, Blunt, Herbert, and others * 

je/r^/yHUS far into the bowels of the land 

•L Have we march'd oa without impede 
ment. 
GWftery the bloody and devouring boar, 
Whofe ravenous appetitq has fpoil'd your ^f^^^ 
Laid this rich country wade, and rudely cropt 
Its ripen'd hopes of fair pofierity, 
It now even ID the center of the ifle, 
k% we're inform'd, near to the town of Leieefler : 
From Tamivortb thither, is but one day's march ; 
And here receive we. from our father Stanley , 
Lines of fair comfort, and encouragement. 
Such as will help and animate our caufe ; ^ 

On which kt'^ cheerly on, courageous friends* 
To reap the harveft of a laillag peace. 
Or fame more laitiug from a well-fought war^ 
Oxford. Your words have ixc, my Losd, and warm 
our men. 
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Who look'd methought, but cold before— diiheartefcl'jl 
With the unequal numbers of the foe. 

Rich. Why, double *cm ftiU, our cauie wou'd con- 
quer *em, * 
Thrice is he armM that has his q^iarrel juft. 
And he but naked, tho' lockM up in (leel, 
Whofe confcicnce with injuftice is corrupted : 
The very weight of GWfter^ guilt ihall crufli him. 
Blunt. 'His beiit of friends^ no 4oubt, will foon b« 

ours. 
Oxford. He has no friends^ but what are fuch thro' 

fear. 
Rich. And we no foes but what are fuch to Heav'n, 
Then doubt not, Heav'n *s for us— let's on, my friends, 
True hope ne'er tires, but mounts with eagle's wings'; 
JLings it makes .gods, and meaner creatures Kings. 

^Exeunt. 

SCENE, Bofwonl^Fieli. 

Enter Glo'fter, Norfolk, RatcIiiF, Surrey, tsfr. 

GIo'J^. Here pitch our tent, e'en in Bofworth-field^ 
My good Lord of Norfolk, the cheerful fpecd 
Of your fupply has merited my thanks. 

Norfolk, I am rewarded, Sir, in having power 
To ferve your Majefty. 

Glo'ft. You have our thanks, my Lord ; up with mf 
tent. 
Here will I lie to-night—— -but where to-morrow ? 
Well, no matter where—— »Has aaiy<:areful friend 
DifcoverM yet the number of the rebels ? 

Norfolk. My Lord, as I from fpies am well inform'd> 
Six or feven thoufand is their utmoft power. 

Glo'ft. Why, our battalions treble that account ; 
Befides the King's name is a tower of ftrength. 
Which thfy upon the adverfe fadtion want. 

Norfolk. ^ Their wants are greater yet, my L©rd— *- 
thofe e*en 
Of motion, life and fpirit— ^Did you but know 
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How wretchedly theiif TOeii4^fgr^^jtJi^^5y?5Ji4 J 
ph fuch a tattcrM bqft ^f j»ojw*tejUwc»'WW&, I 
So poor, fo famifli'd.; tUeJr cjCQCUtarsi, 
The ^cdy crow8;i fi^r h^yVJpg; jo'^^ th^UJwd^^ 
Impatieat for thjcir U^ijE^iecii^Cft. 

- Gloy. Now by §1, iifl*/^ !wp,:ii (ci^d, 'fm ^mm 

and apoarel ; 
Nay, give their failing I^ffelfqiyj^^dcr, 
And after fight *ein.- ■ ' ■ ' How long muft we ilay. 
My Lordsj.o^fo tbpfe ii^n^U^'^VX gi«ci * 
Us time to lay 'em with tji^ir f%c«9 iipw«rds / 
Nqrfdk, UnM$ t)v$i]f fs^il^f^vies 9iup fwcicds that 
laboiir, 
To-morrow^s fan will light them to their ruin ; . 
So foon, I hear, they «^ff^|| iPigWiP «ft;l»ttlc. 
Glo'ft. The fooner ftill the better— —Come, mv 
Lords, 
Now let's furvey tM''v4tnil^of the gr^uad* 

Norfolk. My gracious Lolrd— 

Gh'ft. What fay'^ thou, Norfolk I^ 

Norfolk, Might i advife yoor Majicfty, you yet 
Shall fare the- blood t^u^}: 9ay he fiied fio*mpKrow« 

GWft, How io, my Lord i 

Norfolk. The f^.c^icioo of. die xe^Is tells mcj 
That on a pardon offe^e^ t6 the ^vtfs 
Pf thofe who in^9|tly ^hi^l qatt thflir arms^ 
Young Richmond ese to*mor^^^'a dawn were fi iendkfs* 

G/oy. Why that inde^ was oar Sixth Harrys way. 
Which made his reig^ pn« fo^ae of rode commotion* 
I'll be in men's dj^iite a moiiarch i not. 
Let Kings that f^^, .fpr^iyis«-rr-rBlows and revenge for 
me. {Exekmm 

Enter RlclMnond, Oxfoffd, filnnt. Sir Williani £ran<« 
«bn, fcfr. 

Rich. The weary fun H^s m^e a gplden iet. 
And by vp^. r|id4y brightp^sfi. of tiie .clpi|d?j 
Gives tokens of a goodly day to-morrow% 

Vol. 1L Q. 
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Sir fPtlUam Brandon , you (hall bear my ilandard. 
Here have I drawn the moderof our battle, 
Which parts in jufl proportion our fmall power : 
Here may each leader know his feveral charge. 
My Lord of Oxford^ you Sir Walter Herbert ^ 
And you, Sir William Brandon^ ftay with me ; 
The Earl oF Pembroke keeps his regiment. 

Enter Soldier. 

SoL Sir, a gentleman that calls himfelf Stanley^ 
Dtfiret admittance to the Earl of Richmond, 

Rich, Now by our hopes, my noble father-in-law ; 
Admit him— *-my good friends, your leave awhile. 

E»t4r Lord Stanley. 

My honour'd father ! on my foul 
The joy of feeing you this night, is more 
Than my moft knowing hopes prefag'd— — — — What 
news ? 

Stanley I by commiffion blefs thee frcm thy mother, 
Who prays continually for Richmond's good : 
The C^ueen too, has with tears of joy confented. 
Thou fbouldft efpoufe Elizabeth her daughter, 
Ajt whom the tyrant Richard clofely aims. 
In brief (for now the (horteft moment of 
My ftpy is bought with hazard of my life) 
Prepare thy battle early in the morning, 
(For fo the feafon of affairs requires) 
And this be fure of, f , upon the firft 
Occafion offered, will deceive fome eyes. 
And aid thee in this doubtful fhock of arms, 
la which 1 had more forward been ere this, 
But that the life of thy young brother George 
(Whom for my pawn of. faith ftern Richard ke^ps) 
Wou'd thi n be forfeit to hi^ wild revenge. 
Farewe), the rude enforcement of the time 
Denies me to renew thofe vows of love, 
Which folong funder'd friends fhould dwell upon. 
4 
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Rich, Wc may meet again^ my Lord ■■ ■ ■ 
Stanley. Till then, once more ; farewel— be refolute 
and conquer. * ^Exit, 

RitL Give him fafe condufl tp^his regiment. 
Well, Sirs, to-morrow proves a bufy day ; 
But come, the night's far ipent-~~ let's in to coun- 
cil ; 
Captain, an hour before the fun gets up 
Let me be wak'd— — I will in perfon walk 
From teat to tent, and early cheer the foldiers. 

[Eximit. 

SCENE, Bofworth-Ficld. 
Emtir Glo'iler, Ratclifiv Norfolk, and Catdby. 

G/ay. Catishy^ 

Cataly, Here, my Lord. . • I 

Glo*Jt. Send out a purfjivant at arm^ 
To Stanleys regiment : bid him *fore fun-rifb 
Meet me with his power, or young George's head 
Shall pay the forfeit of his cold delay. 
What, is my beaver eaficr than it was. 
And all my armour laid into my lent ? 

Caujhy. It is, my Liege ; all is in readinefs. 

GWft. Good Nor folk f hie thee ^p t|iy:charg^; 
Ufe careful watch-*— choofe trufty centinels. 

Norfolk, Doubt not, my Lorf— — 

Glo^ft, Be flirring with the lark, gotd Norfotk. 

Norfolk. I fhail, my Lord \Txit. 

GWfi, Saddle White Smrey for th^ fiel4 to-iftorrow. 
Is ink and paper ready ? 

Cateshy. It is,, my Lord. »--/,. - •. 

Glo*fi. An hour alter midnightv cpnfte to my; teat. 
And help to arm mr— a good night,, my friends. 

Cateshy. Methinks the King has not that pleas'd ala* 
crity. 
Nor cheer of mind that he was wont to hav^» 
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RaicUjr. The mere tWtGt of bafinefs ; 
You'll imdlilfti, Sif, A^Cthtr YtiiA i'th'fieW. 
Wheb you (hall fee hhn with his heaver up. 
Ready to mount his neighing fteed, with whom 
He, fmiting, feems to have fome wanton talk. 
Clapping his pamper'd fides to hold him flill ; 
Then with a motion fwift, and light as air. 
Like fiery Mars, he vaults him to the faddle ; 
Xooks terror to the foe, and courage to his foldlcrs. 
» Cattiby. Good-night Co Richmond then ; for, as I 

hear, 
Hfs mimbers are ib few, an<l thofe fo iick. 
And famiih'd in their march, if he dares £ght us-* 
He jumps into the iea to c^ool his hvtsr. 
But come, 'tis late— Now let us to our tents, ' 
W4Ve few lioors good tefbre tite tnifiipet wakm tis. 

Enttr Glo'fter /-«* his Tm^. 

Glo'fi. *Ti% now the dead 6f night, and half lie 
World 

Is in a lonely folemn darknefs hung ; 

Yet I (fo coy a dame is Sleep to aie) 

With all the wcdry cofli^hip of 

My care-*tirM thoughts caiii't wih her to my bed't 

Tho* *v'n the ftar* do wink> as- 'twere with over- 
watching. 

ril forth and walkir.vl^i1e-<^e tffa'*^ i^frefhtftg. 

And ttie tipe harveft df the new««mowB hay 

^Gites it a fweet and wholefome odour : 

Howahfrfol M i&ii ^looniiMMi-iaAd hark, from catttp to 
camp 

The ham of either army ftilly founds ; 

TAiittikie fi:tt cientiliel^ almoft ^eeern . 

The fo«l*t^hi(i>feis **>f ^ach other's wat<Jh : 
'>^ed threatens fteed in high and boaftful neighings, 
' Werciflgi %he liighil's dull ^^tr-----*'H«rk, fVoirf the 
tents 

The armiMafiwfs^edinpUflilng t%e knights^ 
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With clink of hammers clo6ng rivets up« 

Give dreadful note of preparation ; while fome 

Like facrificcs, by their fires of watch, ; 

With patience fit, and inly ruminate 

The morning's danger—— By yon Heav'n, my Bam 

Impatience chides the tardy-gated night. 

Who, like a foul and ugly witch, do^s limp 

So tediouriy away— — ril to my couch. 

And once more try to deep her into morning. 

[Lies down ; a groaa is hoard. 
Ha ! what means^that difmal voice ? Sore 'dt 
The echo of fome yawning grave. 
That teems with an untime^ ghoft— Tis gonel 
'Twas but my fancy, or perhaps the wind. 
Forcing his entrance thro' ibme hollow. cavern. 
No matter what— I feel my eyes grow heavy. [Sltifs* 

Kittg Henry'/ Ghoft, Lady Anne'/ Ghoft, and the Gbofts 
of the young Princes rife. 

K. Henry. Oh ! thou whefe unrelenting thoughts, 
not all 
The hideous terrors pf thy guilt can ihake, 
Whofe confcience, with thy body, ever fleeps, 
Sleep on ; while 1, by Heaven's high ordinance. 
In dreams of horror wake thy frightful foul : 
Now give thy thoughts to me ; let *em behold 
Thefc gaping wounds, which thy death-dealing hand 
Within the Td^wer gaye my anointed body ; 
Now ftiall thy own devouring confcience gnaw 
Thy heart, and terribly revenge ray murder. 

P. Ed, Richard, dream on, and fee the wand'iing 
Spirits 
Of thy young nephews, murder'd in the Tonvir .• 
Cott'd not our youth, our innocence perfuade 
Thy Qfuel heart to fpare our harmlefs lives I 
Who, but for thee, alas, might have eojoy'd 
Oar many promised years ol happinefs. 
N^ foul, fave thine, but pities our mifuiage | 
Oh, 'twas a cruel deed I therefore alone 
0.3 
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Unpitying, uttpit)r^d Hiatt tlfdo fall. 

La. Amn$. Tiii^ «b die wtotigsof wretdk«d ^«gf^ 
thy wife ; 
FVn in the battle's %eae lemeiiiSer me ^ 
A»a«4gelttrs fajl thy fwdfd-^de^padr And die. 

K. Htnty. Hie m^iiig's 4ft>^ii ha^ fatftii«»lf*d ««ie 
away; .. ,/ ' 

Now, Richardy wake In oil <h« keHs-tif gdilt ; 
And let that wiMuieffHitPt v)tick nd«(^ does ^r^jr 
4Jf>bn ^ky Aangied -ihoiighiis^ alarm the world. 
Awake, M6h»i\z^v^Xf>%t\\\^'tAfA^ 
A terrible example. . [MUOh^tJsnk, 

Gh'Ji, Givis ine^tiitffe-^^ind ap my v^andB ! 
Have mercy, 'HettV*!! ! Ha ! foft ! 'twac but a di>ea]m ; 
But then f» terrible; it ihafoe^ my foal : 
C^ld drope Af fweat litt«g oni^y fr^mbliog ftdft ; 
My blood grows chilly, and I freeze with horror : 
<Xh^ tyibit ConlbeiKe ! how doft thdo alSid mc ? 
When I look back, *tis terrible rjetteating : 
I cannot bear the thought, n6r dare repent, 
i am fafat man, and. Fate, do thou ditpofe tBKt. 
Who's there? 

Enter Catelby. 

C^esfy, *Tis 1, my Lord ; the early village cock 
Has thrice done falutation to the morn 5 
Your friends arc up, aii-I buckle on their armoor. 

Gh'^. Oh C alts by ! I have had fuch horrid dreams. 

Candy, Shadows, my Lord below the 'foldier's 

heeding. * 

Glo*Ji. Now by my this day*» hope«—— Shadows to- 
night * 
Have liruck more terror to the foal of Ricbmrd, 
,5'han fean fhe fubftanceof ten ihoufind fokliert 
Arm'd all in proof, and led by fiiallow kUkniond. 

Cateshy,%t nwre yourfelf, my Lord : confidefy Sir, 
Were it butkno^a d^eam had frighted yoa. 
How wQu'd your aniaiated foes preftime ofl*t ? 

Gic'J}, ^eilfii ^lat't^eght !«i-^N9i never be it A£4 
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That Fate itfelf could awe the foal of Richard. 
, Hence babbling dreams ; you threaten ^ere in vain i 
Cpnfcience avaunt, Richard*s himfclF again 2 
Hark ! the fhrill triunjpet fonnds^ to horfe, •wsv. 
My foul's in arms,, ana eager for the fray, \E9^imi* 

Enter Richmond^ Oxford, 3oldiers> Csfc. 

Rich. Halt. 

Sol. Halt— halt. 

Rich. How far into the morning is it, friends ? 

Oxford. N-ear ^^^ my 1^4* 

Ri<b. Tie well 

I am glad to£nd we arafuch early fiirrers.^ 

0^$nd. Methinka the foe's k£s forward than we 
thoi^ht 'em ; . . . ) 

Worn, as we are, we brave the fi^ld i>elbre ^eaa. 

JR^ch* Come, there looks life in fuch a cheerfal 
hafte ; 
IF diseams ihoo'd animate a ibul refolv'4, 
I'm more than {>kas'd with thofe I've liad to-^night ; 
Metliought that all the^hoils>of thehi, whofe bodiea 
"Richard mnrder'dt came mouming to my teat« 
And rous'd me to revenge 'em. 

Oxford. A good omen, Sir— ^Hark the trompee tof 
The enerfiy : it fpealbs them on the march. 

Rich. Why then let's on, my friends, to face them ; 
In peace there's nothing fo becomes a man • 
As mild bf^haviour and humility : 
But when the blaft of war blows in our eara. 
Let us be tigers in oar $erce deportment: 
For me, the ranfom of my bold attempt 
Shall be this body on the earth's cold face % 
But if we thiive, the glory of the aflion 
The meaoed here ihall fiiare his pait of: 
Advance your (landards, draw your willinc; fwords, 
Sound drums and trumpets^ ^oldly and cheerfallv. 
The word's Saint George^ Richmnd^ and Vi&wy ! 
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• £«/^<}l<)*ftcr, Cateiby, lie. 

OWft. Who faw the fan to-day ? 

Catesby. He has not yet broke forth, my Lord. 

Oyft. Then he difdains to fliine — for by the clock 
He ihou'd have brav'd the eaft an hour ago : 
Not fhine to-day \ Why> what is that to me. 
More than to Richmond? For the felf*fame Heav'n 
That frowns on me, looks lowVing upon him. 

Uttttr Norfolk <witb aPaptr. 

Norfolk. Prepare, my L«rd» the foe is in the htld. 

Gyft, Gome, baftle, buille ; caparifon my horfe^ 
Call forth Lord Stanley^ bid him bring his power ; 
lAy(t\f will lead the ^diers to the plain. 

[£»>Cate(by. 
Well, Norfolk, what think'ft thou now ? 

Norfolk. That we Ihall conquer— ^— but on my tent 
This morning early was this jpaper found. 

Glo% [Reads.] * Jockey of Norfolk^ be not too bold, 
* For Dickon thy matter is bought and fold.*— — 
A weak invention of the enemy ! 
Come, gentlemen, now each man to his charge. 
And ere we do'beftride our foaming fteeds. 
Remember whom you are to cope withal, 
A fcum of Britons, rafcals, runaways. 
Whom their o'er-doy'd country vomits forth 
To delperat^ adventures, and de(lru6lion : 
If we be conquered, let men conquer us. 
And not thofe ballard Britons, whom our fathers 
Have in their own land beaten, fpurn'd, and trod on> 
And left 'em on record the heirs of fhame : 
Are thofe men fit to be the heirs of England f 

Enter Catefby. 

» What favs Lord Stanley - W ill he bring his power ? 

. Cade shy. He does refufe, my Lord «^ he will not. Sir. 
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Glo\Jt. Off with his fon Gecrie's head, 
' Nor/btL My Ltfi-d, Vhe fo^'s already paft the 
marfh— 
After the battle, let youiig Stanley die. 

GAy, Why, after be it then. 

A thonfamd hearts are fwelling in my bofom : 

Draw, archers,- drkw your arrows to the head. 

Spur your prdud horfes bard, and ride in blood j 

And thou, our Wairlike champion, thrice renownM 

St. Geofgi, in^Jjfrc itife with the rage of lions ! 

\Jpon ^m— -charge— follow me. [Exeuntm 

Siverdi ^xcurfious. Soldiers drove acrofs the Stage ij 
Gld^Her. 

Ri-enter Glo'iler, 

eh% Wtm bol j^yxu^ R^hidkd lio ! ^tie XiSard 
calls; ' ' 

' C hVS^ y&it^yMtaPvy^ for thy HafA of Lan$afier ; 
Ndw if thou doft not hide thee from my fwdi^> 
Now w^te tlfb ^i^y trum-p^t fotiiKls ali^rms^ - 

' ikA t^d^(,graa«8 VtzsiPpmftt the womided aif $ 
Richmond^ I fay, come forth, and iingly face m^ % 
iUik^rd ii hsktS^ with d^kig <h^e to armts. ^xit^ 

BMter Cateflyy, and Norfolk in Difirdef. 

Cateshy. Refcue ! refcue! my Lord of NorfM bafle^ 
The King etodlft morfe vkmdtrs tlnn a man. 
Daring an oppofite ^o eVery d&nlg«r \ 
His horfe is Hain, and aU on foot he %htiy 
Seeking for RicbmoHd in tihe throat of death ^ 
Nay, hafte, my i^ordw^^e daf 's iagainft w* {£>//. 

EMttr Glo^fter iMt^ RaccliC 

Gt&y. A horfe \ a horfe ! my Jangdom for a 
hdrfc. 
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Ratclijf, This way, this way, my Lord— below yoft 
thicket 
Stands a fwift horie — away, ruin purfues us ^ 
Withdraw, my Lord, for only flight can fave you,. 

Gl6*ft, Slave ! I have fet my liS upon a caft. 
And I will (land the hazard of the die : 
1 think there be fix Richmonds in the field, 
Five have I flain to-day inilead of him : 
An horfe I an horfe ! my kingdom for an horfe. 

[Exeumt. 

Ri- enter Glo*f!er and Richmond, meeting. 

GWft, Of one, or both of us the time fs come. 
Rich. Kind Heav'n, I thank thee, &r my caufe is 
thine ; 
If Rtcbard'z fit to live, let Richmond fall. 

Gh'ft. Thy gallant bearing, Harry^ I could 'phlQd» 
But that the fpotted rebel Hains tlie foldier. 
Rich. Nor fliou'd thy prowefs, Riehard^ want xBy 
praife. 
But tnat thy cruel deeds have ftampt thee tyrant. 
So thrive my fword, as Heav'n's high vengeance dnrart 
it. 
Gb^ft. My foul and body on the a6lioQ both. ... 
Rich. A dreadful lay— here's to decide it. 

. [Fight I RichardyWZr, 

Gh^/t. Perdition catch thy arm the chance is 

tnine. • * 

But oh ! the vaft renown thou haft acquired 
In conquering Richetrd^ does affliA him mofc 
Than ev'n his body's parting wich its foul. 
Now let the world no longer be a iitage 
To feed Contention in a lingering ad ; . 
But let one fpirit of the firft-born Cain 
Reign in all bofoms ; that each heart may fet 
On bloody aftions, the rude fcene may end, 
Anddarkaefs be the burierof the 'dead. [Diet. 

' Rich. Farewel, Richard^ and from thy dreadful end 
May future Kings from tyrarfiiy be warn'd : 
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Had thy afpiring foul but ftirr*d in virtue, 
With half the ipirit it has dar'd in evil, . 
, How might thy fame have grac*d our Englijb annals ( 
But at thou art» how fair a page thoii'ft blotted ! 
Hark ! the glad .trumpet fpeaks the field our own. 

» .' f 
Enter Oxford, Lord Stanley, and Soldiers^ nvitb King 
Richard'j Cra*wn^ 

Oh welcome, friends ! My noble father, welcome ! 
Heav'n and our arms beprais'd, the day is ours ! 
See there, my Lords, fiern Richard is no more. 

^Stanley. Vidorious Richmond, well haft thou acquitted 
thee. 
And fee, the jud reward that Heaven has fent thee : 
Amongft the glorious fpoils of Bo/hvorth-Field, 
WeVe^found the crown, which now in right is thine ; 
*ris doubly thine, by conqueft and by choice ! 
Long live Henry the Seventh, King of England. 

Rich, Next to juft Heav'n, my noble countrymen, 
1 owe my thanks to you, whofelove I'm proud of. 
And ruling well fhall fpeak my gratitude. 
£\it now, my Lords— —what friends of us are mif- 
fing; ? . * . ^ 
Pray tell me, is young George Stanley living ? 

Stanley, He is, my Liege, and fa^ in LeicefierTown, 
Whither, if you pleafe, we may withdraw us. 

Enter Blunt. 

iBiunt, My Lord, the Queen and fair Elizaieth 
Her beauteous daughter, fome few miles ofi^. 
Are on their way to 'gratulate youl* victory. 

Rich. Ay, there indeed, my toil's rewarded : 
Let us prepare to meet 'em. Lords — and then^ 
As we're already bound by folemn vows, 
We'll twine the Rofes, Red and White together. 
And both from one kind ftalk fhall flourilh. 
England hzs long been mad ^d fcar'd herfelf ; 
The brother blindly ihed thebrother's blood ; 
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The ather raihiy flaughter'd his own ion } 
The bloody Ton, compelt'd, hat kill'd his fire* 
Oh^ BOW> let Vtimy and Elimai^th, 
The true (booeflors of each royal houfe, 
Conjoia'd together, heal thole deadly wounds | 
And be that wretch of all mankind abhorr'd. 
That wott'd. reduce thefe bloQdy days again*; 
Ne^er let him live to tafte oar joy's inereafey 
That wou'd with treafon wound fair £«jf^ui^s peace. 



END V thi SECOND VOLUME. 
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